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CHAPTER I. 



t^'^LC^ACB no soouer landed than he commenced bit 
lna^sh. Murray came up with him on the banks of 
the Irwin; and at Ayr was not a very long journey from 
that river, at two hours before midnight the little armj 
entered L^^gflane Wood, where they halted, while their 
general proceeded to reconnoitre the town. The wind 
swept in gusts through the trees, and seemed by its dis: 
mal yeltings to utter warnings of the dreadful deeds 
he was come to perform. Wallace had already declared 
his pl^n of destruction ; and Graham, as a iirst measure, 
went to the s^t which he had filled on with Macdou- 
gal, bis servant, as a place of rendezvous. Having men- 
tioned midniglit as the most probable time of his return, 
Macdougal was prepared to be always there at that hour— ^ 
Graham afier a short stay, reappeared with the man, who 
informed Wallace, that in honour of the sequestrated lands 
of the murdered chiefs, having been that day partitioned 
by De Valence among certain Southron lords, a grand 
feast was now held in the governor's palace. Under 
the rery roof wbero th«y had shed the blood of the 
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bl!iidlv*tni8tiDg Scots, they were now keeping this em 
rousal! 

Then is our time to strike! cried Wallace. And 
ordering^ detachments of his men to take possession of 
the avenues to the town, he, with others, made a circuit 
to come in front of the cwstle g^tes by a path that was 
less frequented than the main street The aarkness being 
BO i^reat that no object could be distinctly seen, ^ey 
bad not ^oe fkr before Macdougpal, who had undertaken 
to be their guide, suddenly discovered, by U19 projection 
of a hill on the rig^t, that he had lost the road. 

Never mind, answered Wallace, our swords will find us 
one. 

Graham uneasy at anv mistake in a situation wher9 
■o much was at stake, gladly hailed a lone line of lights 
which streamed from what- he supposed the window of 
a cottage. In a few minutes they arrived at a thatched 
hovel, and heard issuing from it the wailing strains • of 
the coronach.(a} Graham paused. Its melancholy notes 
were sung by remale voic^; ^odk seeing no danger m 
spptying to such hai-'mless inhabitants to know the wav 
to the citadel, he proceeded to the door, and intend- 
ing to knock, the weight of his mailed arm burst open 
its slender latch, and discovered two poor women wrine* 
ing their bands over a shrouded body that lay on tfie 
bed. Murray* whose ear had been strqck with 'sounds 
never breathed over the vulgar dead, was arrested by 
curiosity, and looking in, wondered what noble Scot 
was the siibject of lamentation in so lowly an abode. 
The stopping of these two chieftains impeded ihe steps 
of Wallace, who was pressing forward without either eyo 
or ear for any thing hut the object of his march ; whea 
the elder of the women, alarmed at this intrusion, run- 
ning forward at this moment with a candle in her 
hand to ask their errand, the lirht struck upon his hce t 
it fell from her grasp, and exclaiming with a scream of 
loy, Sir William Wallace! she rushed toward him, and 
urew her arms about bis neck. 

He instantly recognised Elspa his nurse, die laithfo) 
attendant on his grandfether*s declining years, the hap« 
l^y mfttroA who had decked th0 brid«i bed of his MftHoai 
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ftAd witii a sudden ao^isli of reodUcctkiii that •Imott «»• 
manned him, he returned her affectionate embrace. 

Here he lies! cried the old woman, drawing Sir 
William toward the bed, which was covered wiib a linen 
cloth; and before he bad time to demand. Who? she 
palled down the shroud and disclosed to the eyes of 
ibe shuddering' spectators, the body of Sir Ronald Craw- 
ford. Wallace stood gazing on it with a look of such 
dreadful import, that Edwm, whose anxious eyes then 
sought liis countenance, trembled with a nameless horror. 
Oh, thought he, to what is this noble soul reserved ! Is be 
loomed to extirpate the enemies of Scotland, that every iU 
Tails direct upon his head ! 

Sad, sad bier for the lord of Loudon! cried the old 
woman : a poor wake {h) to mourn the loss of him who 
was the benefactor of all the country aroond ! But bad 
I not brought him here, the salt sea must have been his 
graye, -Here the sobs of the poor old creature pre- 
vented her proceeding; but after a short pause, though 
interrupted, with many vehement lamentations over the vir- 
tues or the dead, and imprecations on his murderers, 
she related, that as soon as the woful tidings were brought 
to Monktown Kirk, of the death of its master; (and 
hroUeht loo by the emissaries of the Southron who was 
to take it in possession ;} she and her sister, and the rest 
of the Scots who woqld not swear fidelity to the new 
lord, were driven from the house* She hastened to the 
bloody theatre of the massacre; and there beheld the 
bodies of the murdered chiefs on sledges, drawn succes- 
sively to the seashore. Elspa presently knew that of her 
venerable master, by a scar on his breast, which be 
had received in the victorious battle of Largs. When 
she saw corse after corse thrown with a careless hand 
into the splashing waves; and that a man approached 
to consign the honoured chief of Loudon to the same un- 
hallowed burial, she threw herself franticly on the body, 
and so moved the man's compassion, that' taking advan- 
tage of the time when his comrades were out of sight, 
he oermitted her to wrap the dead Sir Ronald in her plaid, 
and 10 carry him away between her sister and herself. But 
ere she raised her sacred burthen, he directed her to seek 
the irenerable head from amon? the others which lay min- 
gled in a sack, and drawing it forth, she placed it beside the 



body, and haftfly rettrid with botti to the hovel wjieie ^fti^^ 
lace had found lier. It was a jihepherd*s hut ; but the desola* 
ttofi of the times boLrkiig leog* a^ drireii away its fori^er in- 
habitant, and no other abode being- near, she lad hoped that 
in so lonely an obsoority she miffbt have performed the last 
rites- to the remains of the murdered, lord of the rery landa 
on which she wepthun: add intendiiog to take him to the 
neighbenrinr oonrent, te be interred in secret by thefatbera 
of a chnroh he bad in life endowed : she and her sbter were 
chanting o^er him the sad dine of their country, when Sir 
John Graham burst open the door. A^i ! cried she, as she 
dosed her dismal narrative ; thoug:h two lonely women were 
all they left of the once numerous hoivsefaold of Sir JElonald 
Crawford, to sigh the last lament over his once revered bo- 
dy ; yet in that sad midnight hour, our earthly voices were 
not alone, fbr the wakeful spirits of his daughters hovered in 
the air, and joined the deep coronach ! 

Wallace sighed heavily as he looked on the animated face 
of the aged moamer. Attachment to the veperable dead, 
seemed to have inspired her with thoughts beyond her sta- 
tion : but the heart is an able teacher, and he saw that true 
affeotten speaks but one language. 

As her anient eyes dropped from their heaven-ward gaze, 
they fell upon the shrouded face of her master. A napkin 
had been tlurown across the wound of denapitation* Lords, 
cried she, in a barst of recollection, ye have not seen all tihe 
cnietty of these ruthless murderers ! At these words she sud- 
denly withdrew the linen, and lifting npihe pale head, held 
it wofolly^ toward Wallace: Here, cried sne, once more 
kiss these lips ! they have often kissed yours when you were 
a babe, and as insensible to his love, as he is now to your 
sorrow. 

Wallaoe received the head in his arms: the lonfi^ silver 
beard, thick i^ith gouts of blood, hung over his hands. He 
fixed his eyes on it intently for some minutes. An awfhl si* 
lenoe pervaded the room ; every eye was rivetted upon Iud|. 

Looking round on his friends with a countenance whose - 
deadly hue gave a sepnlchral fire to the gloomy denunciatioa 
of his eyes* Was it necessary, said he, to turn my heart to 
iron, that I was brought to see this sight? All the tremen- 
dous purpose of his soul was read in ms countenance, while 
he laid the head back upon the bed, and added, *< I obey thy 
signal. Almighty Power of iustice ! and deep shall Ayr's 
atreetflovf in blood for this S^' Ashe qpoke, he n»bed firoio 
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iKe ktttysndiri^irapid stride pioeMdiBi in pfotanft i 

toward the Dalace.( c ) 

He xreU Knew that no boneat Scot could be under tbat 
jpoqH To fire it then was bis detenninatioa. To destroy all 
at once in the theatre of their eruelty; to make an exec»« 
tioii« not engage in a warfare of mauiio anatt, was bis reso-^ 
lotion ; for, they .were nottoldiera be was seeking) but assae- 
tins; and to pitch bis brare Soots in the open field agrainat 
such umnanly wretches, would be to dishonour bis men, and 
to nre their unworthy opponents- a chance fi>r the lives they 
had forfeited. 

All being: quiet in the few streets through which bejpassed, 
and having set strong bodies of men at the mouth of every 
sally port of the cttadeU he turned at once upon the guard at 
the Barbican-^^ate, and slaying them before they could give 
the least alarm, he^ and his cm>sen troop entered<^the portal 
and made direct to the pakce. The lights which blazed 
through the windows of the banqoetingohaJl, showed him to 
the spot: and baviUg detached. Graham and Edwin to his 
right, to storm the Keep where their &thers were confined, 
he took the faatf'intoadcated sentineJs at the palace f^tes by 
surprise, and striking them into a sleep from which they 
would wake no move : be fastened the doors upon the assas* 
eins. The palace was built of huge beams of wood, and 
therefixe the fitter for his purpose. His men now suroouod- 
ed the buildiBg with hurdles filled Mth combustibles, which 
they bad prepned acoordiag to his directions : and when all 
was ready, Walktfse, with the mighty, spirit of retribution 
nervaiu^ every limb, mounted to the roof,. and tearing off 
part ef the tifeing, with a flaming brand in his hand, showed 
himself, glittering in. arms to the affri^ted revellers be- 
neath; and as. be threw it blazing among them, he cried 
aloodr'^.Tbe blood of the murdered calls imr vengeance and 
it comes!* . . 

At HMtt insUnt the matches ware put to the fagots which 
sanounded the building; and the whole par^ springing from 
they a—ts hastened toward the.doorsc alliteie fiisiened on 
tbeDi:^ and i«tr«diig.again iato tomidstof the rQ0m,,thev 
feMntallyrMked sp Uk: the tremendous figsiie above, whti^ii 
like a surpematural being,;seemed oome to ereoge th^ 
cmlifli «n to raiDdowDkfi«e.iipa» their guihv heads. Somt 
shook wiiieapept^itioOadsesd} and othm, driven to atheism 
iksal despair, with honillle execEations strove ag^ip to force 
I tlMNNllbibedeaok AaeooadglaDGetd4I>eYa. 
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lenee wboM was tiie hand which bad Umched the thondep* 

bolt at his feet; and turning to Sir Richard Amtilf, hecriel 
in a voice of borror, ** My arch enemy is there !*' 

The rising smoke from within and without the buildings 
BOW obseur^ his terrific form. The shouts of the Scots ai 
the fire covered its walls ; and the streaming flames lickiug; 
the windows, and pouring into every opening in the build« 
ing, raised sueh a terror in the breasts or the wretches with- 
in, that with the most horrible cries, they again and again 
flew to (be doors to escape. Not an iivenue appeared : al- 
most suffocated with smoke, and scorched by fbe blaziog 
rafters which fell from the burning roof, tbev at last made a 
desperate attempt to break a oassage through the g^reat por- 
tH. Amulf was at their head ; and, sunk to ab^tness by 
his despair, in a voice, which terror rendered piercing, he 
called aloud for mercy ! The words reached the ear <x Six 
Roger Kirkpatrick, who stood nearest to the door: in a 
voice of thunder he replied—*' That ye gave ye shall re- 
ceive \ Where was mercy when our fathers and our brothers 
fell beneath your swords r* 

Aymer De Valence came up at this moment with a wood- 
en pillar, which he and the strongest men in the company 
had torn from under the galler^ uiat surrounded the room ; 
and with all their strong^ dashing it against the door, Uiey 
at last drove it from its bolts. But now a wall of men op- 
posed them 1 Desperate at the sight, and with a bnminr fur- 
nace in their rear, it was not the might of man that would 
prevent their escape ; and with a determination of despair, 
they rushed forward, and the foremost rank of the Scots fell. 
But ere the exulting Southrons, who began to hope, could 
press into the open space, Wallace himsea had closed upon , 
them : and Arnulf, tne merciless Amulf, whose voice had 
fMnnoonced the sentence of death upon Sir Ronald Craw 
fi>nl, died beneath his hand. 

Wallace was not aware that he had killed the governor of | 
Ayr, till his enemies, by tiieir terror-struck ezclamationSy^ 
informed him tiiat th^. xiithless instigator of the tnaasacr8| 
was slain. This even' iraa welcome news to the Scots ; and 
hoping that the nev . death wouid be tl^t if De Valencefi 
they pressed on wit^ redoubled eneigy. J 

The soldiers of tl^e garrison, aronsei by soohextraordinaf 
vy noise, and alarmed b v the flames of the palace, haitenedJ 
half dres|^, though with arms in their L^nds, to ihe spotl 
Put their prewnce rather added to the oonCoaiaB, than gari 



THE sHlmSH CHIEFS. ,# 

asabtanoe to (!he besieged party. Tbe men were without 
leaders; and not daring to put themselves in action for fear 
of being afterwards punished in the case of a mischance, te 
having presumed to move without their officers, they stood 
dismajed and irresolute, while those very officers, wno had 
been all at tbe banquet, were Cadling in heaps under Hm 
swords of the resistless Scots. 

The men who guarded the prisoners bavmg their com* 
manders with them, made a stout resistance ; and one of 
them stealing off, gathered a few comoanies of th^ scattered 
forces of the garrison, and suddenly tasing Graham in flao^, 
made no inconsiderable havoc among that part of his divi' 
lion. Edwin, fearful that his friend would be overpowered^ 
blew the signal for assistance. Wallace seeing thajt the da5r 
was won at the palace, left the finishing of Uieafiair, and he 
hoped tbe seizure of De Valence, to lurkpatrick and Mur- 
ray ; and drawing off a small party to reinfotrce graham, hei 
in his turn took the Southron officer by surprise. Theeno- 
my*s ranl^s fell around him like com beneath the sickle ; 
and grasping a huge battenng ram which his men had found, 
he burst open the door of the Keep. Grahain . and Edwin 
with shouts of triumph immediately rushed in ; and Wallace 
sounding his own bugle with the notes pf victory, his re- 
serves, whom he had placed at the sally ports, entered m. 
erery direction and received the flying soldiers of Pe Va* 
lence npon their pikes. 

Dreadful was now the carnage ; for the r^uithrons foi^get- 
ting all discipline, fought every man for his life ; ^nd the 
farious Scots driving them into the f^r spreading flames t 
what escaped the sword would have perished in the fire, had 
Qot the relenting heart of Wallace pleaded for bleeding hu- 
manitv, and he ordered the trumpet to sound a parley. He 
was obeyed ; and standing on an adjacent mound, in an aw-* 
(ill voice he proclaimed, that whoever luid not beeuacconwUm 
ietinthe horrible tnatfocre of the ScottUh chiefs^ if theji 
\tofuid ground their arms^ ana take an oath never again i9 
terve againsi Scotland^ their lives should be spared* 

At that blessed word of mercy, hundr^s m swords fell to 
flie ground ; and their late holders, kneeling at hi^ feet, took 
;the oath prescribed. Among those who surrendered^ waf 
% captam who had commanded at the prison he was the 

' \y officer of all the late g^rison who survived to do so ; aH 
e had &llen in the conflict or had perished in the flames* 
\t\3en hfi saw thftt this was the case, and not one of hi* late 
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numerous complaints existed, to go through the same bumil" 
latinr ceremony; with an aghast countenance he said to 
Walkce, as he put his swora into his hand, ** then with 
this, now to me, useless weapon, I must beliere that I am 
surrendering into your hands. Sir William Wallace, the pos- 
session of mis castle, and the goternment of Ayr ! — ^I see 
not one of my late commanders ; all must he slain : and for 
me to hold out longer, would be to sacrifice my men ; not 
to redeem what has been so completely wrested from us.— 
But I serve serere exactors : and I hope that your testimo- 
ny, if need be, my noble conqueror, will not be witheld, to 
assure my king, tiiat I foup^ht as became his standard." 

Wallace gfare him a g^cious answer ; and committing him 
' to the generous care of Murray, he turned to welcome the 
approach of the lords Dundaff and Buthven, who, with a no- 
ble train of other Scottish nobles, brothers in captivity, now 
appeared ilrom the Keep. Graham had deemed it most pru- 
dent, that exhausted by anxiety and privations, they should 
not come forth to join in the battle : and therefore, not til] 
€he.sound of rictory echoed through the a^hes of their dun- 
reohs, would he sufier the eager Dundaff to see and thank 
his deliverer. Meanwhile the young Edwin, after appearing 
before the eyes of his amazed fkther, like the angel wbq 
opened the prison gates to Peter ; after embracing him witlj 
all a son's fbndness, which for a moment lost the repressing^ 
awe of filial respect, in the joy of releasing so beloved a pa- 
rent; after reoonntmg in a few hasty sentences, theeventi 
which had brought him to be a companion of Sir William 
Wallace, and to avenge the injuries of Scotland in Ayr ; h^ 
knocked off the chains of his father : and eager to perform 
the like service to all who had suiTettsd in the like manner, 
accompanied by the happy Ruthven [who gazed with delight 
on his son, treading so young the path of glory) he hastened 



around to the other dungeons, and gladly proclaimed to the 
astonished inmates freedom and safet^r. Having rid them of 
their shackles, he had iust entered with this noble compan) 
into the vaulted chamber which contained Lord Dundaff 
when the peaceftil clarion sounded. At the happy tidings 
Graham started on his feet ; <' now, my fiither, you shall sec 
tiie bravest of men." 

Remember we are ttovM in happiness ! cried Edwin, with a 
congpnttulatory smile, our fathers mustmeethim together.-^ 
80 sariug) he boupded forward : and the chiefs foUQwin|| 
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hSm^ tiMT entered on the platfiinii» just as WaHaoe tfepod m 

Jne miM of the Soutbnms receiying their yow3 of honour* 
MbrniDg was spreading^ h^r pale li^ht over the hearens, 
and condensing^ with her cold hreath the gr^j smoke whidi 
still ascended in volumes froiA the hurninr ruins» when Wal- 
lace, taming round at the glad voice of tidwin, heheld the re- 
leased nohles. This was the first time that he had ever seen 
the krds Bundaft and Ruthven ; but several of the othen 
he remembered having met at the decision of the crowns^ 
when Baliol was elected, to the wo of Scotland. While he 
Was cordiallj welcoming, and receiving to his friendship the 
men to whom his valour had given freedom, how great was 
his sui^rise to see in one, who now appeared between Ker 
and a solaier, Sir John Monteith^ the young chieftain whom 
he bad parted with a few months ago at Douglass : and from 
whose fatal Invitation to that place> he might well date tiiie 
fuin of his dearesi happiness ! 

We found Sir John Monteith among the slain before the 
palace, said Ker. In obeying vour commands to seek for 
the survivors, we discovered nun ; he of the whole party 
slone breathe^ ; I knew him instantly. How he came there 
Iknow not ; but I brought him hither to explain to yourself, 
while I accomplish my task. Ker withdrew to finish the in 
terment of the dead. And Sir John, still leaning on the sol- 
dier, grasped Wallace's hand with joy ;. my brave friend^ 
cried he, to owe my liberty to you is two-fold pleasure; 
for, add^ he, in a lowered voice, I see before me the man 
who is to verify the words of Baliol, and be not only the guar- 
dian, but the possessor of the treasure he committed to our 
care! 

Wallace who had never cast a thought on the box, smc^ 
the moment lie knew that it was safe under the protection of 
St. FOlan, shook his head :^A far different meed do I seek* 
my friend ! saidjie ; to behold the happy countenances of my . 
liberated countrymen, i% fl^reater reward to me» than would 
be the developement of all the splendid mysteries which ere 
Uie bead of Baliol could devise : and the brave addition which 
your rescued selves make to the Scots in arms, is worth all 
the mines of India with which he might think to repay their 
valour. 

Aye ! cried Dundafi^ whooreriieard this part of the oon ' 
versation : we invited the usurpation of a tyrant by the do* ^ 
cility with which we submitted to his minion. Hid we re- 
jected Baliol, we bad nerer been ri4dea by Sdirard. Bv^ 



ir iMm9 6te Seotrmnst be goaded to tbe qtlck hfera ttof 
^lthey:hfiLTeataskrmaster. That has nofvrbeeti done; tn 
lt>wel has entered all our sides ; and who is there among m, 
that tHII not lay ovrselres and our fbrtunes at the commana 
of Sir WiUiam Wallace ? 

If all held otir cause in the light that yourself and Tout 
hf^re son do, returned Wallace, the blood of our father'^ 
which these Sonthrons bate sown^ would rise tp in ten thou- 
Mnd armed legions to overwhelm them. 

6ut how, inquired he, turning to Monteith, did you happen 
to be in Ayr at this period ? and how, above all, among tho 
»laujg:))tered Southrons at the palace gate ? 

Sir John Monteith readily replied* Mv adverse fate ac 
oounti for all. He then nroeeeded to inform Wallace that 
cm the very night in whicn they had parted at Douglas, Sir 
Arthur Heselngfe was told the story of tbe box ; and that 
he accordingly sent to have Monteith brotight prisoner to 
Lanerk. He lay in the dungeons of the citadel at the vexy 
time Wallace entered that town atid destroyed the governor^ 
As Ho advantage was taken by the Scots of the transient pan- 
ic which this retribution threw over their enemies, every ex- 
ertion was made by the finglish lientenant to pnevent arepe^ 
tition df the same disaster; an<i,m consenttence, every sus^ 
pected person was taken up, and those Who were already id 
confinement loaded with double chams. Monteith being 
known to have been a iHend of Sir William Wallace, was 
sent undent strong ^ard toward Stirling, there to stand 
his trial before Cfessmgham and tbe Justiciary Ormesby ) 
but bv a lucky chance, said ne, I made my escape while my 
guarOB slept . However, I was soon retaken by another par* 

2' and conveyed to Ayr; where the lieutenant governor 
mulf, being fond of music, and discovering my talents 
in that art, he riiowed me what he esteemed indttlgences^ 
but I regarded as insults : and with no other alternative 
tiian deaui, he compelled me to sing at his entertainments^ 
For this purpose he last night confined me in the banquet- 
ing room at the palace : and thus when the dames surround- 
ed the building, 1 found myself exposed to die the death of 
ft traitor, though tilien tbe most oppressed of all the Scots.— 
Snatching Up a sword^ and striyiniBr to join my brave coun 
tryinen, the flolithro&s impeded my passage, and I fbll under 
llieir arms* 

Sir WiUiain Wallace, happy to hate leicved his old ac« 
^uiiataBoe (rom furiber mmlAofttiettii ooaunitted bm to 
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Sdwin to lead Mo the citadel. As he gare these dfreetf one 
he took the colours of^dwardj^m the g^^und, where the 
Soatftiroii officer had laid them, and giving them to Sir Alex* 
ander Scrymg^ur, ordered him to ^11 tlieir former station, 
the top of the citadel, with the standard of Scotland. ThiS 
action he considered as the seal of each victory ; as the hadge 
which, seen from afor, showed the desolate Scots where to 
jBnd a protector; and from ^rhat ground to start when they 
found courage to rise in their own defence. The staodaitl 
was no sooner raised, than the proud clarion of triumph was 
blown from every warlike instrument in the garrison ; and 
(he Southron captain repledgino;' his faith to Wallace, that his 
men would adhere to their oath of never re-enterins: Scot- 
land as foes, placed himself at the head of his disarmed troops, 
and under the direction of Murray, marched out of the cas* 
tie. His design was to proceed immediately to Newcastle^ 
and there embark with his men to Join their king in his 
Guienne wars. Not more than two nundred followed their 
officer in ibis expedition ; for not more were English ; the 
rest, to nearly double that number, beincf like the garrisoQ 
of Dumbarton, Irish and Welsh, were e^Iad to escape from 
enforced sorv itude. Some parted off In divisions to return to 
their respective countries : and a few, whose energetic spir* 
its preferred a life of warfare in the cause of a country strug- 
gling for freedom, before returning to submit to the oppres" 
801^ of their own, enlisted under the banners of Vi allace* 
These recruits, amounting to about one hundred strong 
^ting mea> he put under, the command of Sir John Gra- 
ham. 

Some other necessary regulations being t!iade,he dismiss- 
ed the Tictorious Scots to find refreshi^nt m the well stored 
barracks of the disi)ersed Southrons; and retired himself to 
rejoin bis friends in the citadel. 



CHAPTER It 

rff the coufte of an hour, Murray returned, with the in 
formation that he had seen the depkrtinr Southrons safeljr 



beyond the barriers of the town. But he approached dot 
Wallace adone; he ^^ accompanied bv lord Auckinleck, 
the son of one of the betrayed barons who had fidlen in the 



palace of Ayr. This young chieftain brought % large kr' 
Vot. 11. « 
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with bin to support the man if4iMe dauntless hand had thvc 

latisfied his revenge ; and when he met Marray at Hhe north 
^te of the town, and recogr^ised in his flying banners a 
friend of Scotland, he was happy to make himself known to 
ftn officer of Wallace, and to be conducted to that chief. 

As Lord Andrew and his new colka^e made tho rang^e of 
the suburbs, by his general's directions^ he gaVe orders that 
ihe different detaclunents of troops which had be^n lef^ to 
guard their avenues, should march toward the citadel. Tho 
fflad progress of the victor Scots through the streets, turned 
the whole aspect of that late gloomy city. t)oors and win- 
dows which were so lately closed in deep rooUrnidg for the 
sanguinary deeds inst done in the palace, now opened, teem* 
ing with gay inhabitants. The general joy penetrated to 
Ihe most remote recesses. Mothers now threw their fond 
arms around the necks of those children whom they had late- 
tf regarded with the averted eyes of despair ; in the one sex 
Uiey thought the v beheld the devoted victims of pernaps the 
next requisition for blood ; and in the other, the hapless prey 
of passions more fell than the horrid ras^eof the beast or the 
field. But now all was secure again. These terrific tyran te 
were driven hence ; and the happy parent embracing her 
children, as if restored to her from the grave, implored a 
thousand blessings on the head of Wallace, the dispenser of 
such a world oi good. 

So.^ who in secret had lamented the treacherons death of 
ibeir fathers, and brothers of their brothers, now opened their 
gates, and ready armed, joined the. valiant troops in the 
streets. Widowed wives, and fatherless daughters, almost 
Ibrgot that they had been bereaved of their natural protect-' 
ors, when they saw Scotland rescued from their enemies, and 
her armed sons once nAre walking in the broad day, masters 
of themselves and their liberties. 

Thus then, with every heart rejoicing, every house teem* 
ing with numbers to swell the ranks of Wallace, did he, the 
(^Ay after he>had entered Ayr, see all arranged for itspeace^ 
fnl establishment. Having placed formidable garrisons in 
the citadel and suburbs. Composed of its own yduth and the 
adjacent peasantry, and commanded by Lord Auckinleck, 
he prepared to proceed on his m%rch. But ere he bade that 
town adieu in which he had been educated ; and where al* 
most every man remembered his boyish years, and thronged 
10 him with recoUectioa of former &ys ; one duty demanded 



Ittiite^^t topajfluMnl hoooait to the remamt of his b»> 
lo^ed gisndmther. 

Accordingly the time was fixed upon ; and with erei^ so- 
lemnity due to hisyirtnes and his ranlr, he was buried in tftie 
chapel of the citadeL It was not a scene of mere ceremoni* 
OBS mourning. As he had been the father of the ftitherless, 
he was followed to the prare M>y many an orphan's tears; 
and as he bad been the protector of the distressed in eyery 
deg^ree, and the beneficent friend of afl human idnd; a pro 
cession, long^) ^^^ ^^^ of lamentation conducted his shrouded 
corse to its earthly rest The mourning' fomiiies of tfaosA 
who had lallen in the same bloody theatre with himself, closed 
the sad retinue ; and while the h<4y rites committed his body 
to Uie ground, the sacred mass was extended to those who 
bad been plunced into the welterinr element. 

Sereral i]i the name of Crawford, and of the kindred of 
Wallace, were present. To these he resigned the lands be 
inherited from nis f </ ) grandiather ; and while he confided 
the aged Elspa and her sister to the care of Sir Reginald 
Crawford, to whom he g«re Loudon and Monktown Kirk, 
he said, cousin, you are a yayant man ! I leave you to b4 
the representatire of your renerable uncle, to cherish these 
poor jlromen whom he loved ; to be the protector of the peo* 
pie of Ayr, and the defender of the suburbl. The garrison is 
under the command of the baron of Auckinleck,who with his 
brave followers, was the first to hail the burning of the ac< 
enrsed bams of Ayr, 

After this solemnity, and these dispositioBS, and that Wal* 
lace saw that the town and citadel was in a state of stoul 
resistanoe, should aujr attempt be made by the enemy, he 
resolved to pursue a similar plan at this part of the kingdom, 
to that which he intended to nave pursued had his operations 
been confined to the north of the Clyde. 

He called a review of his troops ; and found that he could 
leave five hundred men at Avr, and march an array of ai 
least two thousand out of it. His present design was to take 
his coarse to Berwick, and by seizmg^every eastle of stren^ 
m his way, form a chain of works across the country, whicb 
would bulwark Scotland agamst any further inroads firom its 
enemies ; and render the subjugation of the interior South- 
ron garrisons more certain and easy. While he was thus, 
employed, it would not be difficult for his troops, (thus plan^ 
eJ as a squth wall) by o^^cursions, ta clear Annandale mk 
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lUlilfintsbirBofth^wieinfitaid somaketbe CherM^hiBt 
and the ocean the boundaries of Edward's coni^uestB. 

With this design, Wallace, on the* third momualr ait«r he 
had eritered Ayr, marched orer theg^reen bosoms of bis na- 
tive bills, and manning every watchtower on their sommits, 
f for noiv, whithersoever he moved, he found his victonea 
nad preceded him, and that all, from hall or hovel, turned 
out to greet and offer him 'their services,) he crossed by 
Muirkirk to Douglas castle. 

He no sooner appeared, and summoned it to surrender, 
than the Southron governor, (who had been apprized by fu« 
gitives of the late events at Ayr,) hearing from the herald 
who brought the requisition, that ne was called upon to rc-> 
mfu the keys of Douglas to Sir William Wallace, beheld in 
his panic-struck fancy the castle stormed around him and in 
iaiAes. Bd^evbig that all would be sacrificed to the young 
varrior^s vengeance, should he offer the slightest resistance, 
hecons^ntect to surrender; and laying down his arms be- 
^re Wallace, the castle was relinquished into his hands. 

This advantage gained, be did not stay longer than to 
take the usual o^iths of the troops ; and as a hostage for the 
performance of their engagement, he detained the governor 
m his pos^esuon. Sir Eustace-Mtowell took the command of 
Douglas and its environs, with Monteith (whoselate wounda 
demanded rest) aa his lieutenant* The httle- garrison being 
fixed, Wallace wab well satbfied with the zeal of both his 
officers, and proceedmg thence across Conthboanlaw to the 
Fen^and hiUs, possessed himself, after a little resistance, of 
|he castles of Peebles, Nidpath, and of Traquair, in Tweecl- 
dale; and though he met firmer opposition as he approached 
the coast, he compelled every strong hdd which lay be- 
tween <i)e weistem borders of the M erse and the wadls of 
Berwick, to surrender to him. 

Arriv^ befbre these blood-stained towers, which had so 
often been the subjects ctf dispute between the powers of 
Engiand and of Scotland, he prepared for their immediate 
attack. Berwick being a valuable fortress to the enemy, 
not only as a ke^ to Uie invaded kingdom, but a point 
whence, bv his shi]is, he commanded tiie whole of the east- 
em coast of Scotland, Wallace expected that a desperate 
stand would here be made to stop the progress of his arms. 
But being aware tliat the most expeditious mode of warfare 
was the Mst adapt^ to promote his cause, he first took the 
^wn by s^ault>and having driven the garrison into the cii 



•delyaMa&dfiiembjrm viproiMBiere. It hid bated' not 
more than tea days, when Wallace, fireaeeing*' that his ens* 
Buas m%ht he reinforced with little diffiioulty, ihoold their 
•hips oontiniie to command the harboar, resolTed-on a strata^ 
rem to g^in them alsointo hw ^oaeniaa^ AcoMdiogly, he 
loond among' lus own troope many men who had been used 
to a seafarmg life. These he sent, disguised' as fbgitiye 
Sonthrons, in boats to the ships which lay off in the roads. 
The feint took ; and by these means seizing npoo the vessels 
nearest to the town, ne manned them with his own people;, 
and going* oat with them himself, in three days made him- 
self master of every ship on the eoast. 

By this manoeavre, the situation of the besieged was ren« 
dered so hopeless, that no mode of escape was 1^ but by des* 
perate sallies. They made them, but without other- effect 
than weakening their strength and increasing^ their miseriea 
Wallace was aware of aU their resolutions; forknowinr 
what would be best for them to do in their situation, he nee£ 
ed no better spy over their actions than his own judgment.— 
Foiled in every attempt, as their opponent, guessing «their 
intentions, was prepared at every point to meet their differ- 
ent essays, and losing men at every rencontre^ their gov-^ 
emor was quite at his wifs end. Without provisions, with- 
out aid of any kind for his wounded men, and hourly an- 
noyed by the victorious Scots, fwhoby shower»of arrows 
and other missile weapons, wlucn ther continued to throw 
from the towers and sprinffalls with wnioh they overtopped 
the walls, suffered not the besieged to rest day or night} the 
UBhappy Soumron was ready to rush upon death to avoid the 
disgrace of surrenderinf the fortress* £very soul in the gar* 
risoo was reduced to similar deraair../ Wailace had found 
means to dam up the spriuff , whicn, by mnninfl^ under a par- 
ticular tract of land, usuaJvjr supplied thecitam with water. 
Tbeooramoo men, fiimished with hunger, smarting with their 
wounds* and now perishing with unextingpishable thirst, 
threw themselves at thefiBetof their oflcers, imploring them 
to represent to the governor that if he longer held out, he 
must defend the place alone, for that they could not exist 
twenty-four hours under their present sunerin^ 

The governor now repented of the rashness with which he 
bad thrown himself unprovisicmed into the oitadeL He now 
OLW theat eKpectation was no apology for want of precaution. 
When hie ittit division had beenoverpowerad in the assauk of 
the towa« hb evil fpenma soipgeitoA to hmi that it inui heal l» 
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take ikm ie0oiid iml)fokfiD into the ciiadd> tod tiier» a«ri^ 
th0 UTiTal 4if a reiaforcement by sea, for which ho had imr 
nediately tent. But he had bjeheld the 9hips which defended 
the harbour seized by Wallace before his eyes I Hope waui 
thea cnishedi and nothia^ but death or dishonour seemed to 
be his fldternatiTe, Cut to the soul at the recoUeotioB of bis 
own want of judgment in so hastily throwing himself into the 
castle, wiien he was sensible he mijg^ht have maintained the 
U>wn longfer, he determined to retrieve his fame by washinf 
out his error with his blood. ' To fall then uodertfaie ruins of 
Berwick Castle was his resolution. Such was the state of 
his mind, when the officers appeared with the petition of his 
men. In proportion as they telt the extremities into which 
^bey were driven, the offence he had committed, glared with 
tenfold enormity in his eyes; and with wild despair he told 
them, ** they might do as they would, but for his part, the 
moment they opened the ^tes to the enemy, that moment 
should be the last of his life. He Oiat was the 8on-in*law 
of King Edward, would never yield his sword to a Scottish 
rebel*" 

. Terrified at these threats on himself, the soldiers who kyr* 
ed their general, declared themselves willing to die with him , 
and therefore as a last effort, determined to. make a mine 
under the principal tower of the Scots ; and by setting fire 
to it, at leait destroy the means by which they feared theiv 
enemies, would storm the citadel. 

WaUaoe, as he kept his station on the tower, observing 
numbers of the besieged passing' behind a mound in a direc* 
tion to the. part of the wall where the tower stood, conclu- 
ded what vras their design ; and ordering a counter^mine to 
be made,— what be anticipated happened ; and Murray, at 
the head of the miners, encountered those of the casUe at 
the very moment they were setting fire to the combostiblee 
which were tooonsume the tower. Tlieeonfiict wae viofenty 
but short, for the impetuous Scots drove thdr amazed and 
enfeebler^ adversaries through the apertnre into theceivlte of 
the citadedL At this instant, Wallace^ with a baad of resolvte 
men, tpmng from the tower upon the waUf, and while tbej 
were almost deserted by their late guardians^ who had qi^i-, 
ted them to assist their feUow*sufferers in repelHng the foe 
bebw, he leaped down amidst them, and the oattle became 
reneraU It was decisive. For Wallace behoidtng tkut xm* 
oaunied raaolutioB with wh^b the weakened and. dying 
i mpioited the caiiaa liMBir (orenior waa 10 deti^^ 
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loidMl, foand his adaiinitioii and bhpitfslifc^ «icited; 
9nJi eiren while his men seemed to have everr man's life in 
hi* huids, and one instant more would make him the vndis- 
pnted master of the castle, (for not a Southron would then 
ureafhe to dispute it) he resoiyed to stop the caruagre. At 
the moment when a gallant officer, who, haring assaulted 
bun with the vehemence of despair, and wounded him in 
seyeral places, now lay disarmed and under him; at that 
moment when the discomfited knight exctaimed, ^^ In mercy 
strike, and redeem the honour of Ralph de Monthenner I {e) 
Wallace raised his bugle and sounded the note of peace.— 
Every sword was arrested ; and the universal clangour of 
battle was lost in silent expectation. 

Rise, brave earl, cried he, to the governor; I revere 
your virtue too sincerely to take an unworthy advantage of 
my fortune. The valour of this garrison commands mv res- 
pect ; and as a proof of my sincerity, I grant it wnat 1 
.never yet have done to any : that yourself and those daunt" 
Jes»ineB march out with the honours of war ; and without any 
bonds on your future conduct toward us. We leave it to 
your own hearts to decide whether you will ever again be 
made instruments to enchain a brave people. 

While he was speaking, De Monthenner leaned gloomily 
on the sword he had ret*imed to him, with his eyes fixed on 
his men. They answerea his glance with looks that seemed 
to say they understood him : and passing a few words in 
whispers to each other, one at last spoke aloud :-^*< Decide 
lor us earl. We are as ready to die as to live, so that w6 
may foe in neither divided from you." 

At tiiis generous declaration, the proud despair of De 
Monthermer gave way to nobler feelinn ; and while a big 
tear stood in each eye, ne turned to Wallace, and stretching 
out his hand to him, noble Scot, said he, your unezampiea 
meneroBifyi and the invincible fideKty of these heroic men 
have oompdled me to accept the life I had resolved to lose un- 
der these walls rather tixm resign thern^ But virtue is resist** 
leas ; and to it do I surrender that pnde of soul which made 
existence insufferable under the consciousness of having er- 
red. When I became the husband of Kiiig£dward*s daughter 
I believed myself pledged to victories or to death. But there 
is a conquest, and I &el it, greater than over hosts in the 
field, and am here Uught to make it;-~the husband of th« 
PniMsess of England, the proud Earl of Gloucester^coosents to 
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Ii?« to be ft monument of Scottish nobleness, and of the a 
flexible fidelity of English soldiers. 

You live, iUastrious and virtuous Englishman, returned 
Wallace^ to redeem that honour of which the rapacious sons 
of England bad robbed their countr?. Go fortn, therefore^ 
as my conqueror ; for you have, at least in tliis spot, extin- 
guished that burning antipathy with which the outraged heart 
of William Wallace had vowed to extirpate every Southron 
from off this ravaged land. Honour, brave earl, makes all 
men brethren ; and as a brother I open these gates for you 
to repass into your countiy. When there, if you ever re- 
member William Wallace, let it.be as a man wno fights not 
for conquest or renown, but to restore Scotland to her rights, 
and then to resign his sword in ()eace. 

I shall remember you, Sir William Wallace ! returned De 
Monthermer ; and as a pledge of it, you shaU: never see me 
more in this country till I come an ambassador of that peace 
for which you fight. But meanwhile, in the moment ofyour 
hot contention mr the rights which you belieye wrested from 
you, do you remember uat thev have not been so much the 
spoil of my royal father's ambition, as the traffic of your 
own venal nobles, and of the king who purchased a throne 
at the expense of his country. Had I not believed that 
Scotland was unworthy of freedom>I sliould never have ap 
peared upon her borders : but now that I see she has bravo 
nearts within her, who not only resist oppression, but know 
how to wield power, I shrink from the zeal I showed to rivet 
her chains, (for I even volunteered to occupy this station, so 
unworthy my rank ;) and I repeat, that ne?er again shall my 
hostile fiiot impress this land. 

These sentiments were answered in the same spirit by his 
soldiers. And the Scots, following the example of their lea- 
der, treated them with every kindness. After dispensing 
wnong ifaem provisions, and appointing horses and otter 
means toconvey the wounded away in comfort, Wallace bade 
a cordial &rewell to the Earl of Gloucester ; and his men 
conducted their reconciled enemies safe over the 7*weed.-« 
There they parted* The English bent their course toward 
London, and the Soots returned to their victorious general 
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CHAPTER m. 

The happv e^Tects of these rapid conqnegts were soon ap 
parent. Tne faU of Berwick excited sucU a confidence m 
the minds of the neighbouring chieftains, that every hour 
brought fk^esh recruits to Wallace. Every mouth was full of 
the praises of the young conqueror; every eye was eager to 
catch a glimpse of his person : and while the men were em- 
ulocis to share his glory, the women in their secret bowers' 
put up prayers for the preservation of one so handsome and 
Bo brave* 

Among the many who, of every rank and ap^e, hastened 
to pay their respects to the deliverer of Berwick, was Sir 
Richard Maitlahd of Thirlestane, a veteran of such celebrity, 
that he went by the title of the Stalworth Auld Knight of 
LaudertkUe, (/] Hearing of Wallace's mighty i^s, Sir 
Richard determmed to see the brave g'^ndson of his old 
friend, the treacherously murdered Sir Ronald Crawford, 
He ^^ught him not only m this light, but as an object fraught 
fvith every cause of interest : as the champion of Scotland, 
as the benefactor of mankind. Months ago he had been 
informed of Lord Mar's obligations to Wallace, and of the 
subsequent imprisonment of the earl. But now, when he 
found that the resistless chief had not only freed Lord Mar, 
but had seized the fetters of Scotland at Dumbmion; and 
that, after forming a wa^ across bis country, stronger than 
those of Agricola and Adrian, a rampart of determined 
Scots, be had gained possession of the eastern sea:— When 
Aiaitland l)eard ail this, new blood seemed to flow in his aged 
veins ! and he who had not mounted a horse for twentjr years, 
DOW bestrode a proud charger, to go, as became a knight to 
pa? his duty to tne hope of his country* 

Wallace was no sooner told of the^pproach of thevenera* 
hie knight of Thirlestane, than he set foith, accompanied by 
his chief officers, to bid him welcome. At sight of the de- 
liverer of Scotland, Sir Richard threw himself off his horse 
ivith a military grace that would have become even youths 
ful years, and haistening toward Wallace, clasped him in his 
anns. 

Let me look on thee ! cried the old knight; let me feast 
Ely eyes on the brave Scot who. again raises this hoary head, 
ruich has so long bent in shame for its dishonoured country! 
4s h» spoke, he view^ WaU«M)e (fom h^f^ to foot, 1 kiA^v 
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8ir Ronald Crawford and tb^ raliant father, continued hc^ 
O ! had they lived to see this day ! hut the base murder ol 
the one thou hast nobly ayeng^ed ; and the honcufable gray^ 
of the other in the field of Loudon-hill, (^ ) thou wilt coyer 
with the monument of thine own glories. liow are laid my 
own children in this land of strife ; hut in thee I see a son of 
Scotland that is to dry all our tears. 

He embraced Wallace again and again. And as the ven- 
erable chieftain's oyerflowing heart rendered him garrulous, 
he expatiated on the enei^gy with which tiie young yictor 
had pursued his conquest ; and paralleled them with the bril- 
liant actions be had seen in his youth. While he thus dis- 
coursed, Wallace drew him toward the castle, and there 
presented him the two nephews of the Earl of Mar. 

He paid some warm compliments to £dwin on his earlj 
•ucceas in the career of glory ; and then turning to M urray. 
Aye ! said he, it is joy to me to see the yaliant house of 
Bothwell in the third generation. Thy g^ndfather and mv 
self were boys together at the coronation of Alexander the 
second ; and, that is eighty years ago. Since then, what 
haye I not seen ! The death of two noble Scottish kings ; 
our blooming ^nnces rayished fW>m us hy untimely fates • I 
The throne sold to a coward ; and at last seized bv a foreign 

Eower ! And in my own person ! I haye been the father of at 
raye and beauteous a family as oyer blessed a parent's 
eye ; but they are all torn from me. Two of my sons sleep 
on the plain of Dunbar ; my third, my dauntless William, 
since that fatal day, has been kept a prisoner in England. 
And my daughters, the tender blossoms of my af^ years ; 
they grew around me the fhirest hlies of the land : — but 
they too are passed away. The one, scorning the mere 
charms of youth, and preferring a uuion with a soul that had 
long conyersed with superior regions, loyed Thomas Lord 
Learmont the sa^ of Ercildoune. But my friend lost this 
sweet rose of his bosom, and I the dearest child of my heart, 
ere she had been a year his wife. Then was mj fast and 
only daughter married to the Lord Mar : and in giying birth 
to my dear Isabella, she too died. — ^Ah, my good young 
knight, were it not for that sweet child, the hying image of 
her mother, who in the rery spring of youth was cropt and 
fell, I should be alone, and my hoary-head would descend 
to the ^raye unwept, unregretted ! 

The ioy of the old man haying recalled such melancholy 
remembrances, he wept upon the shoulder of Edwin, whoi 
ini^reil^in tlie $a4 detaiL had drawn so near> that the itor^ 
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Which was biBg^n to Mtimy, was ended to him. Wa]]ac6« 
to give the mourning father time to recover his composnrey 
waBced toward the other lords who were conrenin^ in an 
opposite part of the room. At that moment Ker entered, 
and told him that a yoath was in the anti-chamber, who had 
just arriyed from Stirling with a siealed packet, which he 
would delirer into no hands but those of air William Wal« 
lace. At this Intimation, Wallace tailing to Rothyen and 
Dundaff, requested them to show every attention to the Lord 
of Tbirlestane during his absence, and left the apartment 

On his entering' the anti-room, the messenger sprung for* 
ward ; but suddcaoly checking himself, he stmxi as if irreso 
lute wbat to say. 

This is Sir William WaUace, young man; said Ker, de 
krer your embassy to hioi. 

At these words the youth pulled a packet from his bosdin, 
and putting it into the chief^s hand, retired in confdsion.— 
Wallace gave orders to Ker to take care of him : and then 
prepared to inspect its contents. He wondered from whom 
in Stirling it could come;^ as he knew no Scot there, who 
would dare to write to him while it was possessed by the 
enemy. But not losing a moment in conjecture, he broke 
the seal. 

How was he startled at the first words ! and how was 
eyery energy of Us heart roused to redoubled action when he 
tamed to the signature ! The first words of the letter were 
these: 

'' A daughter, trembling for the life of her father, condemn- 
ed to die, presumes to address Sir William Wallace." — 
The signature was "Helen Mar."--He b^^an the letter 
again* 

«< A daughter trembling for the life of her father, condemn- 
ed to die, presumes to aimress Sir William Wallace. Yon 
have been his delirerer from the sword, from chains, and 
from the waves. Refuse not then again to save him to whom 
you have so often given life ; and hasten, brave W&Uace, to 
preserve the Earl of Mar firom the scaffold. 

^' A cruel deception brought him from the isle of Bute^ 
where you imagined you had left him in security. Lard 
Aymer De Valence, in escaping a second time from your 
sword, fled under covert of toe night from Ayr to Stirlin£'« 
CressuDgham, the rapacious robber of all our castles, found m 
kim an apt coadjutor. They concerted how to avenge the 
latediiigraGesofEarlDeYfJence: and Cyesangharo, eager 
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to enHdi hSmscSf while he ihitterei the resMiiettte of lit 
canmaader, sngfgested to him ^atyou, 9ir Willittm Wallace^ 
<mr deliverer, and their scourge, would most easA? be made 
to feel througfh the bosoitis of youp friends. They therefore 
determined, as the first victiin, aftera mock trial, to condemn 
my father to death ; and Ihtts, wliile they distress yon, put 
themselves in possession of hn lands and wealth with the 
Semblance of jfkstice. 

<»The substance of this most nnrig'fateons debate was ccnn- 
municated to me by Lord Aymer De Valence himself. He 
thought to excuse his pait in the affiur, by proving to me how 
iBseosible he is to the principles which move a patridt and a 
man of honour. 

<'To this end, these arch enemies of our country, fhaving 
learnt fiom some too well informed spy, that Lofd Mar» in- 
stead of being within the strong hold of Dumi»rton, bad re- 
tired in peaoefal obscurity to Bute) sent a body of meuy dis 
guised as Scots, to, (s^ourock. There tbey stopped and des^ 

gitohed a messenger into the Island to inform Ljord Mar that 
ir Wiltiam Wallace^ baring driven the Soathrons out of 
Ayr, was waiting to converse with him on the banks of the 
Frith. My noble (ather, unsnspiciOQS of treachery $ and 
thinking he was going to meet the friend in whom he gloried^ 
hurried to obey the summons. Lady Mar accompanied him ; 
and so both felt into the snare. 

«« He Was brought a close prisoner to Stirling, where an 
other affliction awaited him : — He was to see ^is daoghtet 
and si«bei' in captivity. 

^* After I had b^en bet^yed from St. Filiin's monastery^ 
by the ialsehoods of one Scottish knight ; and rescued- from 
his power by the gfallantry of another; I sought the pcoiee 
tiott of my aniit, Lady Rdthven*, who thto dwelt at AllOtai, on 
the banks of the Fortikf k ) Her husband had been invi* 
ted to Ayr by some treaeheroua requisition of the govermir 
Arnulf ; and with many other lords was thrown into prison 
Reports aa}fB« bravest ot men t that you have giv«n firaedom 
to my betrayed undle-^t speak from report alone ; for we are 
too closely watehed in this citatUd to be abltf to receive any 
messenger he might have sent. 

^^ According to the plan of our tyrants, the moment Lord 
Ruthven's person was securet^^his estates in the Highlands, 
with those around Stirlmg, were seiaed ; And my aunt and 
Bsyself being fQwid at Alloa, a caitle which she had brougfat 
tohkttiBdowxy^weworaoaixied "stfitaMM to this oi^*^ - 



Atas! W^liad no vallaiit am to preserve Hi from mir i 
tnies ! Lftdy Rathfreo't fint-born son was slain in the fiital 
duy of Dnnbar ; and in terror of the like fate, she has placed 
iier eldest sanrivinr boy in a conTent. Some days after our 
arrtrai, my TIear nitber was broagfat in and taken to the 
dnngpeons, where tb^r loaded him with doable chains. — 
ThoQgli a captiife in the town, I was not then confined to 
any closer imprisonment than the walls. While he was yet 
bassine throilgffa the streeto, rtf moiir told my aunt, that the 
Scottish lord who was then leading to prison, was tier belor- 
ed brother. ' She ^ew to me in agony to tell me the dread^ 
lul tidings. I heard nd more, saw no more, till baring rush- 
ed into the streets, and bursting through erery obstacle of 
crowd and soldiers, I feUad myself clasped in my Other's 
«rms — in his shackled atms !— oh ! my Ood, what a moment 
was that ? Where "v^as Sir William Wallace in that hour ^^ 
Where the brave unknown knight, wbo had sworn to me to 
die in my ikther's defence.^ Both weM absent, and he was in 



«« My grief and distraction baffled the attempts of the guards 
to part us ; and What became of me 1 know not, till I found 
myself lying on aceitcb attended by many women, and sup-* 
poridd by my annt.^ Wheni bad reeorered to lamentation 
and to tearB4 the women withdrew, and my aunt told me I 
Was in tiie apartment of the deputy warden. He, with Cres-* 
feingbam^ baring tfone odt to meet the man tbe^ bad so base* 
iy drawn into thetr toils. De Valence himself saw tbejstrag* 
gles of paternal atfectidn, coHtendinff against the men who 
Would bare torn a senseless daugfatsr from bis arras ; and yet 
ke,niereite8snian! sepaint0dns,andsent die,witbmyaunt| 
a prisoner to Us house. 

«^^tiie nett di^ a packet was put into my annt's hands, con«> 
tuningm few precious lines from mr fatlier to me, and a let«* 
ter from the countess to Lady Ruthren, telling her of tbo 
eonqnests at Ditnibait(m, and of all your goodness to ber and 
to mr fiuther; and at. last narrating the cruel manner in 
whion they bad bean rarished- from tbe asylum in which yon 
had placed tbetai» • fibe tiien said, that could Abe find meana 
of apprizing you. of the danges in which she and ber busbana 
Wem now inrolred, 4ie was sure you would fly to their res* 
cue. Wliet)ier she has ererfeoUd these means, I knowoot« 
ibr all cottunnnbiation between ns Was immediately rendered 
fanpreocicabk. Ite messenger wbo broughtmy annt tba 
fnelHCfVaaftjwd/aoatbDMiaoUBvwfaohin been won by 
Vol* n. 8 



Lady Mat's ^tmtie8« Bat w hi* qtttttey Hw apu tm eflli 
where we were coofined, he was aeized hy a senrant of De 
Valence, who haviagf descried the acMier, slip TUtiier tnyste- 
riouBly ioto my aunt's chamber, hy listening, found his er> 
rand, and made him prisoner the moment he li^jpeared from 
the dbor* The poor soldier was the same day put publicly 
to death, in order to intimidate all otiiers from tne like com'' 
passion on t&e suffering;sof unhappy Scotland* Oh! Sir 
William Wallace, willniot your sword at last reach these 
men of hlood t 

** But to return. £arl de Valence compelled mjr aunt to 
ffive up the packet to him. We had already read it, there* 
fore did not rerard it on that head ; but we feared the infbr 
mation it might g^ve relative to you, our benefhctor. In 
consequence of this circumstance, I was made a closer prW 
soner than before* But captivity could have no terrors for 
me, did it not divide me from my fiither. And grief oa 
ffrief! what words have I to write it? Thevhaveconon^fSMd 
him to die ! That fatal letter of my step-mother's was brought 
out against him ; and as your adhierent, Sir William Wallace^ 
they have sentenced him to lose his head. 

«' I have knelt to Eaf4 De Valence : I have implored my 
father's life at his hands ; but to no purpose* He tells me 
that Cressingham at his side, and the justiciary Ormesby, by 
letters from Scone, declare it necessary that some execution 
of consequence ^lould be made to appal the discontented 
Scots ; and that as no lord was esteemed greater in Scotland, 
than the earl of Mar, he miMf die! ' 

«* Hasten then my fathei^ preserverand (nend ! hasten to 
save htm !— O, fly for the sake of the country he loves ; for 
the sake of the hapless beings iependent on his protection S 
'^I shall be on my knees till I hear your trumpet beforethe 
wails ; for in you and heaven nowrest aU the hopes of Hdeo 
Mar." 

A cold dew stood on the limbs of Wallace as he dosed the 
letter. It might be too Isfte ! Even his arms might not novr 
be able to rescue his friend from the sentence that had'beea 
passed oa him ; the axe may already have fallen i 

Struck with this terror, m called to Ker, and ordered that 
the messengershould be brought m. He entered. Wallace 
inquired how long he had been in bringing the packet from 
Stilling. The youth replied, only tw^xty«four hours; ad- 
dmg, "mat he had travelled n^t and day, for foar the news 
"^f terisiogs ia Amwmdri^iid the tiki^of Beiwiok| 



whMh JmI mMM Wriof, ihoiild pnctpltata te e«il*s 
death. 

1 80coiiipui]r Toathii instentycsried Wallace. And i^yiog 
orden to ti^r, that the troops fibottld immediately gti under 
aims; he deared the messenger to keep with his own pav- 
ticahir train; and then returned into toe room where he 
bad left the Tenerable ktufj^t of Thirlestane. 

Qir Bichard Maitland, said he, wiliinf^ to avoid exciting his 
alarm ; then is more work ibr me at Stirling. Iiord Aymer 
ie Valence has again escaped the death we thought had 
oir«itaken him ; imd he is now there. I have just received 
a summou thither which I must ohey. At these last words, 
Sir lUger Kirkpatrick, who had hastened forward at the 
word Stirling, gaye a loud shout, and rushed finom the apart- 
ment. Wallaoe looked after hun for a moment, and then 
continued— follow us with your prayers. Sir Richard ; and I 
shall not despair of sendinir hleised tidings to the hanks of 
thef ' 



What has happened, inquired Murray, who saw thai 
something' more tlmo the escape of De V alence had heen 
imrarled to his general. 

. We must spare this good old man, returned he, and have 
himcouduoted to his home hefore I declare it puhlicly ; hut 
the Earl of Mar is again a prtsooer, and in Stirling. 

Murray whp instantly comprehended his uncle's danger, 
speeded the departure «!f Sir Bichard; and as Wallace held 
his «tuTnp« the^chief.held his hand on his head and blessed 
him. *< The propbetof £rOildounuis too ill to bring his hen» 
ediotiMi himself, but I breathe it orer our preserver's l^ad !" 
The bridle beio|r i^ ^ band of Loid Andrew, be led the 
horse outof the eastern gateof the town ; and there taking 
leave of the veteran kntgiht and bis train, turned on his way 
and soon rejoined Wallaoe in the midst of his officers. 

He had informed them of the ITarl of Mar's danger ; and 
of the policy, as well as jusiioe, of rescuing so powerful and 
patriolic a nbbleman from the death his enemies threatened. 
Lord Ruthven needed no amiments to precipitate him for* 
ward in the service of the bdoved brother of his wife ; and 
the anxieCies of the agectiooate Edwin wero all awake when 
be knew tbat his mother was a prisoner. Lord Andrew 
tmiled when he returned his cousin's letter to Wallace ; we 
ihall have the rogues on the nail yet, said he, and if we do 
■ottiiis time pin the hgbt heels pf De Valence to the rock of 
yciidiogi we sh«U devimru to be brwed for igporaniBeuf 
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fall by the stroke of such cowards ! 

So I belieye, replied Wellatoe; end then toniing' to Ijovi 
Dunda^ my lord, said be, I leftve yOtt gbrevocr jof Ber- 
wick« 

The Teteraa warrior rrasped Wallace's band. '* To be 
your represeatatiT* in' ImsfortMas^is the proudest station this 
war*wom fhune hath e^er filled. My son must be my re- 
presentative with you in the field." He waved Sir JohaOrEi^ 
ham toward him ; the youngp knight advanced i and Liord 
Duodaff, placing' his hands upon his shield, said, airear t^ 
as this derendk the body, you. will ever strive to oerer ScK>t* 
land from her enemies ; said that from this houtf, as Achates 
was to JSneas, vouwill be tbefiuthlnl frieadand fiiUewier of 
Sir William WaUace! 

I swear, returned Graham, kissing the ( i ) shield. Wal* 
lace pressed his hand ; 'f I hsnre brothers around rae'rather 
than what the world calls friends I And with such Ta|oi|r» )iuc& 
fidelity to aid me, can I be otherwise than avietor ? 

Edwin, whestoed near at this viteof geoeroos eDthnsiaam, 
softly wnispered to Wallace as he turned toward his tjoopa \ 
but among all these brotheis, cease not to remember that 
Edwin was yonr first Ah, my bekrred gdneral> what Jantf 
than was to David I would be to theel 

Wallace looked oh bim with penetrating teede rpe s a ; his 
heart was suddenly wrung by a pecoUeotion irbkih ibe wwrda 
of Bdwin had recalled.^ But thy I9M4 pa^ mat Ifttiote cf 
wtmen^ £dwin !«*- No, but it eqmak it, rej^ied he ; what has 
heea done for tbee, I would do ; obA^ k>ve me at Pai4d did 
Jonathan, andl bhall be the happiest of >4>® ^^^^PPJ* Be bs^s 
py then, sweet boy 4 answered WaUaee, forafl tbaterer 
beat in heathen or in tduristigm breast for fnead^ir brother, 
lives in my heart tat thee> 

At thai moraetit Sifi John Graham rtjoined them; and 
iMnne other captains coming up, WaUaoe made thepvopee 
milttarv dispositions, and eveiy mm took bis atatioB aithe 
head or his division. 

Until the men had marched fiur ent of the ohaece of ns 
mours from them reachiqg Thirlestane, they Were not mfi>rm^ 
ed of the earl of MtMP'a danger. Theyoonce^ed that tbeiy 
present errand was the lecaptuie of JDe Yidenoe. — But at 
a proper moment, Wallaoe said they should }fwm the ivbol^ 
troth ; for, added he,, as it is a law of efjuity^thai what coi^ 
cemaaU ohmiM be onn~''" f)d bY<dl * mm tni^ common dan 



fm AoM te repdM Irr united eflbrts; the people who 
toUow oar standards, not ai hireluigt, but-witii willing spirits, 
Mujht to know our recsons for reanirinr their services 

They who foUowyou, said Granam, hare too much con* 
fidence in their leader to require any reasons far his more- 
BBents. 

It is to place that confidence oti a sore fonndation, my brare 
friend, returned Wallace, that; I explain what there is no just 
reason to conceaL Should policy erer compel roe to strike a 
blow without preFiously telling my agents wherefore, T 
shoold then draw upon their faith ; aod expect that cbnfi- 
lence in my h6flour and arms, which I now place on their 
discretion and fidelitr. 

It was noon when tnev set forth. Thereteran band which 
Wallace nad broueht m>m Dumbarton led the way ; whUe 
an army of abovij^e^tiiOttsand men, officered by the bravest 
chieftains of the Merse, Tweeda]e, and the Lothtans, follow- 
ed, and with str^aming^ banners crossed Lauderdale to Lam- 
mermuir. At the top of Soutra-hill Wallace halted, and there 
informed his soldiers of Lord Mar's perilous situation ; and 
of the necessi^of forced marches, ir they would save Scot- 
land from the qisg^ce of allowin|f one of her bravest nobles 
to die by the ha^ of the execiitioner. 

Exoraiums were not requisite to nerve every limb, and to 
streng^then every heart in the toilsome journey. Mountains 
were clinibed,va8t plains traversed, nvers forded, and pre- 
cipices crossed, without one man in the ranks lingering on his 
steps, or dropping his head upon his pike to catch a moment's 
slumber* Uiose who had fought with Wallace, longed to 
redouble their fame under his command ; and they who ha^ 
recently embiuced his standard, panted with a virtuous am* 
bUion to nral these first-bom in arms. Every eye was awake, 
every spirit on fire to seize the monsters in tneir den : and to 
snaftchaway the noble prey even in the moment they believ- 
ed it ready to bleed beneath their fimgs. 

Sir Roger Kirkpatrick, who having rushed out firom the 
group in the ci adelof Berwick, as soon as the march to Stir- 
ting was mentioned, and had been one of the first to call forth 
the aoldiers to the expedition ; now when WaUace stood for- 
ward to declare that rest should be dispensed with till Sth> 
ling fell; his ardent soul, full of a fierce joy, that seemed to 
tot his revenge and redeemed honour at once in his grasp,, 
darted over every dbstacle to reach hii aim. Heflew to the 
nmxd initiwp% w>hftiiint<lw«fcryud; Comton! cried 
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Ite^aod in the. blood of Cresqioi^iiunf let.iui |bf «v6r 9u4^ 
&D£ Edward's Scottish crown ! 

The shouts of the men, who seemed to drink in the apint 
that blazed from Kirkpatrick'a eyes^ made the echoes of 
Lammermuif ring with a strange noise. It was the Toice 
of liberty. And leaping every bound, thus did they pursue 
their way till they reached the Carron side. At the monnent 
the foaming steed of Wallace, smoking with the labours of 
a long and rapid march, was pkmging into the stream to 
take the ford, &er, who was the avenue mrough which every 
despatch reached his general, took the horse by the bridle : 
my lord, said he, a man on full gallop from Douglas Caatle 
has brought this packet. 

. Wallace opened and read at follows : — " The patriots in 
Annandale have been beaten by Lord de Warrenne t and Sir 
John Monteith (who volunteered to head them,) is taken 
prisoner with twelve hundred men. 

(( E^rl de Warrenne, as Lord Warden of Scotland, comes 
to assume his power and to relieve his deputy. Lord Aymer 
de Valence, who is recalled^ to take possiession of the earl- 
dom of Pembroke. In pursuance of his supposed duty. Earl 
de Warrenne is now marching rapidly toward the Lothians, 
in the hope of intercepting you in your conouests. 

'^ Thanks to the regular information whicnyou send us of 
your movements, that we can thus transmit accounts of what 
may arise to impede your progress ! I should have attempted 
to have checked the Southrons by anno) ing their rear, had 
not De Warrenne's. numbers, amounting to sixty thousand 
strong, rendered such an enterprise so hopeless astb endan* 
ger the safety of this fortress. M it is, his whole aim bein^ 
to come up with you^ if you beat him in the van, we d^ali 
have him m the rear, and he must be surrounded and cut to 
pieces. Let us take heart, and success . is our8.^£ver my 
general's and Scotland's true servant, 

Eustace Maxwell." 

What answer? inquired Ken 

Wallace hastily engraved with his da^dr's point upon his 

Siuntlet, *< lleviresco? (k )— God is with us," and desiring 
at it might be given to the messenger to carry to Sir Eus- , 
tace Maxwell, he refixed himself in lus saddle, and sputred 
over the. Carron '4 - « 

The moon was ^t her meridian just as the wearied trocM 1 
halted on the {deep sHa4uws of. the carae of Stirlinr. AHA 
mmap^ tXmt^ kr-iy wm j^atiop I thfiyroidaiidlUfii^jj 



l9d liwi tern; notJn 4^}mhA wifAu»« but voder tb» 
darkceiB of midnig^ht, and impelM by rapacity or irantoa- 
iiess; add frbm tbe base of tl»e rock even to the loot of the 
Clackmaiinao bills, aQ lay a smokioff wilderness* 

An boar's rest was sumcient to restore, every exhausted 
powder to the limbs of the determined followers of Wallape. 
And as the morhin; dawned, the sentinels on the ramparta 
of the town were surprised to find that the Scots, by tbe most 
indefatigfable labour, bad not only passed the ditch, but barings 
gained &e coaQtersorap, had fixed their moveable towers, 
and were at that instant overlooking the highest bastions.— 
The oiangonels and petraries» and other implements for bat- 
tering walls ; and the baUsta, with every efficient means of 
throwing missive weapons, were ready to discharge their ar- 
rows and stony showers upon the hesids of the besie^ied. 

At a sight so unexpected, which seemed to have arisen out 
of tbe earth by some encliantment, (with such silence and 
e:q>edition, had the Scottish operations been commenced 
the Sonthrons, struck with dread, fled from the walls ; but^ 
instantly recovenog theti presence of mind» they returned, 
and dilcharged a oloud of arrows against their opponents 
while a summons was sent to tbe citadel to call De Valence 
and the governor Cressingham to their assistance. The in* 
terior eates now sent forth thousands to the walls; but in 
proportion to tbe numbers who approached, the greater was 
' tbe harvest of death jMnepared for the terrible arm of Wal- 
lace; who, with his tremendous war- wol& throwing prodi- 
rioos stones, and his springalls casting forth brazen-winged 
darts, awept away file after file of the reinforcement It 
g^ved the noble heart of the Scottish commander to see so 
many valiant men uiged on to inevitable destruction ; but 
still they advanced ; and that his own might be preserved* 
I they mnst fall. To shorten the bloody contest, his direfiii 
weapons were worked with redoubled energy ; and so mortal 
1 shower fell, that the heavens seemed to ram iron. The 
crushed and stricken enemy, shrinking undei the migh^ 
tempest, Ic^ft their ground* 

TW ramparts dMrted, Wallace immediately sprung from 
his tower upon the wali9. At that moment Ue Valence, who 
had sugffestecf thie ideaof diverting the hot assault of the be- 
liegers by a sally, opened one of the gates, and at tfie head 
[ of a hrt&dMt body cbamd the nearest Scots. Murrar 

eOnham were prepared to receive bun, 'Ibr a good sof- 
ii flM«r takfia aiikwu«Sx}Mdlbrioiisly dr^^ 
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tbetoim. Bat there all was oQoltasioii. Wallace, wmi ba 
resohite ii Bawer a, had already pot Cresringham and hia la- 
ijoiia to ilMt: and while thef, tboogh closelj porraed by 
KurkpatncK, threw theinaetTesixito the castle; merictorioiKi 
commander in chief sornranded the amazed De Valency 
who, finding himself caogfat in double toils, called to his 
men to fight for Saint George and their king to their latest 

The brave fellows too strictly dbejed him: and while they 
fen on all sides, pierced and overwhelmed by their determin- 
ed opponeots : ne at last, fighting with a courage which hor- 
ror of Wallace's rengeance for his grandfather's death, and 
his attempt on his life in the hall of Dumbarton, rendered 
desperate, encountered the conquering chieftain arm to airm. 
Great was the dread of De Valence at this meeting; but 
death was now all he saw before him, and he resolved, if be 
must die, that the soul of his enemy should attend^ him to the 
other world. 

He fought, not with the steady valour of a warrior, deter- 
mined to vanquish or to die ; but with the fury of despair^ 
with the violence of a hyena, thirsting for the blood or the 
roan with whom he contended. Drunk with rajne, he mado 
a desperate plunge at the heart of Wallace ; a plunge, arm- 
ed with execration and all his strength : but lus swora missed 
its aim and entered the side of a youth who at that moment 
had th rown himself before his general. Wallace saw where 
the deadly blow fell, and instantly dosing 'on him with « 
vengeance in his eyes wUch his now determined victim had 
never seen blaze there before, with one erasp pf his arm he 
hurled him to the ground, and setting his foot upon his breast 
would have buried his da&'ger in his heart, had ' not De Va- 
lence dropped his uplifted sword, and \^idi horror in every 
feature, exclaimed "Mercy!" 

Wallace removed his hold ; and De t^alence^ overpowered 
with terror, held up his clasped hsiiJidb before him. " My 
life ! this once again, gallant Wallace ! In the nam^ of the 
God of mercy I ask it !'* . 

Wallace looked on the trembling recreaqt as he sunk be- 
peath him, with a glance Mrbich, had he had .|J^ul» would 
have made him crawl to death f o avoid a secdoo?,' And hast 
thou escaped me arain P* cried Wallace: then turning his in* 
dlgnant eyes fcom tbe {^*ect earl to bis bleediAg frie^d^ who 
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mmjuiMimiwsmL as 

»Mlmif$mhJkwmmdi lyMdloUiiilMtBfrtSMm and 
yoopcrbapi arotlaiiif 

Worget not mercy, to arangie me, said Ednuu g^bf 
•mUuig ; he has only wounded oie. But you are lafe, and 1 
hardly feel a smart. 

Wallaoe renlaced his dagger in his (rirdle. Rise, Lord de 
Valence. It k my honour, not my wiU, that grants your lile. 
Fou threw away your arms ! that aotion, and your cry, ar- 
rested mine, loannot strike even a murderer who opens his 
breast I gire you that mercy you denied to the bouy beada 
of nineteen unoffending, defeooeless old men, whom your 
nithleas axes made ihll in the bams of Ayr, Let memory 
inflict the sword on you which I hare witoheld ! 

While be apoke, De Valence, who had risen, stood con^ 
soieqoe«stFuck before the majestic mien of Wallace: There 
was something in his denunciatiou that sounded like the irre- 
Fersible decree of a divinity; and the condemned wretch 
quaked beneath the threat, while he panted for reveng*^ 

The whole of the survirors in De valence's train, having 
iurrendered the moment they saw their leader fall, in a few 
minutes Wallace was surrQunded by his officers, bringing in 
the colours and tne swords of the prisoners. 

Sir Alexander Ramsav, said he to a brave and courteou/i 
knight who had joined Aim iu the Lothians, I confide £ar| 
de v alence to your care. See that he is strongly guarded, 
and tliat he has every respect, ^iccording to the honour of 
him to whom I commit him, 

Ramsay conveyed his prisoner into an^^i^iceat tower,an4 
placing a double guard over him, statbned himself ict an 
outward apartment, therp to watch that the Proteus arts of 
the earl should not again find a mode of escape. 

Meanwhile, as the town was now entirely In thepossessios^ 
of the Scots, Wallace having sent off the captive Sonthron 
to safe quarters, reiterated his persuasions to Edwin to leave 
che ground and have his wound dressed. No, no, replied he» 
the same hand that gave me this» inflicted a worse on my 
general at Dumbarton ; he kept the fie)d then, an4 shall 1 
retire now, and disgrace my example f No, my brotheti, 
you would not have me mo dwproye ray l^indred! 

Do as you will, answered Wallace^L with a gratelbl smile„ 
so that you preserve a life that must never agaw be risked to^ 
save mine. As long as it is necessary for me to live, God 
will shield me: but when his word goes fi>rth that I shall be 



54 ^HE SCOTTISH CHIEFS 

liostii to tani the tteel from my breast Tberefote, dearat 
Edwin, throw not yourself away in defending^ what is in the 
hands of Heaven, to tie lent, or to be vHthdrawn at wUl. 

Edwin bowed his modest head, and having:^ suffered a ba1« 
sam to be poured into his. wound, braced his brigantine over 
his breast ; and was again at the side of his friend, just as i» 
had joined Kirkpatrick before the citadel. The gates were 
firmly closed: and the dismayed Cressingham, with his 
troops, were p^mting behind its walls, as Wallace command- 
rid the parley to be sounded. C ressingham, afraid of trusting 
himself within arrow-shot of an enemy who he believed con- 
quered by witchcraft, sent his lieutenant upon the wails to 
answer the summons. 

The herald of the Scots demanded the immediate surrender 
of the place. Cressinghiam was at that instant informed by 
a messenger, who had arrived too late the night preceding to 
disturb his slumbers, that DeWarrenne was approaching 
with an immense army* Inflated witli new confidence, the 
lately panic-struck governor mounted the wall himself, and 
in the most haughty language returned for answer. That he 
V)QuldfaU under the towen of the citadel before he would sur' 
render Uto a Scottish rebel. , And as an example of the fate 
which such a delinquent merits, continued he, I will change 
the milder sentence passed on Lord Mar, and immediately 
hang him and all his family on these walls, in sight of your 
insurgent army. 

Then, cried the herald, who received Ms answer from his 
general, thus save Sir WUGani Wallace : If eveik one hair 
on the heads of the Ear! of Mar and his family, fall with via* 
lence to the ground, every Southrqn soul in the Scottish camp, 
who has this day been taken prisoner, shall lose his head by 
the axe. 

We are used to the blood of tr^tors ; cried Cressingham, 
amd mind not its scent. The armv of Earl de Warrenne is 
at hand : and it is at the peril of all your necks for the rehel 
your master, te put his threat in execution. Withdraw, o( 
you shall see the dead bodies of Donald Mar and his^Lmily^ 
rringing these battlements ; for no terms do we keep witli 
man, woman or child, who is linked with treason ! 

At these words, an arrow, winged fW>m a hand behind 
Cressingham, flew direcdv td the un visore4 f^ of Wallace : 
But it struok too high, and ringing ag^st his hedmet, fell tq 
|be ground. 

" Treacheiy !" resounded from every Boottish Hp ; aud in 
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ixgoxat at 80 rOknoas a rupture of the parley, eyenr bo^"^ 
W-as drawii at the head, ancl a diffht of arrows, armea with 
retribation, flew toward the battTemeots. All hands were 
nov^- ^t work to briag the towers to the wall ; and iDOuntiDgp 
OQ tt^rti ; While the archers, by their rapid showers drove the 
mea from the ramparts, soldiers below, with pick-axes, de- 
stroy^ the wall to make a breach. 

CresSidg-ham, who began to fear that his boasted auxiliaries 
mig'ht arrive too late, made every effort to gain time ; and 
determining on a stouter resistance here than he had main* 
tained in the town, opposed for his defence, flights of darts 
and larg^ stones shot from a thousand engines, besides arrows 
and quarrels from the crossbows of his men. Intimidated 
from making a sally, as he concluded De Valence had fallen 
b bis, be adapted every other method of repulsion, and dis- 
charged burning combustibles over the ramparts, in hopes of 
letting fire to the enemy's attacking machmes. 

But all his promptitude and energy proved of no effect 
The walls were giving way in parts; and Wallace was 
moanting by scaling ladders, and clasping the parapets, with 
the bridge from his towers. Driven to extremity, Cressing- 
ham resolved to try the attachment of the Scots for Lord Mar ; 
and even at the moment when Wallace, hy the first assault, 
had seized the barbican and the outer ballmm, this sanguio. 
ary politician ordered the imprisoned earl to be brought out 
upon the #all of the inner ballia. A rope was round his 
neck, with one end run through a. groove which projected 
from the nearest tower. . 

At ^is sight a ohill horror seized upon the ardent blood of 
Wallace. * Hut the intrepid earl, descrying his friend on the 
ladder, which would oarry him to the top of the wall, ex- 
claimed, *' Hesitate not! Let not my span of life stand be* 
tween my country and this elorious victory !'* 

Ron him up ! cried the infuriate Cressinp^ham. 

At these words, Murrav and Edwin precipitated themselves 
from their tower, upon the battlements, and mowed down all 
before them in a direction toward their uncle. The lieutent 
ant of Cressinffham, who held the cord, aware of the impoli-i 
cy of the crueimandate, hesitated to fulfil it ; and now tear* 
iog a rescue from the impetuoas Scots, hurried his victim of 
the works back to his prison. Me^nwhiL^, Cressingham, per- 
ceiyiiu^ that all would be lost should he sufler tlie enemy to 
I lain^is WaU also, sent such numbers upon the men at arms 
Who bad iblfowed tae c6i^ias« that ovencopiiig^me ax«d r^ 
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^iDfl^ oChen, they threw Morrar wlfl^ a sudden WoleDc* 
ever the raraparts; and sttrrounmng Edwin, were bearing 
hitn off, struggling and bleeding, woeo Wallace, springing 
like a lioness on the hunters carrying awairher voung, rush- 
ed in singly among them; and while his fadcnion flashed 
terrible threatentngs in their eyes, he seized Edwin, and, 
with a backward step, fonght his passage to One of the wood- 
en towers which were brought Close to the wall. 

Gressinrham, who was wounded in the head, desired that 
ft parley should be sounded. 

We have already taken Lord de Valence and his host pri* 
soners, returned Wallace ; and we grant you no cessation of 
hostilities, unless you delirer up the eari of Mar and hk &iii« 
ily, and surrender the castle into ottr hands. 
" Think not, proud boaster, cried the herald of Cfessinffham. 
that we ask a parley to conciliate. It was to tell you, that if 
you do not draw off directly, not only the earl or Mar, and 
his family, but erery Scottish prisoner within these walls shall' 
perish in your sight. 

While ne yet spoke, the Southrons uttered a great shout 
And the Scots, looking up, beheld several high poles erected 
on the roof of the Keep, the lofty towers of which were seen 
at a little distance overtopping the interior of the castle ; and 
the earl of Mar, as before was led forward. But he seemed 
no longer the bold and tranquil patriot. He Was surrounded 
by shrieking female forms clinging to his knees^ and his aged 
hands were lifted to heaven) as iiimploring its pity* 

Stop ! cried Wallace^ in a Voice whose thundering man« 
date rung from tower to tower* The instant he dia, X^ord 
Aymer de Valence shall perish. 

' He had only to make tne sign, and in a few minutes that 
Boblemau appeared between Ramsaj and Kiricpatrick. Wal<* 
lace, when he saw him^ blushed ; '« Earl, though 1 granted 
your life in the field with reluctance, yet here I am ashamed 
to pnt it in danger. But your own people compel me. Look 
mi that spectacle I A venerable father in the midst of his fhmi<« 
ly ; he and they doomed to an ignominious and instant deaths 
Unless I betray my country and abandon these walls ! Were 
t weak enough to purchase their lives at such an expensei 
they couhi not survive that disgrace. But that tiiey shad 
not die while I have power to preserve them is my resohre 
and my duty I —Life then for life; yours for this ftLBiily ! 

The moment, cried Wallace^ directing bis voice toward 
ftkt Keep; ia iMdk that Tfle cord preiMi too tHamif Ito 
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neck of the eurt ofMair, or of any of his blood ; the axe 
sever Ihe head of ISord de Valence from bis bo^. 
De Valence w» now seen 6n thfe^ioi^Ofonethe T ' 
~" 5 waMaie': 



towers. He wa|Pfa)e'a3 death.' "He trcmribled j but not with 
dismay only; tefrftiottsand Varying enndtTons tore his breast. 
To be thus set up as a monumerrt of bis own defeat ; to be 
threatened with eVecutton by aft enemy he bad contemned ; 
to be exposed to such indig^niti^ by the unthinking ferocity 
of his coadjutor; filled him with such contending passions of 
revenge, both 'agfaiast friends and fbes« that he forgot the 
present ioar of hie own death, in the tuH)ulent wishes of his 
Boul to deprive of life, them by whom he sufiered. 

Cressingham became alarmed at seeing the retaliating me- 
nace of Wallace brought so directly into execution ; and 
dreading the future vengeance of De Valence for much that 
he bad done against his designs; he ordered a herald to say^ 
that if Wallace wquld draw off bis troops to within the outef 
ball! am until evening, the earl of Mar and his ^mily should 
be taken down from their perilous situation : and he would 
consider on terms of surrender. 

Wallace well aware that the intentions of Cressingbam 
were only to gain time until De Warrenne should arrive, dc» 
termineo to foil him with his own weapons, and make the 
fining of the castle the natural consequence of vanquishing 
the earl. He told the now perplexed governor, that he 
should consider Lord De Valence as the hostage of safety for 
Mar and his family : and therefore he consented to withdraw 
his men from the inner ballium till the setting of the sun ; at 
which hour he should expect a herald with the surrender of 
the fortress. 

Cressingbam, thinking that be bad caught the Scottish chief 
tn a snare, and that, without his suspicion of its being so near« 
Ihe Lord Warden's armv would be upon him long before the 
expiration of the armistice ; congratulated himself upon his 
man<Buvre ; and determined that the moment EarJ de War- 
renne should appear, he would destroy Lord Mar secretly in 
the dungeons ; tnough he knew that such an act would be in 
opposition to the deeper policy of De Valence, who, outward* ' 
\y denouncing the immediate death of that nobleman, had^ 
frliile in the castle, expressed his design to delay the execa 
Uon,aiid perhaps finally grant him pardon. Accordinglyf 
with his bead full of these Ideas, he ordered Lord Mar back 
Id prison : and while be meditated a second ofience to De Val- 
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encehe hoped to make his peace with hiniby ^ 4if%rfMii' 
he would show to set hun at liberty. 

Wallace, meanwhile, who fully oomsmhende^ ^h«t w# i 
bis enemy's views, and what ou^t to he his ow% roeaMTeSj 
as soon as he saw the unhappy ffro«p dilftppear from the 
battlements of the Keep, recalled his pen from the inner 
ballium wall ; and stationiof sereral detachments alongf the 
ramparts and in the towers ol the oater wall, left De Valence 
in the guard-room of the barbican under the charge of Lord 
Ruthven, who was.ea|(er himself to hold the means that 
Were to check the threa^eraed danger of reiatives so dear to 
him as were the prisoAitr' m the castle* 



OHAP'TER IV* 

'WALLACE, bailing disposed part of his m^i in com 
tananding posts erfwiudthe town, went forward with hischo 
ben troops toward the place where, from the information of 
his scouts, he d^efned it most likely he should intercept i>e 
Warrenne to take his position upon an advantageous ground 
about lialf a mile from Stirling, near to the abbey of Cambns- 
kenneth. ' The Forth lajr before him, cihossed by a wooden 
bridge, oyer which the enemy must pass to reach him, as the 
river was not in that part fordable, and some late rains had 
rendered it at present particularly swollen* 

The beams which supported tlus bridge, he ordered to be 
sawed at the bottom ; but not moved in the least, that they 
tnight stand perfectly firm for as long as he should deem it 
necessary. To each beam were fastened strong ropes ; all 
of which were held by some of his sttirdiest Lanerkers who 
lay concealed among the rushes. These preparations being 
made he dre# tip his troops in order of battle^ — ^Kirkpatrick 
and Murray commanded the flanks. In the centre stood 
Wallace himself, with Ramsay on one side of him, and Ed- 
Win withSci^m^our on the other, awaiting* with steady ex- 
pectation the ikpproach of the enemy, wbo^ bj^this time, he 
knew could fiot oe far distant 

Cressingham, from the information he had received, Wai 
also as well aware of the proximity of De Warrenne ; an^ 
burning with ma1ic*e against Wallace, and eai^est to redeeiz 
the favour of De Valence by some act in his behalf, (having 
*4>ft certain orders with his lieutenant) he went alone to mi. 



TBB S00TTI8H CBIBre. 99 

»v0iiae of escape that was neyer dimlfped to any but to tlie 
commaoders of the fortress ; and there, by the lig^ht of a 
lorch, makings his way throng^h a passage that was bored in 
the rock, he emeiipea at its western base, amon^ a .thicket 
of obscurine bushes. He had wisely arrayed himself in a 
shepherd's diess in case of being observed by any passing 
Scot * but fortune fkyoured him, and unseen be crept along 
through the underwood and (brze on the ground, till ne came 
up with the advance of De Warrenne's army on the skirts 
of Torwood." 

Having missed Wallace in West Lothian, where he ex 
pected to find him, De Warrenne divided his army into three 
divisioas, to enter Stirlingshire by different routes, hoping by 
that means certainly to intercept him in one of them. Tfaie 
earl of Montgomery led the first, of twenty thousand men ; 
Baron Hilton the second, of ten* thousand ; and De War 
renne himself, the third, of thirty thousand. 

It was the first of these divisions that Cressin^am enooun- 
tered in Torwood; and immediately revealing himself, be was 
conducted to Lord Montgomery, to whom he recounted how 
rapidly Wallace had grained the town, and in what jlsopardy 
stood the citadel if he were not instantly attaeked. The earl 
advised waiting for a junction with Hilton or the Lord War^ 
den, which, said he, must happen in the course of a few hours. 

In the course of a fbw hours, returned Cressingham, you 
will have no Stirling castle to defend. The enemt will seize 
it at sunset in pursuance of the very agreement by which I 
\/aftled bim off, to g^ve us time to anuhilate him before that 
hour. Therefore no hesitation, if we would not see him lock 
the gates of the north of Scotland upon us, even when we 
have the power to hurl him to perdition. 

By arguments, such as these, the yonng earl was induced 
to give up his judgment i and, accompani^ by Cressingham, 
who felt himself brave amidst such a host, he proceeded to 
the southern bank of the Forth. 

The troops of Wallace were drawn up on the opposite 
shore, hardly five thousand strong ; but so disposed tnat the 
enemy could not calculate their numbers: yet, Ihe narrow* 
ness of their front, suggested toCressingbam the idea that they 
could not be very numerous as he must have left forces to oc- 
cupy the outworks of the town and the citadel. It will be 
aaiy to surround the rebel, cried he, and that we may effect 
qUT ^torpnse, i^Qd rescue De Valence, befqreth^ arrival qf 
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0iir W«rdea rabs »■ oi th^ bononr, let ui aixiut it diree^iv 
and cniM Uie Uricige ! . . . . . • 

MoDtgfomeiy reoUed, that ne thought a herald ought to be 
•ent to iDform Wallace* that besides the long line of troops 
he law, De Wan^eone was advancing with a double host: 
and therefore if he would now surrender, a pardon should be 
granted to hira in the king's name, for all bis late rebellions. 
CreBsiugham was vehement against this measure, but Mont- 
' gemery oeing resolute, the messenger was sent. 

In a few minutes he returned, and repeated to the two 
fiouthron commanders the words of Wallace : — Go, said he 
tell your masters we came xK>t here to treat for a pardon of 
what we shall never allow to be an offence : We came to as- 
sert our rights and to set Scotland free. Till that is effect- 
ed, all negotiation is vain. Let them advance, they will find 
«s prepared. 

Then onward .! cried Montgomery ; and spurring his steed, 
.he led the way to the bridge : his eager soldiers followed, 
and the whole of his centre ranks pas^ over. The flanks 
advanced, and the bridge from end to end wa9 filled wi^ 
archers, cavalry, gens d' armes and w^ carriages i and 
Cressiogham in the midst, was holloing in proud tnumph to 
. those who occupied the rear of the straining archers ; when 
the blast af a trumpet sounded from the tm now silent and 
immoveable Scottish phalanx: It was re-echoed by loud 
.fihouti from behind the passing enemj.-^And in that mo- 
ment the supporting bea^ssof the bndge(^Z }were pulled 
away, and the whole of its quailed throng wd mto the roaring 
stream* 

The cries of the maimed and the drowning, were joined by 
the terrifBc slogen of the two bands of Scots : the one with 
;Waliace on (he north of. the river; axid the other under the 
command of Sir John Graham, who had lain in ambuscade 
ton the south, ready to assail the rear of the enemy the mo- 
ment the bridge should fall. . Both parties rushing dfown upon 
•the disipayed troops, attacked them with a sweeping impetu- 
osity which drove those who fought on land, into the nver ; 
and those who had escaped the flood, to meet its wares 
4igain, a bleeding host 

. In the midst of this con fllct, which rather seemed a carnage 
than a battle, Kirkpatrick, having heard the proud shouts of 
Cressinghain on the bridfi^e, now sought him amidst its ruined 
yirches with a ferocity which seemed to transmute his owi^ 
nature into that of a fiend thi^ting for blood asUeiuotrocu 
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nan toman of thoie who cmciiped from the water. Bat eren 
while his g^laring^ eyeballs and uplifted axe threatened their 
destruction, he only looked on them, and with imprecations 
of disappointment, rushed forward on the same chase. Al- 
most in despair that the waves had stolen from him his re« 
reng<^ he was hurrying on in another direction, when he 
perceived a body moving through some sedges in a hollow 
on his rig^ht He turned, and saw the object of his search 
crawling^ amon^ the mud which \9j on that spot. 

Ha ! cried Kirkpatrick with a voice of thunder : Art thou 
yet mine ? — Damned, damned villain ! cried he, sprinnne 
upon his breast : *' Behold the man you dishonoured — ^behold 
the hot cheek which your dastard hand dared pollute! — ^,Thy 
blood shall obliterate the stain ; — ^and then Kirkpatrick may 
again front the proudest in Scotland !*' 

For mercy ! cned the horror-struck Cressingham, strur* 
gling with almost preternatural strength to extricate himself. 

Hell would be my portion did I grant any to thee, cried 
Kirkpatrick; and with one stroke of his axe, he severed bis 
head from his body. I am a man again ! shouted he, as he 
held its bleeding veins in his hand, and placed it on the 
point of his sword. Thou ruthless priest of Moloch and of 
Mammon, thou -shalt have thine own blood to drink, while 1 
show my general how proudly I am aveneed ! As be spoke, 
he dashed ag^ain among the victorious ranks of his less san- 
guinary brethren in arms; and came up wi^h Wallace at 
the very moment he was extricating himself from his iallen 
horse which a random arrow from the op|M)site shore had kill- 
ed. Murray at the same instant was bringing toward him 
the wounded Montgomery, whc came to surrender his sword, 
and to beg quarter for his n|en. The earl turned deadlv pale, 
as the first ooject that struck his sight was the fierce knight 
of TorthoraJd walking under a stream of blood, which con- 
tinued to flow from the ghastly head of Cressingham, as he 
held it triumphantly in the air. 

If that be your chief, cried Montgomery,! have mistaken 
him much— I cannot yield mv swora to him. 

Mnrray understood him : if cruelty be an evil spirit, re- 
turned be, it has fled every breast in this army to shelter 
with Sir Roger Kirkpatrick, and its name is iegiofi ! Thai 
IS my chief! added he, pointing to Wallace, with an evident 
consciousness of deriving honour from his command. The 
chieftain rose from the ground, and though dyed in the same 
ensaDgniined hue that had excited the abhozrence of Mont* 
4» 
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^mcrv, yet it had been driiwB fiwn liis own rms and Hhom 
of his horse, and all of blood about him seemed to be oft his 
^rmeitts ; none was in hiii eyes ; none in his heart, but 
what wanned it to merc^ and to benevolence for all man- 
kind. His eye momentanly fell on the approaching^ figT^re of 
Kirkpatrickf who, waring the head in the air,, blew the tri* 
umphal notes of the Pryse ( m ) from his bu^le, and then 
cried aloud, I hare slain the tig^er of Scotland ! I have sent 
my brave Loch-Doiners to case my target with his skin, 
( 1 ) arid when I strike its bossy side, I will exclaim as I do 
now, '* Sop9ruhes my dishonour I Soperisk tdl Ike enemies o^ 
Scotland r 

<* Arid with, the extraction of that breath, Kirkpatriqk, '' 
cried Wallace, looking sternly from the head to him, «< let 
your fell revenge perish also. For your own honour, commit 
no indignities on the body you have slain.-^Let us subdue 
oar enemies, but not riot in their fall I" 

*Tis for you, my general, to conquer like a god ! cripd 
Kirkpatrick ; I have felt as a man, and like a man I revenge. 
This head shall destroy even in death : It shall vanquish it^ 
friends for me ; for I will wear it like a Gorgon on my sword, 
to turn to stone every Southron who looks on it. As be 
spoke, he disappeared among the thickening ranks, toward 
the shattered bridge; and as the rejoicing Scots hailed him 
as he passed, Montgomery, struck to the heart by every shou<^ 
of triumph, suffered Murray to lead him forwanu to the scene 
of his humility. 

The ever comprehensive erf ^ of Wallace perceired him as 
he advanced, and guessine by his armour and dignified de- 
meanour, who he was, with -a. noble grace he raised his hel- 
raet from his head as the earl approached him. Monl^m- 
ery looked on him ; he felt his soul even more subdued than 
his arms ; but still there was something about a soldicnr's 
heart'that shrank from yielding his power of resistance. The 
blood mounted into bis before pale cheek; he held out his 
sword in silence to the victor, for he could not bring his 
tonpue to pronoanbe the word ^^fUrrender." 

Wallace put it gently back with his hand : Ever wear what 
you honour, said he ; but, gallant Montgomery, when yon next 
draw it. let it be in a bette^ cause. Learn, brave earU.to 
discriminate between a warrior's glory and his shame : l>e- 
tween bein^ the defender of his owncountry, and the unpro- 
roked nivager cxf another's. 



Mo n lgw B tf j Uuhnd acarlet dtsp ti ttese w«nii; but ft 
was not With rasentmeDt He looked down for a momeDt : 
Ah ! thought he to hinn^, perhap* I oug^t oe? er to har» 
drawn it here ! Then raising^ his eifes to Wallace, he said, 
** Were yon not the enemy m mj kinf , who, thou(^h a con- 
queror, sanctions none of the cmelties that I^fo been com* 
raitted in his name, I would ^ve you nvf hand before the 
remnant of his brave troops whose lives yoojrrant But yon 
have my heart : a heart that knows no dlTOrence between 
friend or foe, when the bonds of virtue would unite wl^t.only 
civil diseiBBsions divide/' 

Had your kihg^ poSs^ed the virtues you believe he does, 
replied Wallace, my sword mig^ht now have been a pruning^ 
hook. But that is past ! We are in arms for injuries feceiv 
ed, and to drive out a tyrant; for, believe me, noble Mont- 
gomery, that monarch has little pretensions to virtue, who 
suffers the oppressors of his people or his oon<|ttests, to gpo 
unpunished. To connive at cruelty is to practise it. And 
has Edward ever frowned on one of those oespots, who in his 
name, have, for these two yearrpast, laid Scotland in blood 
and ashes? 

The appeal was too strong for Montjo^mery to answer : he 
felt its truth ; and bowed, with an expression in his fhce that 
told more than, as a subject of Ene^land, he dared declare. 

Wallace now turned to a herald, and commanded him to 
sound the notes of peace. He sounded :— and where the 
moment before was the horrid clash of arms, the yell of 
savage conquest, and the piercing^ cries for mercy, all was 
sttU as death. N<lt that death which has peat; but that 
which is approaching^ }<-None spoke; not a sound was heard 
but the low grtMttSOf the dyingr, who lay overwhelmed, and 
perishing Under the bodies of the slain, and the feet of the 
living^. 

The Toice of Wallace rose from this dreary pause. Its 
sound was ever the harbinger of grlory orof jrood istl/ io men* 
Soddiers ! cried he, God has gfiven us vjotory. — Let us show 
oar gratitude, by healing those images of himself which we 
bave broken 2— Gttther 9ie wonndod into quarters, and bury 
thedead. 

The ktte silence was now tomedinto abut of butyiiesds 
tod hands, all eager to obey their commander. The prison^ 
ers werecondueted to the rear of the town, while the major 
part of tlw troops, to aUow tiie spps&Bteddetaobment to ob-( 
.WttatlwMr&of itobleedliif Ind^eroiied therir^ 
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IM, and came in Ihint of fltirlitiff just as De WarrenQ^s di* 
▼Mion appflsured on the homon like a moFinif cloud eilded by 
the now tet^ng sun. At this sig^ht, Wallace sent Edmn into 
the town with Lord Mont^mery, and extendine his line, 
prepared to bear down upon the approaching' earl. 

But the Lord Warden had recetyed information, which 
fought better for the Scots than a host of swords. When he 
bad adyanced a very little onward on the<;ar8eof Stirling-, a 
scout, whom he had previously sent out, (and who had ap< 

Sroached the south border of the Forth at the rery moment 
lirkpatrick came forward waving jhe bloody head of Cres- 
srngluim on his sword,) met him ; abd related that he had 
seen the remains of the slau|fhtered goVernor of Stirling-, the 
river floating- with dead bodies, and Southron soldiers fljrin^ 
on all sides while the Scottish horns were blowingf the notes 
of victory. From what he bad learnt ht)m the fugitives, be 
also infbrmed bis lord, that be had found it necessary to fly, 
for fear of being* impeded in his return to him, as the town 
and citadel of Stirling had not only been taken by Sir Wil- 
liam Wallace, but the two detachments under Montgomery 
and Hilton were both discomfited, and their leaden slain or 
taken. 

At this inteUirence Earl de Warrenne stood aghast ; and 
while he was still doub^ng that such disgrace to King £d- 
ivard's arms could be possible, two or mree fugitives came 
up and witnessed to its truth ; for one of them having been 
near Cressingham in the wood, when he told MOnt^mery 
of the capture of De Valence, concluded that be meant the 
leader of the other detachment; and corroborating the 
scout's information of the two dei<3ats, and of the town and 
citadel being entirely in the possession of the Scots, he added, 
(for terror had multiplied objects in his vision,) IbaA their 
army was incalculable ; and was so disposed by sir WilUani 
WVifiace as to: appear few, that he might ensnare his ene- 
mies by filling them* with hopes of an easy conquest. • 
« These accounts had already persuaded Warrenne to make 
avetreat; but Wallace perceiving a sort of confusion m his 
epemy's flanks, and that they seemed making a retrograde 
motion in no very food order, called his men to the attack : 
and wi^ fixed pikes bearing down upon them, while a 
sftream of arrows from his SFcbers behind poured upon them 
withsueh thickness as to darken the air, he sent Graham 
round by the wood to take the enemy in flank. Ail was ex 
•cQtadwithpromptftode; andthetreiiMndouaalogeaofyio- 



fore panic-ftnicki now thiew away (beir anas to lif htMi 
themse)?e8 for escape; aod dreadAil ironld have been tfa* 
alaofi-bter, had not De Warrenne, sensible that it is not the 
number of the dead, bat the tenvrof the living which g^ires 
the finishing stroke to oonquestf and believing that now all 
was lost, to pat an end1R> tbs HieldU cdrnage of his troops, 
sounded a parley. 

The bug^ of WalUbcis instadOf attswcvad it. Da War- 
renne sent forward bit b€»atd. lie •fared to lay down bk 
arms at theibet of Sir WiUiam Wallaco, pronded that ha 
might be exempted from rvHoqiiisbing tbe royal staadard* 
wa that be and bn men migbl be petn&tted ta-ietiira a»« 
molested<iflto JQoglaQd. 

Wallace- accej^ed the first article; granted the second; 
but added, thai with regard to tbe third, he #ould accord 
with it oa<ooadition, that be^ the Ijord De WarreBae, and 
the officers taken in his are»v, or in other engagements late* 
k fought in Scotland, should bekeaiediately exchanged fo» 
the like number of Scots be sbovld name, who were priMii* 
en in England ; and that the common men of tbe army now 
about to surrender their arms, shoitM take «a.oatb never ta 
serve s^^aia against Scotland. 

These preUmioaries being agreed to, the Loid Warden 
I advanced at tbe head of his thii^ thousand ftroaps; and first 
taywg down his sword, which Wallaoe tn^ediately returned 
to him, ttoe officers and soldiers marched by with their beade 
uncovered) throwing dtxwn ihek pikes, liows) anows, and 
si|oids,.as they appn>acbed their conqueror. 

Wallace extended his line as tbe procession moved ; tor ba 
bad t0QiiaKik pf9i>ey t^^bow his eiMmies thai thirty thousand 
men, had yielded almost wllhoirt striking.ablow, tahard^ 
five thousand. Tlmoath was adminisleredtoeach regiment 
by heralds sent for th^ piupose round into the stntb of' 
Monteith, whither he directed thieoaptaiedlegkmsto«assem« 
ble and refresh themselves by sleep, prevams to their matck 
<be next oioraii^ for £ngtaod. The privates .thus disp o se d 
^ WaUaae hoping that fiikon might also foil into his hands, 
tsolved to paM the night in Torwood «adav arms; and 
therefore to release huqpBelf from the coaunanders also, ba 
iold De Wamnae that duty kept him from returning witk 
to uto the town ; but that he ihoakl reoeive eiery vespecl 
^ tb» ScotUsb offiee«s« 
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' H« then ^re directions to Sir Alexander RamwT ; wIms 
with attmaU detachment, escorted De Warrenne ana the rert 
of the noble prisoners to Stirling. 



CHAPTER V. 

THE ftrslpruoners beinff lodged bdiind &e town, and the 
wounded Southrons carried into the abbey of Cambusken- 
Beth, while tfapse of the Soots were brought info Sttrhng'; 
Edwin was pleased to hear that all had been done according' 
to his general's orders. But eren while he was Ust^iinr to 
the returns of the subalterns who had been on these duties, 
he peroieiired that MontgomeiV became iaint from fetig^e 
and loss of blood ; and caatrwvaig that he should be carried 
in a litter, as he could no longer sit a horse, he conducted 
him to Swandoun ; the ancient palace of the kings of Scot- 
land m Stirling^, but which had lately been inhabited by 
Cressinghara. The priests, who in Wallace's army not only 
exercised the LeWtical but the rood Samaritan ninctions, 
soon obeyed Edwin's orders; and be had the pleasure of see- 
ing the earl's wounds drest, and hitoself laid without pain, 
moA composedly on a couch. 

Messengers had arriyed from Wallace to this young' kni^t 
and to the other captains in and about Stirling^ to acquaint 
them with the surrender of De Warrenne's army. . Hence no 
aurpriae was created in the breast of Montgomery, when he 
■aw his commander eater the room as the prisoner of the il* 
lastriotts Scot. 

Montranery held out his hand to the lord warden in si 
Jence and with a flushed cheek. 

Blush not, my noble friend ! cried De Wanenne, these 
wounds spMk more eloquently than a thousand lonffves, the 
gaUaatry with which you maintained the sword that fate com- 
pelled you to surrender. But I, without a scratch ! how can 
I meet the unconquered Edward ? And yet it was not for 
myself I feared ; my braye and confiding soldien were in all 
my thoughts. For^ I saw that it was not to meet an army I 
ftsd them I hut against a whiriwind, a storm 4>f war with 
which no strength that I command could contend. 

While the Engilish generals thus conyersed, Edwin, whose 
impatient heart yearned to be again at the side of its. broi 
tber, |h|dly re«ig^ne4 ^e charge of his nohte prisQ^^ tQ 3iv 
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knew, wnnM well supply the place of his dimed spirits. As 
soon as he found a cessation in the cOnyersation of the tliFO 
earls, he drew near Montgomery to take his leavoi 

Farewell, till we meet again ! said the young earl^ pressing* 
his hand ; you haye been a brbther rather than an enemy to 
me. 

Because^ returned Edwin, smiling, I follow the example 
of my general, who would wUlingly be Ao oaau's enjsmy, out 
the brother o£ all mankind. * 

Warrenne looked at him with surprise : " And who are 
you, who, in that stripling foiM, utter sentiilieots which 
mi^t grace the matutest yeaiB.?" 

Edwin blushed, but with a sweet dignity replied-^*' I am 
Edwin Rdthven^ the adopted brother of Sir William Wal* 
fece." 

And the son of him, asked De Warrenne, who, with Sir 
William Wallace, was the first to mohnt Dumbarton walls? 

At these words of the Lord Warden, the glowing blush on 
the cheek df Edwin, was suffus^ with a more animated 
bloom. At the moment when his courage was distinguished 
on the heights of Dumbarton by the vowed fiiendship of 
Wallace, he found his heart expand with a new emotion : he 
Wed, and was belored by th^ oraVdst and most aihiable df 
beings, and in his light he felt both warmth and brightness; 
But this question of De Warrenne donmeyed to him that he 
had found fame himself; that he was then acknowledged to 
be an object not unworthy of being called the brother of Sir 
WiUiam Wallace !<--«and casting down his eyes beaming with 
exultation^ from the fixed gaze of De Warrenne, he answer- 
ed : — I ^m that happy RiitlHrgn, whchad the honour, to mount 
Dumbarton rock by the side of mr g^eral; and firom hk 
nand, thefe roc^ired the stroke of knighthood. 

De Warreiine rose mu<^ agitated; «> If such be thebo]^ 
of Scotland, need we wander when the spirit of resistance is 
nmsed in the nation, that our strength sLottld wither belbra 
tts men V* » : '. 

At least, said Montgomery, Whose admiration <si what had . 
passed seemed to res-anlmate his beibi^ languid faculties; 
It depWres defeat of its sting, when we are conscious that 
we yielded to a power that n^as irresistible. But, my lord,' 
adddd he, if the courage of this youth amazes you; what 
Will you say ought to be the fate of this country, ought to be 
the oroim0f Sir WiUiam Wallftoe'scaieer> when yoaknov*' 
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bjr«ii«ttt chain of bnveli8Hti^vfliirraiiDM[? MtM 
ftpproaoh him, teem to partake of his innnoiUe sool ; erea 
teiider woman Ioms the weakoeM of her sex when the he* 
lon^ to him. Earl De Werrennet rarpriaed at the energy 
wim whidti he spoke, looked It him wHn an expression that 
laid him so. Yes^ eontiniied he,! witncMed. the dauntless 
heroism of the loveliest of bnmao beinn, when in the midst 
ef an armed kest sbie defended the cftaracter of her hns- 
hand, and preserved the secret of his retreat inviolate; I 
saw that matdhleiB . woman whom Sir Ar^nr Heselrigge so 
haselyslew.' 

> Snrel^s cried Edwni, with indignant vehemence, ypa were 
Hot a spectator of that bloody de«l P If you were, retire from 
this hoQse : go to Cambtiskemieth, any where ; bnt leave 
this tow« before the injured Wallace arrives; and blast not 
his eyes with a second sight of one who cotiH have beheld 
his wilb murdered. 

Every eye was now fixed^ on the commandhi|f fig^ne of the 
yomig Edwin, who stood with the determination of bemg? 
cftieyed breathing in every look. De Warrenne then at once 
saw the possibility of so gentle a oieatnre being transformed 
into the sool of enterprise, i^to the fearless and efieotive sol-i 
dier* 

Loixl Montgomery held out his hand to Edwin. " By this 
rifffat arm I swear, noble yoath, that had I i>een on the spot 
when Heselrigge lifted his sword against the breast of L^dy 
Wallace, though he was then my commanding officer, and 
an ignomimottsdeath might have awaited me, I wooid nave 
sheathed my sword in his! It was not then that I saw Ltady 
Wallace. Hesefawge, diended with my want of severity 
in the scrutiny I hflSTmade ait EUerslie a few hodn befbre, 
sent me undor an arrest to Ayr. Amulf quarrelled with me 
on the same subject ; and I retired in disrast to Englnnd. i 

Then how ?<-you ought to be Sir O&ert Hambledoa! 
said Edwin ; hot whoever you are, as you were kind to the 
Lady Marion^ Icannot but regret my late hasty ehaige ; and 
fer which I beg your pardon ! 

Mon^icmery took nis hand and pfeised it • " umieraiia 
fiuthven,yottrwaiTnthii toohonouraUe toneedfergiveness." 

I am that Sir Gilbert Hambledon ; and had I remained so, 
I should not now be in Scotland. But, in conaeauence of an 
uncle's death, a liBW weeks ago, I became earl or iVfontgom- 
err; and in myfirst interviewwith the prince of Walos, he 
toldmothatitWbeen.RimoQXBdIw«idifkiy«lin^ I 



!^BB8comittii cnnM. 



Id toy kiag^; (rndtowwej said ht to me, ihijbhekodig of 
ri^lappomtywieamdineomnumdioEtiri 



>e ffarrenne in the new etpediiUm offoinit Scotland* To 
hare refused to %ht against Sir Wmiam Wallaoe, would 
hare been to hare aocuMd myself of treason. And while I 
respect^ the husband of the murdered Lady Wallaoe, I ret 
regiainied him as an insurgent; and with the same spirit 
you follow hifli to the field, I obeyed the commands Of mf 
prince.'' 

. Justice is justice. Lord Montgomery ! returned Edwin, let 
princes say what they will. But I am rejoiced to meet one 
Who proves to me, what my general, wronred as he has been, 
yet alwavs inculcates— that ail the Soumrons are not bas0 
and cruel. When he knows who is indeed his prisoner, what 
recollidctions will it not awaken ! Bat grratituaO to you, will 
be at least an assoasiye to the rest To-morrow momin|f 
you will see him. l^ill then t shall not intimate to him tha 
melancholy satisfaction he is to enjoy ; for with the remom- 
braoces it will arouse, your presenoe must bring the antidotes 

Young Edwin thein telling Ranisay in what parts of tha 
palace the rest of the lords were to be lodged, took his leara 
of the party; and with. recovered composure descended to 
the court-yard to mount his horse to rejoin Wallace. Ho 
iras gallopmg^ along under the bright ligfht of the moon. When 
he heard a squadron on full speed apprOachins^, and presently 
Murray appeared at the head of the troop. Edwin, Cried he^ 
I was Comuig to you. ' We are sent to demaind the instant 
turrendCr of the citidaL Hilton's division has struck, and 
we are complete masters of the field. 

He then proceeded to relate that the baron came upaboot 
half an hour after Earl De Warrenne had mardied towai4 
the town. Sir William Wallace immediately sent fijrwaril 
his heraldt witfaf tlie oolours of De Valence and Montgomei^, 
irith the personal banner of De Warrenpo^ and reoilired bioi 
to lay down his orihs. The sight of these dtandfllras Was suf- 
ficient to assnire Hilton that there was nodecRit in the era* 
bassy ; and not seeing any reason for ten thousand men di8<* 
puling the day with a power to whom fifty thousand had just 
larreodeved, he directly grronnded his arms, and veiy c|uietly 
lubmitted to the terms proposed. 

WaUaco, Impatient to apprise Lord Mar and his fimiily of 
their safety, as the castle must be his^ since he had discom- 
itted aU who would hanre maintained it against him; and 
thinking it nrudeot to lodge thenohle priaonen hfthadtikeii 

Vol. n. 6 
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In a rtrongfer hold thsn the town: while he was insf^ectmt 
Ibe secure dispositioo of his new conquest in the shelter m 
the wood, he sent oft' Murray with a considerable number oif 
men, to demand the immediate surrender of the citadel. 

Murray g^ladly obered this mission ; and now accompanied 
by Edwin, with the banners of Cressing^ham and De Waiv 
renne trailins^ in the dust as Scrymgeour held the royal lion 
orer them, the trumpet of the herald sumfUoned the lietiten^ 
ant to the walls. He feared to appear, well aware of what 
was going to happen ; for he had seen from the battlements 
of the Keep the areadful conflict on the banks of the Forth : 
He had seen the thousands of De Warrenne pass before tha 
conqueror; and he now beliered that in punishment for the 
treachery of Cressingham in stealing out under the armis* 
tice, and breaking Ms word to surrender the citadel at sun- 
set, that Wallace was sending to inform him that the whole 
gamson should be put to the sword. 

E^en at the moment when the trumpet blew, driren to 'the 
direst extremitjr ho had forced himself to consult with his en- 
emy ; and hiJL just entered Lord Mar's room, to offer him his 
liberty it he would go to Wallace and treat with him to spare 
the lives of the garrison. He had scarcely delivered his 
wishes to the as erjoyed earl, fwho, closed up in a solitary 
dungeon, knew aothiog of what had happened without ; and 
who expected that his present re«entrance was to lead him to 
the death that had been twice averted) before he answered 
for Wallace in the most gracious manner. Ind^ed» the pale 
and trembling lieutenant had no sooner spoken the first word 
than Mar discerned that it was a supplicant, not an execu« 
liotter, he saw before him ; and he was even nromisinf that 
leniency from Wallace which he ki^ew dwelt in his hearty 
when the trumpet sounded. 

. The lieutenant started horror-struck on his feet: « It » 
BOW loo late! I have not made the first overture; and there 
sounds the death-bell of this garrison !— 1 saved your hfe^ 
earl, raid he, turning mora confidently to Mar, when the 
enragwd Cressinriiam commanded me to puU the cord which 

wouM have launched you into eternity i-^l disobeyed hioi ! 

For my sake, then, seek to preserve this garrison, and ac- 
oompany me to the ramparts." 

' The chains were immediately knocked off the limha of 
Mar? and the lieutenant presenting him with a sword, thev 
together, approached the battlements. As the deciioiQ^ 
moon flhooe on their badis Morray did not discern thskt n 
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was Ml vncle who monnted the y^XL. But caltingf to bim kl 
a voice which declared there was no appeal, pointed to the 
humbled coionrs of ESdward, and demanded the instant sur* 
render of the citadel. 

r^et it be then with the pledge of Sir William WaUaee't 
mercy, cried the Tenerable earl. 

With ever^pled^jLord Mar, returned Murray, now joy- 
fally recognismg his uncle, which you think safe to g'tve. 

Then the keys of the citadel are yours, cried the heuten- 
ant ; I only ask the lives of my garrison. 

This was granted ; and immediate preparations mad^or 
the admission of the Scots. As the enraptured Edwin heard 
the heavy chains of the portcullis drawing up, and the massy 
bolts of the huge doors grating in their guards, he thought 
of hts mother's liberty, of his father's joy in pressing her 
again in his arras : and hastening to the tower where that 
lord, with an anxious heart held watch over the now sleep* 
ing De Valence, he told him all that had happened. Go, my 
father, added he, enter with Murray, and oe the first to 
open the prison doors of my dearest mother. 

Lord Ruthven embraced his son. — ** My dear Edwin i this 
sacrifice to my feelings is worthy of you. But I have a duty 
to perform superior to even the tenderest private ones. I am 
planted -here by my commander, and shall I quit my station 
for any gratification, till he gives me leave ? N >, dear boy. — 
Be you my representative to your mother ; and while my ex- 
ample teaches you, above all earthly considerations, to obey 
your general, your tender embraces will show her what f 
sacrifice to duty." 

£dwin no longet urged his father, but acquiescing m hift 
orders, left his apartment, and flew to the gate of the inner 
ballium. It was open ; and Murray alresuly stood on the 
platform before the Keep, receiving the keys of the garrison. 
The business of the surrender bemg over, now, said he to- 
the lieutenant, lead me to the Ladies Mar and Ruthven, that 
I may assure them tiiey are fi'ee. 

Blessed nght ! whispered the earl to his nephew : Kttle 
could I expect, even under my most sanguine expectations, 
when at Bothwell I put the banner of Mar into your unprac- 
tised hand, that in the course of four months I should sea 
my brave boy receive the keys of proud Stirling from iti 
commander ! 

But so it is, returned Murray, with a gay smile ; and you 
isay think Toitxaelf urelL off if you do not see me puU F'* 
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ward himself by the beaH^ before four moens silrei toy n 
Ten locks. 

The gates of the Keep were now unclosed to them ; and 
the lieutenant leading the way, condncted them along a 
rloomy passage to a low door, studded with knobs of iron, 
As he drew an outward bolt, he. said to Loid Mar, witl ^ 
flushed cheek, these severities are not to be laid to my at^ 
count-— they are the hard policy of Governor Cressinghaia 

He pushed the door slowly open,, and discovered a small 
miserable cell, whose walls of rugged stone had no other cov« 
erij)g than the incrustations which time and many a drippinff 
winter had strewn over its vaulted sides. On the ground, 
on a pallet of straw, lay a female figure in a pn^ound sleep 
But the light which the lieutenant held, streaming full upon 
the uncurtained slumberer, she started, and with a shriek of 
terror at sight of so many armed men, discovered Hie palid 
filatures of the Countess of Mar. The earl, with an anguish 
which hardly the freedom he was going to bestow could ame- 
liorate, rushed forward, and throwing himself beside her, 
caught her in his arms. 

Are we then to die ? cried she m a voice of horror, and 
thrusting him from her; haa Wallace abandoned us ! — ^Ars 
we to perish ? — Heartless, heartless man. 

The earl, overcome by the violence of his emotions, could 
only strain her to his breast in speechless agitation. Edivin 
who saw a picture of his mother's, sufferinjn in the present 
distraction of the countess, fblt his powers of utterance lock- 
ad up ; but Lord Andrew, whose ever lijght heart was gav, 
the moment he was no longer unhappy, jocosely answereu) 
** The world is not to be so relieved, my fair aunt. There are 
inany hearts to die beneath my uncle's sword and your eyes, 
before the Lady Fates think fit to sn.p your threads; and 
meanwhile I come with the shears of Sir William Wallace to 
clip your chains." 

The niame of Wallace, and the intimation (hat he had sent 
to set her free, drove every former thought of death and vaisf 
ery from her mii^d. Again ihe ambrosiaS gales of love seem 
ed to. breathe arqund her : she saw not her prison walls ; she 
fiplt herself again in his presence ; and in a olissful trance, in 
which the word« of Murray had involved her, she rather en* 
dared than participated the warm congratulations of her has* 
band on their mutual safety. 

Let us leave my aunt and tmcle together, whispered Mm^ 
JAjr to his CQusin> while we go and opea the cages of cxa 
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otlierpfettf birds; I know, my little one, you want to nestle 
to yoiur mother ; and I promise you I shall have no objection 
lo Dear again the soft cooing of the sweet dove of Mar. 

Cdwin eagerly acquiesced : and the lieutenant, who pre- 
ceded them a few paces abng the same gallery, said, '* Lady 
AathFen's habitation is not letter than the countess'." As 
he spoke he tfadrew open the door, and discovered its sad in- 
mate astoep. But when the glad voice of Edwin pierced 
her ear, when his fond embraces clung to lier bosom, her 
surprise and emotions were almost insupportable. HardU 
creditiog her senses, that he whom she had believed was sam 
in the cloisters of St. C(dumba, could be within the danger- 
ous walls of Stirling ; that it was his mailed breast that press- 
ed against her bosom ; that it was his voice she heard ex, 
claiming, *< Mother, we come to give you freedom I" all ap^ 
peaned to her like a dream of madness* 

She listened, she felt him, she even found her cheek wel 
with his rapturpus tears : Am X in my right mind ? cried she,. 
looking at him with a fearful yet overjoyed countenance, 
am I not mad ? O ! tell me, cried she, tummg round UDoa 
Murray and the lieutenant, is this my son that I see, or nas 
terror tamed my poor brain ? 

It is indeed your son, your Edwin, my very self, cried he, 
alarmed at tlie expression of her voice and. countenance. 
Murray now advanced, and kneeling down by her, gently 
took her hand. He speaks truth, dear madam. It is your 
son Cdwin. He left his convent to be a volunteer with Sir 
William Wallace. He has covered himself with honour oa 
the walls of Dumbarton, and here also, a sharer in his lead* 
er's victoriesy he is come to set you free. 

At this explanation, which bemg ^iven in the sober Ian- 
goaee of reason. Lady Ruthven believed; she gave way to 
themll happiness of her soul, and fiUiing on the neck of her 
aoD, embraced him with a flood of tears > " And thy father, 
Edwin 1 Where is he? Did not the noble Wallace rescue 
him from Ayr?" 

He did, and he is here. Edwin then proceeded to relate 
tB his mother the affectionate embassy or his father and the 
particulars of his release. Murray perceiving how happily 
they would be engaged, rose from his knees, and told tne 
lieutenant to conduct him to Lady Helen's door. 

The Lady Helen, returned the officer > lodges in the upper 
apartments of the Keep. 
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M amy leaTinflr ^^ ^^^ ^ ^^f Rathren, foUowed Hm 

lieutenant up a urinding^ fttair case into a stone'^Uery, where, 
throwing^ open a door, he let Lord Andrew mto a splendid 
apartment surrounded with couches on which sereral women 
lay asleep. The lieutenant passed throag^h this room, to an 
opposite aoor. Within this cnamber, said he, is Lady Helen. 

Open the door, returned Murray, thonrh she seems not to 
have tasted tiie hardships of her parents, she has -sbared their 
misery I do not doubt, and I will notwithhdd from her a mo- 
ment of their happiness. 

The lieutenant opened the door, but remembering^ the 
charges he had received to treat her with particular respect^ 
he retreated, and Murray entered alone. It was a ma^ifi 
cent bed-chamber, lighted y p with lamps in the most saperb 
style. He cautiously approached the bed, fearing too hastily 
to disturb her, and gently pulling aside ^e curtain, beheld 
vacuity. An exclamation of alarm had almost escaped him, 
when observing a half-open door at the other side of (he 
apartment, he drew toward it, and there beheld his eousin 
with her back to him, kneeling before a crucifix. She spoke 
not, but the fervor of her action manifested how earnestly 
she prayed. He moved behind hei\ but she heard him not ; 
her whole soul was absorded in the success of her petition, 
and at last ralsmg her clasped hands in a paroxysm ef emo- 
tion, she exclaimed : <* If that trumpet sounded the victory 
of the Scots, then, O, Power of Goodness I receive thy ser 
vanf s thanks. Bttt if De Warrenne have conquered where 
De Valence failed, if all whom I love be lost to me here, 
take me then to thyself; and let my freed spirit iy to their 
embraces in heaven !*' 

Aye, and on earth, too, thou blessed angel ! cried Murray 
fhrowihg himself toward her. She started from her kneea 
Itnd with a cry of such joy as the widow of Sareyta uttered 
when she embraced her son from the dead. Helen threw 
herself on the bosom of her Oousin, and closed her eyes in a 
blissful swoon— for even while every outward seifoe seeniMl 
fled, the impression of joy played about her hearty and the 
animated throhbmgs of that of Murrav, while he prened her 
in his arms, at last aroused her to recolleotion. Her glisten- 
ing and uplifted eyes told all the happiness, all tb6 gratitude 
^ her soul. My 'father P— All are cafe ? cried she. All, my 
best beloved! answered Murray, forrotting in the power. 
6U ^moUons of hit hearts UvU what h^ fislt and whst he uUeir« 



TBB fiOOrnSH CHIEFS. 5$ 

ed were berond eren a cousin's limits— My uncle ; the coun- 
tess ; Lord and Lady Butbren ; all are safe. 

And Sir William Wallace? cried she, you do not mention 
him. I hope no ill — 

No enl has happened to him, interrupted Murray, holding 
her clasped hands in his, with looks of the fondest afiectioa : 
be is conqueror here. He has subdued every obstacle be- 
tween Berwick and Stirling', and he has sent me hither to 
let you and the rest of the dear prisoners free. 

Helen's heart throbbed witb a new tumult as he spoke : 
she lonsped to ask him whether the unknown knight she had 
parted from at the hermit's cell, had ever joined Sir William 
Wallace ? she yearned to know that he yet lived. At the 
thought of the probability of his having fallen in some of these 
desperate conflicts, her soul seemed to gasp for existence; 
and dropping her head • on her cousin's shoulder, *^ Tell me, 
Andrew," said she; and there she paused, with an ema^on 
for which she could not account to herself* 

Of what would my sweet cousin mquire ? asked Murray, 
partaking her agitation, and trembhng, while he pressed his 
cheek on her ^ucen hair. 

Nothing particular, said she, covered with blushes ; but did 
jrou fight alone in these battles ? Did no other knight but Sir 
William Wallace? 

*' Many, dearest Helen, returned he, enraptured at the 
sensibility of a solicitude which he appropiated to himself, 
and pressing her gently to his breast. '' Many knights join- 
ed our arms. Allfought in a manner worthy of their leader, 
and thanks to heaven, none have fallen." 

Thanks indeed! cried Helen, rising from her seat; and 
with a hope she dared hardly whisper to herself, of seeing 
the unknown knight in the gallant train of the conqueror, 
the said, now Andrew, lead me to my father. 

Murrav would peihaps have required a second hiddiog, 
had not tjord Mar, impatient to see his daughter, appeared 
with the couoftess at the door of the apartment. Rushing 
toward them, she fell on the bosom of ner father, and while 
ihe bathed his face and hands wit}i her glad tears, he too 
Wept, and mingled blessings witb his caresses. No coldness 
here met his paternal heart : no distracting confusions tore 
her from his arms : no averted looks, by turns, alarmed and 
chilled the bosmrr of temj^rness. AH was innocence and 
datyin Helen's breast; and every ingenuous action showe4 
its afieotioo and its joy. The estranged heart of JUady M^r 
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had closed agfaiast him : and though he raspected not tt* 
waodering^s, he felt the unutterable difference between the 
warm transports of his daug'bter, and the frigid gratolations 
forced from the lips of his wife. 

Lad? Mar g^ized with a wierd frown on the lovely form 
of Helen as she wound her exquisitely turned arms around 
the earl in filial tenderness: her bosom, heaving^ in the 
snowy whiteness of yir^io purity; her face radiant with the 
softest blooms of youth : all seemed to frame an object, which 
malig^nant fiends had conjured up to blast her hopes. Wal- 
lace will behold these charms ! cried her distracted apirit to 
herself, and then, where am I ? 

As her thoughts followed each other, she unconsciously 
g^lanced on Helen's looks, which, if an evil eye had any witch- 
ing power, would have withered all her beauties. At one 
of these portentous moments the glad eyes of Helen met 
hers : she started with horror. It made her remember how 
she had been betrayed, and all she had suffered from Soulis. 
But she could not forget that she had also been rescued ; 
and with the thought, the image of her preserver rose before 
her. At this p^enUe idea, her alarms countenance took a 
softer expression ; but deeply sighing, both from the recol 
lection or her step-mother's perfidy, and with a fear that she 
might repeat it ; she turned to her father's question of ^' How 
did she come to be with Lady Ruthren, when he had been 
taught by Lord Andrew to believe that she was safe at Saint 
Fillan's?" 

Yes, cried Murray, throwing himself down on a seat be- 
side her, I saw in your letter to Sir William Wallace that you 
had been betrayed by some traitor Scot from your asylum ; 
and but for the fulness of my joy at our meeting, which ab- 
sorbed all the past in the present, I should l^ve inquired who 
that villain was ? 

Lady Mar, who felt a deadly sickness at her heart on hear- 
mg that Sir William Wallace was so far acquainted with her 
daughter as to have received a letter from her, in despair 
prepared to listen to what she expected would bring a death- 
^ stroke to her hopec They had met — they wrote to each 
other ! Then, far indeed had proceeded that oommunicatioa 
of hearts which was the aim of her life — ^and ahe was ua« ; 
done. ' 

Helen glanced at the face of Lady Mar,andob8erving> its 
changes, reg^arded them as corroborations of her guilt Jt ' 
— « oonscieace aocusing her of haviog^ intended to betray { 
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iMir daughter to Soulis at Bothwell ; and biddinff ber prepare 
to bear boir m consequence she tuid aftervf ards fallen into 
his bands!— If conscience disturb you thus, thoug^ht Helen, 
let It rend your heart with shame, and perhaps remorse may 
folloir! 

As the tide of success seemed so full for thie Scots, Helen no 
long^er feared that her cousin would rasblv seek a precarious 
Fengeance on Soulis, when he would probably so soon haye 
9n opportunity of maJcing it certain at the head of an army, 
and sue therefore commenced her narrative from the time 
of Murray's leaving^ her at the priorjT) and continued it, to 
the hour when she met her father a prisoner in the streets of 
Stirling^. As she proceeded, the indig^nation, both of the earl 
and of Murray, a^nst Soulis, was vehement ; and the latter 
was full of immediate personal reyenge. But the earl, with 
arguments similar to those whicb had suggested themselves 
to his daughter, calmed bis rage ;, and saw bim re-seat him 
self with repressed, though burning resentment, to listen to 
the remainder of her relation. 

The quaking conscience of Lady Mar did indeed vary her 
cheeks with a thousand dyes, when, as Helen repeated part 
of tiie conversation of IVfargery, Murray abruptljr said-^ 
Sorely tbat woman could inform you who was the traitor that 
woald have betrayed us all into the bands of our enemies ! 
Did she not hint it ? 

Helen cast down her eyes, that even a glance of hers might 
pot overwhelm with insupportable shame the already trem^^ 
bling countess. Lady Mar seeing by her manner that she 
was acquainted with her guilt, and expecting no more mercy, 
thaa she knew she would show to Helen were she in the lise 
circumstances with herse(f, hastily arose from her chair, in<F 
temaUy VQwing vengeance against her triumphant daughter^ 
and hatred of all mankind. 

While all the furies raged in the breast of this guilty wo- 
man, Helen, wishing to avoid mystery, and determined ne-t 
Ter to accuse her step^mother, f who she hoped might have er- 
red from blind affection to her nusband,) simply answered— 
Ton do not think that Lord Soulis would be so weak as to 
trust a secret of that kind with a servaqt. And then hurry* 
jog the relation of subsequent events, the countess breathed 
9gain ; and almosT deceiving berself with the hope that Helen 
was ignorant of her treachery* listened with emptions of ano- 
ther kind when she beard of the rescue of her daus^bter-in- 
law. She saw Wallace in the brave act ! But as Helen un- 
desjgn^blj to herself, passed oyer the more interesting^ 



58 THE SCOTTISH CHl^S, 

of their cbnrersattons, and never named the rrkces of hts 
person ; lady Mar thought that to have viewed Wallace with 
so little notice would have been impossible ; and therefore, 
without surprise at her first suspicion being entirely remov* 
ed, but at the same time glad of such a conviction that he 
and her daughter had never met, she heard Helen say that 
the unknown chief had promised to join his armgwUnthon 
of Wallace. , 

Murray looked on Helen as she spoke, with an impressioD 
at his heaK that made it pause. Somethine^ in this interview 
had whispered to him what he had never dreamt before, that 
she was aearer to him than fifty thousand cousins ; and while 
the blood flushed and retreated in the complexion of Helen, 
and her downcast eyes refused to show what was passing 
there, as she hastily ran over the circumstances of the stran* 
ger knight's appearance on the mountain, to his disappear* 
ance in the cell of the hermit ; his own emotions declared 
the secret of hers ; and with a lip as pale as her own, he 
said — But where is this brave man ? He cannot have yet 
joined us ; for surely he would have told Wallace or myself 
that he came from you ! 

I warned him not to do 8o, replied she, for fear that your 
indignation against my enemies, my dear cousin, might have 
precipitated you into dangera inimical to the duty you owe 
your country. 

Then if he have joined us, replied Murray, rising from his 
seat, you will probiably soon know who he is. To-morrow 
mornmg Wallace means to remove my uncle and his fiunily 
into Snawdoun. He will, therefore, at a very early hour, 
enter this citadel attended by his principal knights, to lodge 
his prisoners of rank here ; and in his train you will doubt- 
less discover the man who has laid such obligations on us all 
by your preservation. Glad shall I be to have ah opportu« 
nity of expressing my gratitude. 

iVfurray's feelings told him that glad should he be ii thai 
gratitude would repay him ; if the confusion of Helen when 
she mentioned him, did not arise from the conscious remena- 
brance of some tenderer communion, than the mere act of 
her rescue. 

Helen herself knew not how to account for the agitation 
which shock her whenever she adverted toiler unknown pre- 
server* At the time of the hermiCs friend, the gopd lay 
brother, attending her to Alloa, and she explained to Lady 
Ruthyen the cause of her stran^^e «irrival, when she came ta 
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i\ie mentioniQgf of her deliyerer, then, for the fir^t time, she 
Ifelt a confusion that disordered the animation with which she 
described his patriotism and his braTery. But it was natu- 
ral, she thought ; gratitude for a recent benefit made her 
heart beat high. It was something like the enthusiasm she 
had felt for Wallace on the rescue of her father, and she was 
satisfied. When a few days of quiet at the cattle had compo8<> 
ed her feelings, she proposed to her aunt to send some trus- 
ty messenger to find his way to the imprisoned earl at Dum* 
liarton, and to inform him where she had found refuge. Lady 
Ruthyen suggested the impropriety of such a project urging 
the probability that the messenger 'would be intercepted^ 
and so her asylum be discovered. Let it alone, continued 
she, till this knight of yours, by performing his word and 
giving freedom to your father, calls you to declare his hon- 
ourable deeds. Till then. Lord Mar, ignorant of your dan« 
ger, needs no assurance of your safety. 

This casual reference to the knight, made the before tran* 
quil heart of Helen renew its throbbing^ ; and turning from 
fcr aunt with an acquiescing reply, she retired to her own 
apartment, to quell th@ unusual and painful blushes phe felt 
burning on her cheeks. Why she should feel thus she could 
toot account, unless, said she to herself, I fear that my suspi- 
cion of who he is, may be guessed at. Should my words or 
looks betray the roysd Bruce to any harm, that moment of 
Qodesig'ned ingratitude would be the last of my life. 

This explanation seemed an ample apology to herself. — 
And henceforth avoiding all mention of her preserver in her 
conversation with Lady Ruthven, she confined the subiect 
to her own breast : and thinking that she thought of him 
more, by her attention to speak of bim less, she wondered 
not that whenever she was alone his im^e immediately rose 
in her mind; his voice seemed to sound in her ears, and 
even as the summer air waited a soft fragance over her 
cheek, she would turn as if she felt that breath which had 
to gently hushed her to repose. She would then start and 
sigh, and repeat his words to herself: but all was then se- 
rene in her bosom. It seemed as if the contemplation of so 
much loveliness of soul in so beautiful a form, soothed in- 
stead of agitating her innocent heart. What a king will he 
be ! thought she, with what transport would the virtuous 
Wallace put the Scottish crown on so noble a brow. 

Such were her meditations and feelings when she was 
brought a prisoner to Stirling. And when she beard of th« 
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rietorias of Wallaoe, she could not but think that the braird 
arm of her knight ira3 there, and that he, irith the more re- 
QOirned champion of Scotland, Would fly on the receipt of 
her letter to Stirling^, there to repeat the raliaat deeds o( 
Dumbarton. The first blast of the Scottish trumpet under 
the walls, found her, as she said, upon her knees, and kept 
her there ! for hardly with any intermission, with fast and 
prayer, did she kneel before the altar of heaven, till the voice 
of Andrew Murray, at midnight, called her to freedoai and 
happiness. 

Wallace, and perhaps her nameless hero with him, had 
ag^in conquered ^ His idea dwelt in her hoart and faltered 
on her tongue ; and yet, when in reciting the narrative of her 
late sufferings to her father, when she came to the mention- 
ing of the stranger's conduct to her, — with surprise and em- 
barrassment she felt her augmented emotions as she drew 
near the object ; and forced, as if by an inyincible pdwer,to 
hurry orer every 6vent; she could only excUse herself for 
luch perturbation, by supposing that the treason of Lady Maf 
in one instance, excited her alarm, for fear she would now fix 
on a new object. Indeed, turning co^l at the idea of endan- 
grering the life of the royal Bruce, she gladly turned from a 
theme so full of agitation, to speak of the civility with which 
De Valence had treated her in every respect, except denying 
her the sight of her parents, and itiaintainin^ the necessity 
of the cruel sentence that had been passed upon her father. 

Yes, cried the earl, f must suppose that, though inflexible^ 
ne was not so barbarous in his tyranny as U ressm^ham. F*or 
it was not until De Valence was taken prisoner, that Joadna 
and I were divided. Till then we were lodged in decent 
apartments; but on that event, Cressingham tore us from 
each other, and threw us into different dungeons beneath tfa^ 
Keep. My sister Jannet I have never seen since the hour we 
^ere separated in the street of Stirling : exceptino^ the few 
awful minutes iU which we met on tne roof of ike castle, 
when I expected to see her and m v Wife die before my ejres. 

Helen, now, for the first time, learnt the base cruelties, 
which had been exercised on her father and his family sincO 
the capture of De Valence. She had been exempted from 
sharing them, by the fears of Cressingham ; who, knowing 
that the English earl had particular views with regard, to 
her, durst not risk offending him, by outrag^g one whom he 
had declared himself determined to protect. Murray, dur- 
iog part of this convdrsatioiif had irithdrawn to seek Lady 
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ter half an hoor*8 affectionate con^pratalatioas had unbar- 
thened the hearts of the happy circle, he led Lord and Lady 
Mar vrith Helen, and retirea to settle the tranqailiity of the 
castle. 

Kdirin and his mother accompanied Murray to the g^te of 
the Keep ; and there taking* leave of him, they proce^ed td 
the barbican which contained Lord Ruthren, while he re- 
tnnied to tiie lieatenant of the castle to pilrsue his duty 
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Sooir after sunrise next morning' Murray reteired a me§- 
nge from Wallace, desiring him to tell the Earl of Mar that 
he should have the happiness of seeing him in the course of 
an hour, tie Was 6oming to the citadel to offer the palace of 
Saawdoian to the ladies of Mar, and to request the earl to 
^maln coremor of the town and castle, and to take charge 
of the illustrious prisoners he was bringing to put into his 
hands. 

At this intimation, Lord Mar, (whose wounds were now 
healed,) felt new rigour infused mto Him by the idea of the 
hiomentous trust that was to be confided to his care ; and 
hastening to pvepare for the reception of his brave friend, b«) 
Bent to the apartments of his wife and daughter, and to Lady 
ftnthren (who had returned front bet husband) to infoi^ 
them of his expected visitant. 

They all rose to meet an interview that excited different 
expectations tn eaOh different breast. Lady Mar, well satis- 
fied that Helen and Wallace had never met, and still hoping^ 
What she wished^ and. clinging to tlie vigue words of Mur- 
ray, thUt he had tent htm to give, her liberty, called forth 
every arttff the toilet to embellish her still fineperfion. Lady 
Rntfaven, with the respectaMe eagerness natnral to a chaste 
matron's heart, at the (trospect of ^ehig the man who had so 
ttften been the preserver of her brother, and who had so 
lately delivered her hu^Jcuid from a loathsome dungeon^ 
Was the first who bnrryingly amayed herself, and joined the 
earl in the g^reat saloon. Soon after, Ladv Mar entered, 
like Jnno, in all her phifn^ of^BULJesiy and beauty. 

Bat the trumpet of Wallace had sounded in the gates, be- 
tore the tmdAing half fidntingBelen oonU leave her room. 

Vol. L 6 
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It was tii6 Iierald of lus approach; and sbe raak Inreathktf 
into a seat. She was now goin^ to see, for the first time, the 
man whose woes she had so often wept ; the man who had in- 
curred them ail for objects deaf to ner. He whom she hsd 
mourned as one stricken in sorrows ; and feared for as an out- 
law, doomed to suffering and to death ; was now to appear 
before her, not in the garh of wo, which excuses the sympa* 
thy its wearer excites, hut arhiyed as a conqueror; as the 
champion of Scotland, giving laws to her oppressors ; smd en 
tering in triumph over fields of their slain ! 

•Awful as this picture was to the timidity of her gentle na- 
ture, it alone did not occasion that inexpressible sensation 
which seemed to check the pulses of her heart Was she, or 
%vas she not, to see in his train, the young and noble Bruce? 
Was she to he assured that he still existed? Or, by seeking 
him every where in vain, ascertain that he who could no 
break his word, had perished lonely and unknown? 

While these ideas thronged into her mind, the platform be 
low was filling with the trinrnphaut Scots ; and bsrdoor sud 
denly opening, Edwin entered in delighted haste : come cou- 
sin ! ciied he, Sir William Wallace has almost finished his 
business in the great hall. He has made my uncle governor 
of this place, and has committed nearly a thousand prisoners 
of rank to his care. If you do not be expeditious, you will 
allow him to enter the saloon before you. 

As he spoke, hardly observing her ftuce, from the happy 
emotions which dazzled in his eyes, he seized her hand.— 
Summoning a sudden resolution, she obeyed its impulse, and 
was led by Edwin into the saldob. 

Her aunt and step^mother Only were there* Lady Rnth- 
ven sat composedly on a long tapestried bench, awaiting the 
arrival of the company. But Lady Mar was near the door^ 
listeoiofi' impatiently to the voices benteth. At the ightof 
Helen me drew back; hut she smiled exuhingly when she 
saw that all that splendour of beauty she had lately beheld, 
and 80 dreaded, was fled. Her unadorned garments gave oo 
particular attraction to the, simple lines of her form : the 
efiulgence of her complexion was gone : her cheek was 
pale ; and the tremulous motion of her step deprived n^r of 
that elastic grace which was the pecubar charm of her 
■nymphlike figure. 

Triumph now sat in the ejresof thecoontess; and with an! 
«ir of authority she waved Helen to tabaa seat beside Lady 
Bnthven. But Helen, terfulctf what might be her emotion 
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«rhea tfa«^ |rua ebtered, bad just placed hendf behind her 
annt^irheii the atefw of many a mailed foot sounded upon tha 
Btoae g^alleiy. The next moment the ereat doors at the 
bottom of the saloon opened, and acroird of knights, in ar« 
mour, dashed upon her eyes. A dimness overspread her fa- 
culties; and nothing appeared to her but an indistinct throng 
approaching. She would have given worlds to bave been re- 
moved from the spot, biit unable to stir, her recovering sen- 
ses beheld Lady Mar, who exclaiming, Ever my preserv^^ 
er! bad hastened forward, and was now leaning on the bo 
Bom of one of the chie& :— His bead was bent as if answer- 
ing her in a low voice. By the golden locks which hung 
down upon the jewelled tresses of the countess, and obscur- 
ed his race, she judg^ it was indeed the deliverer of her ih- 
ther« the knight of her dream. But where was be who had 
deli fered herself from a worse fate than death ? Where waa 
the dweller of her daily thoughts — ^Ah, and of her dreams, 
too, ever since the moment of her first beholding him f 

Helen's si?ht now clearing to as keen a vision as befbre it 
bad been dulled and indistinct, with a timid and anxious gaze 
elaoced from face to face of the chieftains around : and with- 
drawing her eyes with a sad conviction at her heart, that their 
search was indeed in vain, they were arrested by a glimpse 
of the features of Wallace, as be raised his head from the 
coantess ; be shook back bis clustering hair, and her secret 
was revealed. In that godlike countenance she recognised 
the object of her devot^ wishes ; and with a gasp of overt 
wbehning surprise which denied all louder utterance, she 
would have fallen from her seat to the ground, had not Ladv 
Ruthveo, hearing a sound that burst like a sigh of death 
trom her niece, turned round and caught her in her arms.— 
The alarmed cry of Lady Ruthven drew every eye to the 
spot— Wallace immediately relinquished the countess to her 
husband, and moved toward the beautiful and senseless. 
form that lay on the bosom of Lady Ruthven. The earl and 
his afitated wife followed. 

What ails my Helen? asked the afectionate father. 

I know not, replied Lady Ru^ven : she sat behind me« 
I knew nothing or her disorder till she feU as you see ! 

Murray instantly supposed that she had mscovered the 
unknown knight ; and looking from countenance to counte- 
nauce amon? the train, to see if he could discover the en- 
ned cause of such emotions ; he read in no face an answer 
iD( fee|£cig with tha^t of Helen's : and tuning s^i^s^ from lu% 
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unayailinof scnitiny, on heanng hei- drkw a daep ti(|ii,hli 
eyes fixed themselves 6n her as if they woald have read her 
soul. Wallace, wb(» in the pale form before htm, saw not 
only the woman whom he md preserved with abrother'a 
care, but the compassionate saint who had ^iven a haHowed 
grave to the remains of an angel a^ pure as herself, hung 
over her with an anxiety so eloquent in every feature, that 
the Coubteds would willing^ly at that moment bare stubbed 
Jier in ev^ry vein. 

Lady Ruihven had sprinl^ted her ni^e with #flterf and as 
she begpaa to recover, Wallace motioned his chieftains (c 
withdratVi 'Her eyes' opened slowly ; but recellection re- 
turned with every re-awakened sense: she dimly perceived 
a press of people around her ; and fearful of again •encounter 
ing that face Which declared the Bruce of her secret medi- 
Rations aqd t)i6 Wallace of her declared veneration, to b< 
one, she hurried her face in the bosom of her father. In thai 
short point of time, images of past, present and to come 
rushed before /her; ^nd without confessing to herself wh^ 
9he thought it necessary to make the vow, her floul seemec 
to swear on the saqred altar of a parent's hearty never mort 
to think on either idea. Separaite, it was swpei to muse ot 
her own deliverer; it was cjelightfiii to dwell on the virtues 
of her father's preserver. But, when she saw both character: 
blended in pqe, her feelings seemed sacrilege ; and she 
wished even te bury her gratitude where iio eye bat Hea- 
yen's could see its depth and fervour.. 

Lady Mar; trembling at what might be the consequence 
of this scene, got behind the benqhj aind then joyfully recol 
lectin^ what Hel^j) had said of the unknown knight^ whis- 
pered in a Soft voice, yet loud enoup^h for Wallace to bear 
retire, my deia^r ; you will be better in your own room, whe; 
ther pleasure 6r disappoihtmept ahout the person you wishec 
to discover in Sir Williarq'^ tr^n, h^ve qccasioned thes^ 
emotions. 

Helen blushed $c?irlet deep at this indelicate remark ;.an< 
raising^ her head with that modest dienity whjeh only belong 
to the purest mind, gently but firmly said, I obey you, ma4 
am ; and he whom I have seen will be too generoud not H 
pardon the effects of ^o unexpected a weight of gratitude.-: 
As she spoke, her turning eye met the fixed ga^e of Wallace 
His countenance became agitated ; and dropping on his koej 
beside her, gracious lady, cried he, mine is tne weight o{ 
^rn^titude I bHt it i^ d^eoT and precious to OA^; ^ del)t (hii QU 
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life wQl not be ihle to repay. I was igfoorant of it, when, at 
our first meeting, I darst not opnl^s to ^ou an outlaw's 
name; but had I known it, no conside^tions could have 

Erevented me from then pouring out mj grateful soul to the 
ist friend of her who was the fnend of all. The spirit of an 
aneel like yourself, Lady Helen, must whisper to you all her 
widowed husband's thanks. He pressed her hand fervently 
between his, and rising left the room. 

Helen looked on him with an immoreable eye, in which the 
heroic row of her soul spoke in every beam ; but as he arose, 
even then she felt its frail^ ; for her spirit seemed leaving 
her; and as he disappeared from the door, her world seem- 
ed shut from her eyes. Not to think of him was impossible ; 
how to think of him was in her own power. Her heart Mi 
as if suddenly made a desert. But heroism was there. She 
had looked upon the heaven-dedicated Wallace ; on the wi- 
doired mourner of Marion ; the saint and the hero ; the being 
of another World ! and as such she would reeard him, tiu 
the wall of mortality fallin? between them, in uie realms of 
parity she mlg^ht acknowledge the brother of her soul ! 

A sacred inspiration seemed to illuminate her features and 
to brace with tne vigour of immortality, those limbs which 
before had sunk under her. She forgot she was still of earth, 
while a holy love, like that of the dove in paradise, sat brood- 
iog on her heart. 

Lady Mar gazed on her without understanding the ethe- 
real meanihg* of those looks. Judging from her own impas- 
sioDed feelings, she could only resolve the resplendent beauty 
which shone from the now animated face and form of Helen 
into the rapture of finding herself beloved. Had she not 
heard Wallace declare himself to be the unknown knight 
who had rescn^ Helen ! She had heard him devote his life 
to her: and was not his heart included in that dedication! 
And then so publicly made : avowed on the fainting of Helen ; 
who had acknowloiged tiiat her emotions had been occasion- 
ed by the sig^ of hun. What coirid she consider all this but 
as an exchange of hearts; as the dedication of that love to 
tnother whidi she would have sacrificed her soul to win! 

Murray too was oonfbnnded; bat his reflections were hr 
different npom those of Lady Mar. He saw hn newly-disoov- 
ered passion smothered in its first breath. At the moment in 
which he found that he loved his cousin above all of women's 
mould, an unappealable voice in his bosom bade him crush 
ereiy fool desire That heart whicht with the chaste tnao* 
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ports of a sister had throbbed so eBtpnoiiigly %|jinst hU, WM 
then anothers ? Was beoome the eaptiye of Wallace's vir* 
tues ; of the oolr man whom hia judgment would have 8ai<] 
desen)€» Helen Jiur. But when be bad clasped her glowing 
beauties io his arms the night before, his enraptured sool be« 
Uered from the tender smUe on her lips, that it was only the 
earnest of the moment when he might Wd her there for erer. 
That dream was now past.«-Weli .' be it so ! said he to him- 
self; if this new fledged passion must be cUpt on the wing, 1 
have at least the consolation that I soared like the bird of Joye 
But loveliest of created beings, thought he, looking on He- 
len with an expression, which, had she met it, would have 
told her all that was passing in his soul ; if I am not to be thj 
k/ve, I will be thv friend— and die for thee and Wallace I 

Lady jyiar believing that she had read her sentence, h 
what she thought the triumphant glances of a happy passion, 
turned from her daUghter-in-law with snch a hatred mant- 
ling in her heart, that she durst not trust her eye to the in- 
spection of any of the by-standers. But ber tongue could 
not be restrained longer than the moment in tvhich the ob- 
ject of her jealousy left the room* As the door closed upon 
Helen, leanmg on the arms of her aunt and Edwin, the coun- 
tess turned to her lord, and observed bis yet fixed eves look- 
ing with doating fondness toward the point where she withi 
drew. This sight augmented the ans-ry tumults in the breast 
of Lady Mar, and with a bHtei* 9m&, she said^ (for she halA 
suspected what was passing in his ndnd,) so, n>y lovd, yon find 
that the icyrbosomed Helen can be thawed ! 

How do you mean, Joanna! returned the earl, doubting 
her words and looks; you surely cannot Uaine our daugh-^ 
ter for being sensible or gratitude. 

I blame aU young women, replied she, who give themselves 
airs of unnatural coldness, and thed, when me proof eomes^ 
behave in a manner as indelioato as extraordinaiy. .. 

My Lady Mar ! ejaculated the earl, with an amaaedlook ; 
what am I to think of you^ from thisf How faea imr dauflffater 
behaved indelicate ? ^ did not lay ber head on fiftf WiUiam 
Wallace's bosom^ and weep there, till he replaced heron hcc 
nataral pfllowf .mine! Have a care. Lady Mar,, that I do not 
see mure in this spleen, tfaan.it would be honcnntble to yon 
for me to dkoover. 

The countess fearhig nothing so much as that her husband 
should really sospect the passion which possessed her, for 
the wvj idMutf being miwped from the side of Wallace^ 
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wliich under such circmnttances would certainbr be the o«ie, 
recalled her to all her former duplicity and afiected teoder- 
oess for her lord. With a surprised aod uocomprehendiog 
air, she said — I do Dot understand what you mean, Donald. 
And then tarning to Lord Ruthven, who stood uneasily view- 
ing Ibis Bcene,^How» cried she, can my lord discover spleen 
in my maternal anxiety respecting the daughter of the man, 
I love and honour above all the earth ? But men, however 
sensible, do not properly estimate female reserve. Any wo- 
man would say with me, ths^t to faint at the sight of Sir Wil- 
liam Wallace was declaring an emotion not to be revealed 
before so large a company ; a something from which men 
might draw the most agreeable inferences. 

ft only decbr^ surprise, madam, cried Murray ; the sur- 
prise of a modest and mjrenuous mind, that did not expect to 
recognise its mountain-friend in the person of the protector 
of all Scotland. Perhaps, had I been castaway on a desert 
shore; been succoured by a pretty fisher's girl; and after- 
wards discovered my protectress to be my Lady Mar, I might 
hare fainted too ; and I assure you I should liave thought it 
a most delicate proof of my e^ratitude ! 

Pog^, you are alway^ a fool Andrew ! said she, with a 
smile ; and turning to the still silent Lord Ruthven, again 
addressed him. Step-mothers, my lord, said she, hare bard 
duties to perform; and when we think we fulfil them best, 
comes our husband with a magician's wand to turn all our 
food to eviL 

Array your good in a less equivocal garb, mj dear Joan- 
ia, answered the Earl of Mar; rather ashamed of the hast^ 
Words which the suspicion of a moment had drawn from his 
lips; judfe my child by her usual conduct, and not by an 
accideotsu appearance of inconsistency, and I shall ever be 
grateful for your solicitude.— -But in this instance, though 
she might betray the weakness of an enfeebled constitution* 
it was certainly not the firailty of a love-sick heart. 

Judge me by jrour own rule, dear Donald, said she, blan^ 
disbingly kissiS^ghis forehead, and vou wiil not again with-* 
er the ndotb^r qiyaKa bgy with such a look al I just now re- 
ceived! 

Liord Ruthven glad to see this reconcffiation, made a aign 
to Murray, and they withdrew together. Meanwhile, the 
honest earl, surrendiBring bit whole heart tothewfles of his 
wife, poured intp her not inattentire ear all bis wishes for 
&IeD, all the hepei wUdi her late meetiiig with Wallace* 
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ind their present recogfiiitioD, hud g^iven birth. — ^I had rath- 
er bare tnat man my son, said he, than see my beloved 
daof^hter placed on an imperial throne. 

I doubt it not, thought Lady Mar, for there are many 
emperors, bot only one William Wallace ! Hofirever, hei 
sentiments she confined to herself, neither assenting^ nor 
dissenting^, but answering' so as to secure the confidence by 
which she hoped to traverse his designs. According* to tM 
inconsistency of the wiid passion that possessed her, one mo- 
ment she saw nothing but despair before her ; and in t^ 
next it seemed impossible that Wallace should in heart be 
proof against her demonstrations of tenderness ; or insensi- 
ble to those beauties which soon after her marriage with 
Lord Mar, had been the admiration of the whole court of 
France. She remembered that Murray had told her^he 
was sent to set her free, and that re-awakened every hope. 
He had placed Lord Mar in a post as dangerous as honoura- 
ble. Should the Southrons return in any force into Scot- 
land, Stirling would be one of the first places they would at- 
tack. The earl was brave, but age had robbed him of much 
of his martial vigor: might she not then be indeed get Jree? 
And might not Wallace on such an event, mean to repay 
her for all those sighs he now sought to reoress from ideas 
of virtue which she could only admire, but had not courage 
to taste? Might she not in the end be Wallace's wife ? 

Thase. wicked meditations passed even at the side of her 
husband : and with a'view to further every wish of her in- 
toxicated imagination, she determined to spare no exertion 
to secure the support of her own family, which when agree- 
ing in one point, was the most powerful of any in the king- 
dom-~FIer father, the Earl of Strathearn, was now a nciisan- 
throipic lunatic in the Orkneys; but with this design, shs 
resolved or questioning Wallace to put the names of hei 
cousins Athol and Badenoch in the exchange of prisoners* 
for bv their means slie expected to accomplish ail she hoped. 
On Mar's probable death she had so long thought, that sh« 
BOW regarded it as a matter of certainty ; and sa pn»sed 
forward' to the fulfibnent of her love and • ambition with as 
much eagerness as if he were already in his grave. 

She recollected that Wallace bad not this fimc thrown hei 
from his bosom, when in the transports of her joy she had, 
even unrestained by the crowd around, oast herself upon it; 
he only gently whispered, beware, lady ! There are present. 
If ho may think my services by thisy too richly paid.— -With 
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t hciewawh \» had feliiK|iiigh6d her to her lM»bmd> Both) 
them she saw nothing inimical to her wishes ; it was a 
caution, not a reproof; and had not his warmer address tq 
Helen conjured np all the fiends of jealously in her mind, 
she would haye been perfectly satisfied^with her gfrounds of 
hope. 

fcager, therefore, to break away from Lord Mar's projects 
relatmf to his daughter, at the first decent opportunity,, she 
said,— We will consider more of this hereafter, Donald. I 
now resign you to the duties of your office and dipall pay mine 
(o our dear Helen. 

Lord Mar pressed her hand to his lips, and they parted* 



CHAPTER VIL 

THE fhme of these rictories, the seiarare of Stirling, the 
conquest of above sixty thousand men, and the iford War* 
den with his late deputy taken prisoners { all spread t^ngh 
the country on the wings of the wind. 

Messengers were dispatched by Wallace, not only to the 
noble? who had already declared for the cause, by sending 
him their armed followers ; but to the clans who yet stood if" 
resolute. But totbe chiefUias who had taken theside of Ed-* 
ward be sent no ei^horutiiin. iind when he was advised to 
do so, by Lord Ruthveii, his aniwer was, no, my lord ^ we 
must not spread a snare under onr feet— If these men could 
be effected by the interest of their ooantry, as they have 
the power to befriend heri they irould not now coUeagoe 
with their enemies. They remember her happiness under 
the mle of onr Alezandera ; they seoiher sufferings beneatfi 
the sway of. an usurper; and if they canknotr these things 
and be unmovedv and require aiguments to bring them to 
fiieir duty ; should they then come to iu it would not be to 
fulfil, but to betray.--Oare, my dear Ruthven, is a com- 
mission from Heaven. The truth ef our caupe is God- s own 
signet; and is so dear that it need only be seen to be ac- 
I^Qowlecte^ed. And shall we seek to persuade those who err 
against toe evid^iceof thmr own senses, and their own true 
interests. By what arguments could we turn such p«r* 
rerted judgments ! All honest minds will come to us of them- 
9(dTpr\ mi thcw w^q ar^ no^ sq had better \^ i^Tei4«4» 
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than sliown the way by which treacheiy may eflbcft whaf 
open violence cannot attain. 

This simple reasoning, drawn from the experience oF na- 
ture, neither encumbered by the subtleties of policy nor tbf 
■ophistry of the schools, was evident to every underistandiDg 
and decided the question. 

Lady Mar, unknown to any one, again applied to her fatal 
pen ; but with other views than for the ruin of the cause, or 
the destruction of Wallace. It was to strengthen bis hands 
with the power of all her kiusmeof ; and finally, b> the croira 
which they should place on his head, exal( her to the dignity 
of a queen* She wrote first to John Cummin, Rarl of Bochan, 
enforcing a thousand reasons wht he should now leave a 
sinking cause and join the rising fortunes of his country. 

You see, said she, that the happy star of Edward is setting 
The king of Franoe not only maintahis possession of tba< 
monarch's territory of Guienne, but he now holds him ii 
check on the shores of Flanders. Baffled abroad, an insur- 
rectien awaits him at home; the priesthood, whom he has 
robbed,' cover his name with anatnemas; the nobles whom 
he has insulted, trample on his prerogative ; and the people, 
whose privil^es he has invaded, call aloud for redress. The 
pH^ud barons of England are now ready to revolt. And the 
Lords Hereford and Norfolk, those two earts whom, afltci 
madly threatening to hang ( # ) he sought to bribe to theii 
dllegianoe by leaving them in the full power of constable 
and maresohal of England ; they are conducting themselves 
with such domineering consequence, that even the Prince 
of Wales submits to their direotions, and the throne of the 
Absent tyrant is shook te its centre. 

"Sir William Wallace has rescued Scotland from his 
yt^ke. The country now calls for her ancient lords : those 
who made her kings, and supported them. Come then, my 
cousin ! espouse the cause of rig^t; the cause that is in pow- 
er; the cause that may aggrandize the house of Cummin 
and my paternal Stratheam, with still higher dignities than 
anywYth which they have hitherto been honoured.'^ 

With aiigfuments «ttch as these ; and with others which she 
knew were yet more adapted to his BeliM mind, she tried lo 
bring him to her purpose; to awaken what ambition be' pos- 
sessed ; and to entice his baser passions, by offering that 
security in his redeemed country, which would afibnl him 
the amplest opportunities for indulging in the mtificatioas 
of those 9epses to which he had already sacriJSced the belt 
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pfopdrttes of a man. Sh6 despatched her letter by a trostjr 
messeog^er, whom she bribed to secrecy ; and added in her 
postcriut, that ^' the answer she should hope to receive, 
would be an offer of his services to Sir William Wallace." 

While the Conntess of Mar was, devising her plans, (for 
the gaining' of Lord Bnchan was only a preliminarv measure } ) 
the despatches of Wallace had taken effect. Their simple 
details, and the voice of &me, had roused a ^neral spirit 
throughout the land ; and m t)ie course of eight and forty 
hours after the different messengers had left Stirling, the 
plain around the city was covered with a mixed multitude; 
all Scotland seemed thronging to throw themselves at the feet 
of their preserver. A large body of men, brought from M'^r 
by Murray, according to his uncle's orders, were among tne 
first encamped on the carse. And that part of Wallace's 
owa particular band, which he had left at Dumbarton to re- 
cover of their wounds, now under the command of Feigus, 
aod of Stephen Ireland, rejoined their lord at Stirling. 

Neil Campbell, the brave Lord of Loch-awe, and Lord 
Bothwell, the &ther of Lord Andrew Murray, with a strong 
reinforcement, arrived from Argyleshire. The chiefs of 
Ross, Dundas, Gordon, Frazar, Scot, Linsay, and of almost 
every noble family in Scotland, sent their sons at the head 
of detachments from their clans, to swell the victorious ranks 
ofSirWiUiain Wallace. 

When this patriotic host assembled on the carse of Stir- 
ling, every inmate of the city, who had not duty to confine 
him within the walls, turned out to view the glorious sight. 
Mounted on a rising ground, they saw the l^tders of each 
little army, shining in mail, and waving their gorffeons ban^ 
Hers, which blazoned with all the clnvalrj of Stooand, float- 
ed a&r over the leng^ened ranks. 

At the moment when the Maes which guarded the out- 
works of Stirling opened from right to left, and discovered 
WaUace armed cad«a^pee, and mounted on a white charger, 
whose flowing mam streamed to the air, as his prcmd head 
tossed up and down in conscious pride of his heroic rider; 
when the conqueror of Edvrard's hosts appeared ; the deli- 
verer of Scotland; a mighty shoat from the thousands around 
rent the skies, and seemed to shake the firm earth on which 
they stood. 

Wallace raised his hehnet from- his brow: as by an in- 
stinctive motion ereiy hand bept tfat swocd and banner ii 
ContaioML 
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He comes ta the strength of Darid ! csried the renerahU I 
bishop of DiiDkeld, who, at the heeid of his dmrdh's tenant* 
rr had broiight his sacred person to the field. Scots, behold l 
the Lord's anointed ! 

The exclamation^ whioh bvrst like inspiratioii from the 
lips of the bishop, stnick to ereiy beait; Long lire King 
William ! was echoed with trabsport by erery follower on 
the g'round; and while the retOfoet^titig heavtens seemed 
to ratify the voiee of the peopte, the lords themselves, now 
believing that he who won hid the beat right to enjoy, join- 
ed in tmi glorious cry ; and ^^aUoping np from the uront of 
their ranks, threw themselves from Hneit steeds ; and before 
Wallace could recover from the siirprise into whioh tius 
unexpected salutation had thrown him. Lord BothweU and 
Lord Loch-awe, foUoWed by the rest, had bent their knees 
and acknowledged him to be their sovereign. The bishop 
Of Dunkeld at the same moment drawing from his breast a 
small chalice of sacred oil, which he ever bore about him 
for holy purposes, poured it upon the unbonneted head of 
AValiace i— Thus, O king ! cried he^ do I oonsecrats on 
earth, what has already reiieived the Unction of hesLvOn ! 

Wallace at this action was awenst^uck, and raising his 
eyes to that heaven; his soill, in silence, breathed forth his 
unutterable devotbn. Then looking on the bishop : Holy 
father, said he, this. Unction may have prepared my brows 
for a crown ; bat it is liot of this world. Rise, lords ! and as 
he spoke he flung himself off his horse, and taking Lord 
BothweU by the hand, as the eldest of the band ; kneel not 
to me, cried he, I am to you what Gideon ( j> ) was to the 
Israelites, your fellow soldier. I cannot assupae thejceptre 
«ott would testow; for be who tales us all has vet pr0se!rved 
to you a lawfal monarch. ^ Brttce lives. And were be ex' 
tinct, the blood ro^aldows fan too mway noble veias in 8cot« 
land for me to usurp, its rirbts* 

«« Surety the. rights of me Crown lie with IhO'eBly man in 
dcotland who knows how to defend them) -<^e neaeon is 
blind, or the people abandon their own prerogative^ What 
we hav« this moment vOwed n not to.be forsworn. Baliot 
has abdicated our throne ; the Bioee desert it •" aU oitr nobles 
slept till you awoke; and shaU we bq^to men who may 
follow, but will not lead? No, bravest Wailacei» from the 
moment yon draw the first swoid for SciBtl*iid« ffm inadtf 
yonnelf heplawfolkii«r > 

Wallace tamed to the veteran Lord of Loch-ftlre» #lio ut- 
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tef«d tbis Trith a blnift determhiatioii that meant to sajr that 
the election which had passed, should not be recalled. 

** t made myself her champion, to fight for her freedom, 
not my own aggrandizement. Were I lo accept the bononr 
with which this too grateful nation would repay my service, 
I should not bnn? it that peace for which I now contend.-^ 
Struggling for liberty, the toils of my brave countrymen 
would be redoubled ; for they would have to maintain the 
rights of an unallied king, against a host of enemies. The 
simple circumstance of a man from the private stations Oi 
life oeing elevated to such dignity, woula be felt as an in- 
sult by every royal house, and both foes and filends would 
arm against us. Our old enemies, the monarchs of Scandi- 
navia ; even Philip of France, our ancient ally, the proud 
descendant of a long race of king^, would then unite with 
the usurper Edward, to drive what they would call an inters 
bper from the crown. On these grounds of policy, were t 
not loyal to the vows of my ancestors, I should repel the mis 
chief you would bring upon yourselves by making me your 
king : as it is, my conscience, as well as my judgment, com- 
pels, me to reject it. As your general, I may serve vou glo- 
riously : as your monarch, that title alone would incur^ 
perhaps, your ultimate destruction." 
From whom ? noblest of Soots ! asked the lord of BothwelL 
From yourselves, my friends, answered Wallace, with a 
gentle smile. Could I take advantage of the generous en- 
Siusiasm of a grateful nation : could I forget the duty I owe 
to the blood of our Alexanders, and leap into the throne ; 
there are many who would soon revolt against their own 
election. You cannot be ignorant that there are natures 
who would endure no rule, did it not come by the right of 
mberitance ; a right by which they hold their own nre-emi- 
oence over others ; and therefore will not dispute, lest they 
teac%'- their inferiors the same refractory lesson. But to 
bend with voluntary subjection ; to obey a power raised by 
themselves, would be a sacrifice abhorrent to their pride^ 
After having displaved their efficiencv, in making a king^ 
they would prove their independence by striving to pull him 
down the moment he made them feel his sceptre. 

Such would be the fate of my election. Jealousies and 
rebellions would mark my reign, till even mv closest adher- 
eota, seeing the miseries of civH war, woold &il from my 
lide, and leave the coantry again open to Ihe inraads of her 
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Those, my friends and countrym^i, would be my reaaotA 
for rejecting the crown, did my ambition point that way.*-- 
But as I have no joy in titles; no pleasure in any power that 
does not spring hourly from the heart, let my reign be in 
your bosoms, and with the appellation of your fellow-soldien 
your friend ! I will fight for you, will conquer for you>->l 
will live or die ! 

This man, whispered Lord Buchan, who havine knived is 
the rear of the troops on the appearance of Wallace^ advan- 
ced within hearing of what might be said : This man takes 
more pains to repulse a crown, than many are capable o 
exerting to obtain one» 

Aye, but let us see, returned the Earl of March, who ac* 
Gompaoied him, whether it be not a little of Caesar's coy- 
ness ; he thrice refused the purple, and yet he died emperof 
of the Komaos ! 

He that offers me a crown, returned Buchan, laughing, 
shall never catch me playing the coquette with its charms. 
I warrant you I would embrace the lovely mischief in the 
£rst presentation. A shout now rent the air. What is that ? 
cried Buchan, interruptir«ff himself. 

He has followed your advice, answered March, with a sa 
tirtgal smile — it is the preliminary trumpet to long live King 
William the great ! 

Lord Buchan spurred forward, and coming tip to Scrym- 
geour, whom he knew, inquired where the new King was to 
he crowned 7 we have not yet to thank him for the posses* 
sion of Scone ! 

True! cried Sir Alexander, comprehending the drift of 
this remark; but did Sir William Wallace accept the pray- 
ers of Scotland to become her monarch, neither Scone nor 
any other stop in the kingdom should refuse the place of hii 
coronation. * 

Not accept them ! replied Buchan, then why that shout? 
Do the changlings rejoice in being refused ? 

When we cannot gain the altitude of our desires, rettirned 
the knight, it is yet subject for thankfulness that we reach a 
step toward it. Sir William Wallace has consented to be I 
considered as the protector of the kingdom : to hold it /or 
the rightful sovereign under the name of Regent. 

Aye! cried March, he has only taken' a mistress instead 
of a wife : — ^And trust me, when once he has got her into hit 
arms, it will not be all the gray-beards in Sc^and that can 
wrest her thenoe again. I marvel to see how men can bt 

"Soled, and call tlw deception Tirti^ S 
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Scrymgeoar had not waited for this reply of the iosoleDt 
earl; and Bachan answered him, I care not, cried he, who- 
erer feeeps my castle over my head, and my cellars full, is 
welcome to r«iffn over John of Buchan. So onward, my 
gallant Cospatnck, to make our bow to royalty in masquer- 
ade! 

When these scomers approached, they foand Wallace 
Btanding, nnoorered, in the rotdst of his happy nobles. Tiiere 
was not a man present to whom he had not given proofs of 
his divine commission ; each individual was snatched fronji a 
iitate of oppression and disg^race, and placed in security an^ 
lionour. With overflowing gn^titude they all thronged around 
bim: And Uie young, the isolated Wallace, found a nation 
waiting on his nod : the hearts of half a million of people 
offered to his hand to turn and wind them as he pleased. — 
No crown sat on his brows: but the bright halo of true glory 
beamed from his godlike countenance, and checked the 
arrogant smiles with which the haughty March, and the vo- 
luptuous Buchan, came forward to pay him their mocklDg- 
courtesy; but one riance of his eye penetrated to the hol- 
lovness of both. And then remountmg his steed, the stir- 
rups of which were held by Edwin and Ker, he touched the 
head of the former affectionately with his hand ; follow me, 
my friend, I now go to pay my duty to your mother. For 
you, my lords, said he, turning to the nobles around, I shall 
nope to meet you at noon in the citadel, where we shall con- 
sult together on future movements. Nothing with us ca^ 
be considered as won, till all is gained. 

The chieftains, with bows, acquiesced in his mandate, and 
fell back toward their troops. But the foremost ranks of 
these brave fellows, having heard much of what had past 
were so inflamed with admiration of their regent, that they 
rushed forward, and collecting in crowds around his horse, 
aiid in his path, some pressed to kiss his hand, and others his 
prments : while the rest ran in his way, shouting and call- 
ing down blessings upon him, till he stopped at the gate of 
Soawdoun. He alighted amid the acclamations of l^%ff live 
w«r tovereign Regent^ our protector and prince! And with 
difficulty extricating himself, with manv a gracious word, 
from, the throng of men, women and children, which pressed 
ground bim, he entered the palace 
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CHilPTER VIIL 



OWING to the multipUoityof affairs which engaged Wal 
lace's attention after the capture of Stirling, tM ladies of 
Lord Mar's family had not^ seen him since his visit to the 
citadel. The conntess had passed this time in vrriting her 
despatches to the numerous lords ^ her hoose both in Scot- 
land and in England; and by her subtle argument^ she 
completely persuaded her husband of the ooffency of putting 
the names of Lord Athol and Lord Badenoch into the list of 
noble prisoners he should demand. 

Wallace, when this was proposed to him, being alone with 
Lord Mar and recollecting the behaviour of Athol at Mon< 
trose, made some objections against inviting him back into 
the country. But the earl^ who was prepared by bis wife 
to overcome every obstacle in the way of her kinsman's re- 
turn, answered, that he believed from the representations he 
had received of the private opinions both or Badenoch and 
Athol, that their treason was more against Baliol, than the 
kingdom ; and that he irretrievably removed, he understood 
they would be glad to take a parr in its recovery. 

'iThat mav be the case with the Earl ot Badenoch, replied 
Wallace ; but something less friendly to Scotland must be 
in the breast of the man who could betray the brave LoiU 
Douglas into the hands of his enemies. 

So I should have certainly thought, replied the earl, had 
not the earnestness with which my wife pleads their cause, 
convinced me that she knows more of their minds than she 
chooses even to intrust me with ; and therefore I must sup- 
. pose that his conduct to Douglas arose from personal pique. 
Though these explanations did not at all raise the absent 
lords in his esteem, yet jjo appear hostile to the return of La- 
dy Mar's relations, was a violence to her, which in propor- 
tion as Wallace shrunk from the guilty affection she was so 
eager to lavish upon him, he was averse to committing. He 
wished, by showing her every proper respect, to lead> her to 
apprehena the turpitude of her conduct. By supposing that 
his abhorrence of her advances had its origin rather in prin- 
ciple, than from personal repugnance to herself, she might 
see the foulness of her cnme, and be recalled to a sense of 
virtue. He was therefore not displeased to have this op^ 
portunity of obtiging her ; and as he concluded that among 
la many warm friends, a few cool ones cojUd not do Uiu^ 
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much injury, he g^are in the names of Badenoch and Athol, 
with those of Lord Douglas, the Earl of Ross, Sir William 
Maitland, the only son of the venerable knight of Thirle- 
stane, Sir John Monteith and of many other brave Scots. 

For these the Earls De Warrenne, De Valence, and 
Montgomery, Baron Hilton, and others of note were to be 
exchang-ed. Those of lesser consequence, man for man 
were to be retnrned for Soots of the same degree. 

Tlie morning after the victory, when the list of prisoners 
was jint into Walfaice's hand, Edwin, who stood >y him at 
the tune, observed him as he read it over; and when his eye 
drew near the column, at the head of which was the name 
of MontgNomery, Edwin laid his finger upon the writing, that, 
said he, is the name o( a person you already esteem : but 
how will you regard him wWn I tell you who he was ? 

Wallace turned on him an inquiring look. 

** You have often spoke to me of Sir Gilbert Hambledon." 

And this is he ! interrupted Wallace in a mournful voice. 

Edwin now recounted the manner of the earl discovering 
himself, and how he came to bear that title. Wallace listen- 
ed in silence, and as his young friend ended, sighed heavily. 
I win thank him, was all he said ; and rising, he proceeded 
to the chamber of Montgomery, who was, even at that early 
hour, surrounded by several of his officers come to inquire 
after his health. Wallace advanced to the couch side, and 
the Southrons drew back. The expression in his counte- 
nance told the earl that he now knew him. 

Noblest of Englishmen ? cried Wallace, in a low tone of 
voice, I come to express a gratitude to you as lasting as the 
memory of the action which gave it birth. Your generous 
conduct to all that was dearest to me on earth, was that 
nig^ht in the garden of Ellerslie, witnessed by myself. I was 
in the tree above your head, and nothing but a conviction 
that I should embarrass the honour of my wife's protector, 
oooUatthat n^ment have prevented mv springing from my 
covert and declaring my gratitude on the spot. 

*' Receive my thimks now, inadequate as they are, to ex- 
press all I feel. But you offered me your heart on the field 
of Cambuskenneth; i will take that as a eenerous intima- 
tion of how I majT best acknowledge my debt. Receive, 
then<. my never dying friendship as a pledge of that gratitude 
which ikarion herself wiU teach me to repay when we all 
meet in the peaceful home of heaven.'* 
The answer of MaDt|;omery, by presenting the tender 



tH TBB SCOmSB CBIEFa 

form of his ttHIb and her deroted lore, almost risibl? before 
htm, nearly forced open the fountain of tears which he bad 
baried deep in his heart, and rising suddenly, for fear his 
emotions mi^ht betray. themselTes, he warmly pressed the 
hand of his Eag'lish friend, and for a few minutes left the room. 

When he returned, De Warrenne and De Valence were 
there! and he immediately entered en subjects which they 
laid before him, respecting the time of their remoFal to Eng- 
land, and the general exchange of prisoners. 

In the course of the same day the Southron nobles were 
. traasported into the citadel, while the family of Mar were 
removed from that fortress to take up their residence in the 
palace of Snawdoun. 

In arranging preliminaries to effect the speedy return of 
the Scots from England, who must be known te haye arrived 
on the borders before the English would be permitted to 
cross them : in writing despatches on this sub^eot, and on 
others, and in sending them off, had passed the time between 
the surrender of Stirling and the hour when Wallace was 
called to the plain to reoeire the offered homage of his grate- 
ful country. 

Lady Mar, impatient to. behold again the object of her 
fond machinations, hastened to the window of her apart- 
ment when the shouts in the streets informed her of the ap- 
proach of Wallace. The loud huzzas, accompaniecj^ by the 
acclamations of our Protector and Prince J seemed already 
to bind her brows with her anticipated diadem ; and for a 
moment vanity lost the image of We in the purple with 
irhich she would have enveloped it 

Her ambitious vision was disturbed by the crowd rushing 
forward: the gates were throneed with people of every 
age and sex, and Wallace hims^f appeared on his white 
horse, with his helmet off, bowing and smiling upon the popu - 
lace. There was a mild effulgence in his eye; a divine W 
nevolence in his countenance, as his parted lips showed the 
brightness of his smile, which seemed to speak of happiness 
within, of joy to all arouttd. She hastily threw back the 
casement other Window: Wallace leclcedu^; hil bow and 
his smile were then directed to her; but (ihey w6re altered. 
The moment he met the gratulation of her eaffer eyes, he 
remembered what would have been the soft wcucome of his 
Marion's under the like circumstance ! But that tender eye 
was closed ; that ear was shut, to whom he would have wisn- 
ed these plauditt te kare giren rBf^Corei wad tbey were aoir 
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» nothinir to him. The conntesd taw not wMit wftt pMtiof 
ia his mind, but kissiDg* her hand to him, disappeared frtMB 
the vrindow, and he entered the palace. 

Another eye besides that of the connteas had witnessed th» 
triumphant entry of Wallace. Triumphant in the true sense 
of the word; for he came a victor over the hearts of, men; 
he came not, attended by his captives won in the wair, but by 
tbe people he had blessed; by throngs calling him presenrer^ 
father, friend, and prince ! by every title which can inspire 
the soul of man with the happy oonsoiousnessof fulfilling his 
embassy here below. j 

Helen was this witness. She had passed the long interval 
since she liad seen Wallace in the state of one in a dream. — 
The glance had been so transient, that every succeeding hour 
seemed to lessen the evidence of her senses that she had re- 
ally beheld him. It appeared impossible to her that the roan 
whom her thoughts had ever dwelt on as the widowed hus- 
band of Marion, as the hero whom sorrow had wholly dedi« 
cated to patriotism and to heaven, should ever awaken in her 
breast feelings which would seem to break like a sacrilegious 
host upon the holy consecration of bis. Whenever he had 
lately occupied her thoughts, she contemplated his lovely 
idea with tne pensive impressions of one leaning over the 
grave of a hero. She would then turn, as if emerging from 
tbe deep glooms of sepulchral monuments, to the upper re« 
gions or day; and, recalling the image of her unknown 
KQight, he to whom her conscious heart did indeed give the 
name of Bruce, she would recollect the matchless graces of 
his figure, the nOble soul that breathed from his every look, 
word, and action, and the sweet though thoughtful serenity 
that sat on his brow. There, whispered she to herself, are 
the lofty meditations of a roy&l mind, devising the freedom of 
his peoplo^when that is eSected, how will the perfect sun- 
shine break out from that face. Ah ! how blest will Scot- 
Hmd be under his reirn, when all will be light, virtue, and 
]oy. Bliss hovered like an angel over the one MJea ; and 
sorrow, in mourning w^eds- seemed ever dropfnn^ tears, 
when toy circumstances nresentsd the other. 

Thtis was the state of Helen's thoughts, when in th« mo- 
ment of her first beholding Wallace, she recognised in his 
eipected melancholy form the noble person and resplendent 
countenance of her fancied Bruce ! That two images so op- 
posite shook! at one* unite in one; that in one<baBoin shoukl 
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haA enriclied both, struck her with an orervrhelminfl^ amaze 
ment. Bat when she reoorered, and found that me admi 
ration her Gentle soul had conceired for Bruoe, and the ^ra 
titude wfancD such admiratiba had raised into a more animates 
sentiment, was to be still more augmented ; that all the de- 
irotion her heart, ever enamoured of the sublimest rirtue, 
used to pay to the bare idea alone, would now be attracted 
to that glorious mortal in whom all human excellence ap* 
peared summed up. And that to deepen the sentiment, to 
fix, it there with the most binding^ cords, pity was so blended 
as to bare created a sentiment which now seemed to have 
robbed her of herself, and to hare placed a new principle of 
beings witiun her. All seemed so extraordinary, was so un- 
locked for, so amazing, so bewildering, that from the mo- 
ment in which she had retired in such a paroxysm of big-hly 
wrought feelings from her first interview in tlie saloon with 
Wallace, she was altogether like a person in a trance, and 
hardly answering her aunt when she led her up stairs, she 
complained she was ill, and threw herself upon a couch. i 
At the very time that hex heart told her, in a language she 
could not misunderstand, that she irrevocably loved this too' 
glorious, too amiable Wallace, it as powerfully denounced 
to her that she had devoted herself to one who would ever 
be to her as a being of air. All that was in her breast was 
hopeless : no word of sympathy would ever raise her to that 
pitch of felicity which turned her head giddy to think on ; 
the flame that was within her, which she found would be as 
immortal as the vestal fires which resembled its purity, must 
burn there unknown, hidden, but not smothered. 

Were this a god, cried she to herself, as she laid her 
throbbing head upon her pillow, how gladly should I feel 
these emotions ! For could I not fall down and worship him? 
Could I not think it a world of bliss to live for ever within 
the influence of his virtuto : Liooking at him, listening to 
him, reioiciog in his praises, happy m his happiness, though 
I should be invisible, and he not know that Helen Mar even 
existed! And I may live thus, said she; I may steal some 
portion of the. rare lot that was Lady Marion's— to die for 
such a man ! Ah, that I could be in Edwin's place, and wait 
upon his smiles, and with my bosom shield his breast ! But 
that may not be : I am a woman and Ibrmed to suffer in si- 
lence and seclusion. But even at a distance, brave Wal- 
lace, my spirit shall watch over you in the form of this £d- 
yifria ; I wiu teach hua adoablo cateof tho light of Scotland; 
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And nj iiraye^ shtll foiloir yon, to that whm. wb meet tn 
faeaTen, toe blessed Tii^^ shall say vnth what hosts of angels 
her iateroessions, through my v^ls, have surrouoded you ! 

Thus did Helen commune with her own strangely afiecteil 
heart; sometimfts doubting the evidenqe of her eyes ; then 
conWnced of their fidelity ; and striving to allay the tumulfs 
in her mind. She seldom appeared from her own rooms ; and 
BQch retirement was not questioned, her fiither being alto- 
gether eng^ed at the citadel ; the countess absorded in her 
own speculations ; and Lady Euthven alone interrupted the 
lolitude of her niece by frequent visits. Little suspecting 
the cause of Helen's prolonged indisposition, she genei'ally 
selected Wallace for the subject of her conversation. She 
descanted with enthusiasm on the rare perfection of his 
character, told her all that Edwin had related of his actiont 
from the taking of Dumbarton to the present moment; and 
then she bade Helen remark the miracle of such wisdom, 
iralour and goodness, being found in one so young and hand- 
some. 

Why, my dear, added she, depend on it, before he was La- 
clj Marion's husband, he must have, heard sighs enough from 
the love-sick damsels about him to have addled the brains 
of half the male world. There is something in his verf 
look, did you meet him on a heath without better garb than 
a shepheixl's plaid, sufficient to declare him the noblest of 
men ; and would excuse the gerUleit (^9) lady in the land 
for leavins^ hall and bower to share his sheep cote. But 
alas ! fand tlien the playful expression of her countenanca 
altered,) he is now for none on earth ! 

With these words she turned the subject to the confiden- 
tial hours which he had passed with the adopted brother of 
his heart. Everyfond emotion seemed then centered in his 
K^ife and child. When Lady Ruthven repeated his pathetio 
w^ords to Edwin, she wept : she even soboed, and paused to 
tecover ; while the deep and silent tears whioh flowed from 
the heart to the eves of Lady Helen, bathed the side ol the 
Coach OD which she leaned. 

Alas ! cried Lad v Ruthven, that a man so formed to grace 
cTery relation in lire ; so noble a creature in all respects ; so 
food a husband, so fuH of parental tenderness ; that ne shouM 
be deprived of the wife on whom he dotted : thiat he should 
be cutoff' from all hope of posterity : that when he shall din 
nothing will be left of William Wallace, breaks my heart I 

Ah! xigranott cried Helei^rai^ghjMrbje&4inui«^^ 
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tion, but still coveringf her face with her hand, will be not 
leave behind him the liberty of Scotland? That is an off^ 
spring- worthy of his godlike sonl. 

True, my dear Helen : But had yQu ever been a pareat., 
you would know that no achievements however great, can 
Ilea] the wound made in a father's heart by the loss of a be- 
loved child. And though Sir William Wallace never saw 
the infant ready to bless his arms, yet it perished in the bosom 
of its mother ; and that circumstance must redouble his af- 
fliction : Horrible does it enhance the crueltj of the deed* 
He has in all things been a direful sacnfice, returned 
Helen ; and with God alone dwells the power to wipe the 
tears from his heart. 

They flowed not from his eyes, answered her aunt, but 
deep, deep is the grief that my Edwin says is settled there. 

While Lady Ruthven was uttering these words, shouts in 
the streets made her pause ; and soon recopiising the name 
of Wallace sounding from the lips of the rejoicing multitude, 
she turned to Helen : Here comes our deliverer ! said she, 
takin? her by the hsmd ; we have not seen him since the first 
day of our liberty. It will do you good, as it will me to look 
on his beneficent face ! 

Helen obeyed the impulse of her aunt's arm, and reached 
the window just as he passed the court-yard. All the blood 
in Helen's body was now in motion ; it rushed through her 
veins .* it beat in her heart ; it throbbed in her temples ; it 
burnt in her cheeks. Ah! it is indeed he! thought she, no 
dream, no illusion, but his very self. 

He looked up ; but his eyes fell not on her side of the build- 
ing; it was to tiie opening window of Lady Mar she saw Uiem 
directed : and as he bowed, he smiled. All the charms of 
that smile struck upon the soul of Helen; and hastily re- 
treating from the window, she sunk breathless into a seat. 

O no ! that man cannot be born for the isolated state I have 
just lamented. It cannot be that he is forever to be cut ofl 
irom communicating that happiness to which he would g-ive 
80 much enchantment! Lady Ruthven ejaculated this with 
fervour; her matronly cheeks flushing with a sudden and more 
forcible admiration of the person and mien of Wallace.-^ 
There was something in that smile, Helen, which tells that 
all is not chilled in his heart. And indeed, how should it be 
otherwise? Tliat g-enerous interest in the happiness of all^ 
which seems to flow in a tide of universal love, cannot spring 
^^■^ a aource incapable of dispeosino^ the idlest strewna cS 
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it ag:itD. I will venture my life, Helen, that Sir William 
Wallace loses his heart before he is avrare of it,~to some love 
'\y creature, yourself, perhaps — ^and is married before the ex 
pirationof the year! 

Helen, whose well poised soul was not affected by the a^- 
tat jone of her body ; agitations she was determined to con- 
quer, calmly answered, such an idea little agrees with all 
you have been telling me of his conrersations with Edwin. 
Sir William Wallace will never love woman more. And even 
tc name the expectations, aunt, is an o£fence against the la- 
credness of his sorrow that I cannot bear to hear. 

Blame me not, Helen, returned Lady Ruthven, that I for- 
^t probabilitv in grasping at the possibility that fete would 
give me one day such a nephew as Sir Wilham Wallace; and 
you a husband worthy of your merits ! I had always in my 
own mind fixed on your unknown knight for your liege 
lord ; and now that I find he and the deliverer of Scotitemd 
are one, I am not to be looked grave at for wishing to reward 
him with the most precious heart that ever beat m a female 
breast. 

No more of this, if you love me, my dear aunt! returned 
Helen; it neither can, nor ought to be. I revere the me- 
mory of Lady Marion too much, not to be agitated by the 
subject; so, no more! — She was agitated. But at that in- 
stant Edwin throwing open the door, put an end to the con 
versation. 

He came to apprise his mother that Sir William Wallace 
was in her saloon; beinr comepnrposelv to pay his respects 
to her, not having even been introauoea to her, when ^eill- 
ness of Helen in the castle had made them part so abruptly 

I will not interrupt his introduction now, said Helen, I am 
indisposed. A few cTays retirement may strengthen me, and 
then I shall see our protector as I ought 

I will stay with you ; cried Edwin, and I dare say Sir Wil- 
liam Wallace will have no objection to see my mother as 
Boon as possible; for, as I came along, I met my aunt Mar 
hastening into the saloon ; and between ourselves, my swiet 
coz, I do not think my noble fi:iend quite likes a tete-ii'teU 
with your good step-mother* 

Lady Ruthven bad withdrawn before he made this obser- 
vation. 

Why, Edwin ; surely she would not do any thing ungra- 
cious to one to whom she has acknowledged such a weight of 
obligations? When Helen asked this, she remembered tho. 
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■pleen Lad^ Mar bad once oheriahed agamst fatifi ; and abB 
feared thai itmU^it now have shown itself. 

Ungracious ! O no ! the rererse of that. I am snre she 
teazes him with her gratitude. Once or twice I thoug^ht she 
would hare taken my head off, for onljr seconding his wish to 
get away from all the fooleries with which she thon^bt to de- 
tain him at Bute. And now heaven knows what is in her 
fancy, but this moment I met her on the stairs flying instead 
of walking, and as she passed me, she e:ielaimed, Is Lord 
BuehoA arrived ! I answered, Tes. Aht then he has made 
him kin^ / cried she ; and into the saloon she darted. 
. Yot do not mean to say, demanded Helen, taming her 
e^'es with an expression which seemed confident of bis an 
swer ; that Sir William Wallace has accepted the crown ol 
Bcotiandf 

Certainly not, reified Edwin ; but as certainly it has been 
offered to him, and he has refused it 

I could bare sworn it ! returned Helen, nsing from her 
chair; all is loyal, all is great and consistent there, Edwin ! 

He is indeed, the perfect examplar of all nobleness, re- 
Joined Edwin, and, I behere, I shall even love yon better, 
my dear cousin^ because yon seem to have so clear an ap 
prehen$ion of his real character. He then proceeded with 
all the animation of the most zealoas affection, to narrate to 
Helen th^ particulars of the late scene in the castle of Stir« 
ling; and while he deepened still more the profound impress 
sion the virtues of WaUaoe bad made on her heart: he re* 
opened its m>v9 tender sympathies^ by repeating, with even 
minuter accwracy than he bad done to his mother, details of 
those houTS of friep^hip wbicb he bad passed with his adopt-* 
ed brother.— He apdte«f the Beacon-biU; of moon-light 
walks in the camp> when all but the sentinelB,and his gene* 
rail, and himself were sunk in sleep. 

.These were the seasons when the suppressed feelings of 
Wallace would by fits break bom his hps, and at last pour 
themselves out unrestrainedly to the ear of sympath^r* As the 
fO}^^ narrator described all the endearing qualities of his 
Viend's heart; the cheerful heroism with which be quelled 
every tender remembrance, to do his duty in the day : For 
it is only in the night, said Edwin, that my general reaiem- 
bers EUerslie. Helen's tears again stole silently down her 
cheeks t Edwin perceived tbem, and throwing hh arms gen- 
tly around her, kossed them off. Weep not my sweet cousin , 
far with all bis waaom^ I never law tme happiiMM tiU I be- 
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$M It tn ttie eyes, fttid hesfdit in the roice of SirWilliam 
Wallace. He has talked to me of the joy he should experi- 
ence in j^iving liberty toScotUnd, and rn establishing her in 
peace, till his enthusiastic soul, grasping hope as if it were 
possession, he has looked on me vrith a consciousness of en- 
joyment that seemed to say, that all bliss was summed up in 
a patriot's breast 

^ And then at other times, When after a conrersation on his 
beloved Marion, when a few natural reg^rets Would pass his 
iips, and my tears tell him how deep was my sympathy ; then 
be Would turn to comfort me Then he would show me the 
world beyond this ; that wohd which is the aim of all his 
deeds, the end of all his travails ; and lost in the rapturous 
ideas of meeting his Marion there, a foretaste of aU would 
leem to seize his soul : and Were I then called upon to point 
out the most enviable felicity on earth, t should say it is diat 
of Sir William Wallace, tt is this enthusiasm in all he be- 
lieves and feeb that makes him what he is. It is this eternal 
spirit of hope, infused into him by heaven itself, that makes 
him rise from sorrow like the sunYrom a cloud, brid^hter, and 
With more surdent beams. It is this that bathes his Tips in the 
smiles of Pai^ise ; that throws a divine lustre over his eyes ; 
and makes all dream of love and happiness that look upon 
him." 

Edwin paused : — Is it not so, cousin ? 

Helen raised her down-cast and thoughtf\ll face. — ^He is 
not a bein? of this earth, EdWih. We must learn to imitate 
him, as w^l as to— She hesitated, and then added, as well 
as to revere him. I do revere him : With such a sentiment 
as fills nly heart when I bend before the altars of the saints. 
•^But not to Worship, said she, inteminting- herself, that 
would be aorinm. To took on him as a glorious example of 
patient so^Tcrin^, and of invincible courage against all that 
militates against truth and mercj ! This is Uie end of my 
reverence of him« And this sentiment, my dear Cdwin, you 
partake. 

It possesses me wholly, cried the energetic youth ; I have 
Botboug'bt, no wish ; nor even move or speas, but with the 
Intent to be like him. He calls me his brother ! and t will 
he so in soul, though I cannot in blood : And then my dear 
Helen, you shall have two Sir William Wallaces to love J 

Sweetest^ sweetest boy ! cried Helen, putting: her quiver- . 
mg lips to- his forehefld ;jNHi will then alw^^s remember that 
Helen so dearty lortM Scotland, as to be jealous above all 

Vol, * « 
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eaHjily Ifatogs, for the Lord lUsgfXkVt safdy Be hh giotf 

dian ^ng^el. Edwin, watch treason from man and woman, 
from friend and kindred. I^ lurks, my cousin, undet- the 
most specious forms; and as one, beware of Lord Buchan: 
in short, hare a care of all whom any of the bouse of Cum- 
min may introduce. Watch over your general's life in the 
private hour. It is not in the public field t fear for him ; his 
valiant^ arm will there be his own |faard. . But in the unre- 
served day oT confidence, envy will point its dagger, and 
then be as eyes to his too trusting soul ; as a shield to his too 
confidently exposed breast! 

As slie spoke, she strove to conceal her, perfaapS) too elo- 
quent face, in the silken ringlets of her hair. 

I will be all this, cried Edwin, .who saw nothing in her 
tender solicitude but the ingenuous aifection which glowed 
in his own heart ; and I wHl be your eyes too. my cousin : 
for when I am absent with Sir \Villiam Wallace, I shall 
consider myself as your representative, and ao will send you 
regiilar despatches of all that happens to him. 

Thanks would have been a poor means of imparting what 
she felt at this assurance ; ana rising from her seat with 
some of Wallace's own resigned and enthusiastic expres- 
sion in her face, she pressed Edwin's hand to her heart; and 
bowing her head to him in token of gratitude, withdrew 
into an inner apartment* 



CHAPTER IX. 

From the glance Wallace had caught df the coontesi 
at the window, he anticipated her company in hiS visit to 
Lady Rithven ; and on finding the saloon lonely, he de»- 
patcned Edwin for his mother, that he might not be distress- 
ed by the unchecked advances of a woman whom he was 
obliged to see, as being the wife of Lord Marj and whose 
weai^ness he pitied, as she beloo^^ed to that sex, for all of 
whom, in consideration of the felicity one of it had once 
brought' him, he felt a peculiar tenderness. Respect the 
countess he could not ; nor indeed could he feel any grati- 
tude for a {^reference which seemed to hun to have no 
foundations in the only true basis of love, in the virtues of 
the object For, as she acted, agaiost every moral law, 
•gainst his declared aentiaieiits, it was evident that she pbi^ 
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ood little Talae on his esteem ; and therefore he despised* 
while he pitied, a hamao creature so ung^overoably yield* 
iDg* herself to the criminal sway of her passions. 

In the midst of thoughts so little to her advantage, Lady 
Mar entered the room. Wallaca turned. to meet her, while 
she, hastening toward him and droppinji^ on one knee, ex- 
claimed, " Let me be the first woman in Scotland to ac- 
knowledge its king!'* 

Wallace put foKb his hand to raise her, and smiling, r^ 

ftied, *' Lady Mar, you do me an honour I can nerer claim* 
am not king of Scotland." 

How ? cried she, starting on her feet, what then was that 
cry I heard ! Did they not call you prince and sovereign^ 
Did not my Lord Buchan -—^Confused, disappointed, oyer* 
powered, she left the unfinished sentence, sunk on a seat, 
and burst into tears^ At that moment she saw her anticipa- 
ted crown fall fVom her head : and having united thegainiog 
of Wallace with his acquisition of this dignity, all her hopes 
seemed at sea again. She felt as if Wallace had eluded her 
power ; for it was by the amhition-senKing acts of her kins-, 
man, that she had meant to bind him to her love ; and now^ 
all was rejected, and she wept in despair. He gazed 9,1 her 
With amazement : what these emotions and his elevation had 
to do with each other, he could not fuess ; but recollecting 
her manner of mentioning Lord Biichan's name, he answer-, 
ed, *' Lord Buchan I have jast seen. He and. Lord March 
came upon the carse at the time I went thither to meet my 
gallant countrymen; and they, though saljitelf the friends, 
of Edward,, united with the rest in proclairoiBg me regent.*' 

This word dried the tears of Lady Mar. i^in she saw 
(he shadow of royalty behind it; and summoning those 
clouds of artifice, which had lately been so ready at her 
command, to cover the joy of her countenance, she calmly 
said, blan^e not thii weaKness ; but it is not that of vain 
wishes for your aggrandizennient. Tou are the same to Jo- 
anna Mar, whether as a monarch or a private man ; as long 
as you possess that supnemacy in all excellence wluch first 
gained her esteeok it is fot Scotland's sake alone that I 
wish you her king. Tou hare taught me to forget all selfish 
desires; to respect mvself! cried she;: an^ from this hour I 
conjiire you to regard me as s^ sister ! wipe from your mem* 
ory all my foUy-^U my love—— with the last word her- 
bosom heaved tumidtnously, and she rose in agitation.— "^ 
Waltaoft now gviod oi^ ber mth rolouhW wooid^c SJMi 
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flaw it, a&c! as she heard a foot in the natmi^e, she turned to* 
ward him, hut coyering her face with one hand, while she ' 

f>ut the other into his, she said in a soft and hurried tone, 
' Forgave, that what is entwined with my heart should cast 
me some pang^ before I quite wrest it thence; only respect 
me, and 1 am comforted!'' Wallace in silenoe pressed her 
hand, and the door opened. 

Lsidy Kuthven appeared, and the count&ss, (whose pre- 
sent aim was to throw the virtue of Wallace ott* its g^uard, 
and to talce that by sap which she found resisted her open at« 
tack) slid out of the room by another passage. Edwin^s gen- | 
tie mother was followed bv the same youth who had brought i 
Helenas packet to Berwick. It was Walter Haj^, anxious to 
be recognised by his benefactor, to whom his recorered 
health had rendered his person strange. Wallace received 
him with kindness, and told him to bear his grateful respects 
to his lady for her care of her charge. Lord iluiliveo, with 
others, soon entered i and at the appointed hour they attend- 
ed their chief to the citadel. The council- hall was already 
filled with the lords who had brought their clans to the Scot* 
tish standard. On the entrance of Wallace they all rose ; . 
and Mar coming forward, followed by the heralds and other 
officers of ceremony, saluted him With the due forms of Re- 
gent, and led him to the throne. Wallace ascended, but it 
wa« only^ to take thence a packet which was deposited for 
him on its oushiqn ; and coming dowii again, he laid the 
parchment upon the council-table; I can do all things best, 
said he, with a smile, when 1 am upon a leyct with my friends. 
He then broke the seal of the packet. It was from the 
Prince of Wales: and agreed to Wallace's proposed ex- 
change of prisoners, but In severe languag^e denounced him 
as the instigator of rebellion, and hade him expect future 
judgment from his incensed kinff for the mischief he had 
wrouffht by his riolence in the realm of Scotland. The letter 
was finished by a demand that Uie town and citadel of Ber- 
wick should be surrendered to £ingland as a gfage for the 
quiet of the borders till Ed wand should return. 

Kirkpatrfck, as he listened to this letter, expressed vehe- 
ment displeasure at the audacious threateningsof the young 
Kince. He should come among us like a man, cried Sir 
oger, and we would soOn show hiin who' it is by whom 
Scotland suffers i Aye, eVen on his back we would write the 
'^ment due to the offender. 

angry with faim, mj firieiid» Mxmed WallaoQ* 
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tte8» thff«ati are merdy word»of course from the son of Ed^ 
^ward. Did he not fear both our rights and our arms, he 
vonld not sO readily accord vrith our propositions. Yon see ' 
every Scottish prisoner is to be on the borders by a certain 
day; and meanwhile, to satisfy that impatient valour which I 
nerer check but when it loses itself in aforor too nearly re- 
sembling that of our enemies, I intend to make your prow- 
ess onoe again the theme of their discourse. You shall re- 
take your castles in Annandale. 

Gi^e me but the means, cried he, to recover those stout 
pates of my country, and I will warrant you to keep the keys 
ID my own hands till doomsday ! sooner than again g^ve them 
ap, I will grripe them eren m death. 

Wallace resumed: '* You shall hare three thousand men 
under your command: and as soon as both hosts of prisoners 
pass each other on the Cheriots, the armistice will terminate^ 
lou may then Ml back upon Annandale, and that night light 
}roar own fires in-Torthorald; send the expelled garrisons 
into Northumberland, and show this haughty prince that we 
know how to replenish his depopulated towns. We return 
iiiffl those men to be his bees, which he sent to be our lo- 
custs." 

I But first I will set my mark on them ! cried Kirkpatrick, 
jirith one of those laughs which eyer preluded some savage 
proposal. 

I can g^ess it would be no gentle one, returned Wallace. 
Why, brave knight, will you ever sully the fair field of your 
hme with an ensanguined tide ? 

It is ibe fashion of the times, replied Etrkpatrick, rough- 
ly ; yon only, my victorious general, who perhaps had most 
cause to go with the stream, have chosen a mode of your 
^. Btft look around ! see our bums, which the Southrons 
piade ran with Scottish lilood ; our hillocks, swoln with the 
tairnsof oar slain ; the highways blocked up with the graves 
of the murdered ; and our lands filled with our maimra vas- 
nds, who were glad to purchase, with the loss of eyes and of 
limbs, a miseiable existence finom their ruthless tyrants! 
and shall we talk of gentle methods with such as these ^ Sir 
W^illiam Wallace, you would make women oi us. 

Shame! shame, Kirkpatrick! resounded from every voice 
it OQce, you insult the Lord Kegent ! 
I Kirkpatrick stood proudly frowning, with his left hand oa 
fiw hilt of his sword. Wallace, by a motion, hushed the tu« 
aolti gad UpadjLe **No chieftain of Scotland can offer torn 

a* 
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greater reipoct than /nmkly to trust am wttk- fats seoti* 
menls.*' 

Thoueli we disagree io «ome ftoiots, cried Kirkpatrick, I 
am ready to die for you at an? time, for I believe a truer 
Scot treads not the earth ; but I repeat, vrhy by this mincing^ 
mercy seek to turn your soldiers into women ? 

I seek to make them men, repKed Wallace ; to be aware 
that they fif ht with fellow-creatures with whom tliey may 
one day be friends ; and not like the Airinns savages of old 
Scandmavia, drink the blood of eternal enmity. I would 
neither have my chieftains set examples of cruelty, nor de 
grade themselves by imitating the Wbarities of our ene^ 
mies. That Scotland bleeds at every pore, is true ; but let i 
peace be olir aim, and we shall heal all her woimds* 

Then I am not to cutoff the ears of the freebooters in An- 
nandale ? cried Kirkpatrick, with a good-humoured smile ; 
have it as you will ; only I believe you roust new christen 
me, to wash the war-stam from my hand ; for my fount was 
m^ father's helmet ; and the first pap 1 sucked was oif the 
point of his sword-^r) 

You have not shamed vour nurse ! cried Murray. 

Nor will 1, answered I^irkpatrick, while the^pn that slew i 
Cressingham remains unwithered* , 

While he spoke, Keri entered -to ask pennissioii to intro- 
duce a messenger from Earl de Warren nc. Wallace g^vo 
consent. It was Sir Hugh le de Spencer, a near kinsman of 
the Earl of Hereford, the tumultuary cpnstabJe of Ensrlc^id. 
rte was the envoy who had brought the Prince of Wale^ 
despatches to Stirling. Wallace was standing when he en- 
tered, and so were most of the chieftains, but at his appear- 
ance they all sat down. Wallace retained his position. 

I come, cried the Southron knight, from the Lord Warden 
of Scotland,, who with my prmce, too greatly condescends 
to do otherwise than command, where now he treats ; I come 
10 the leader of this rebellion, William Wallace,. to receive 
bis answer to the terms g^nted by the ciemenc^' of m; 
master, the son of your liege lord, to this misled kingdom. 

Sir knightt replied Sir William Wallace, when the South- 
ron lords delegate a messenger to mo who Knows how to res- 
pect the representative of the nation to which he ir sent, 
and the honour of his senders, I shall give them my reply .-^ 
You may withdraw. 

The Southron stood resolute to remain where be was; do 
you know, proud Scot» cried he, to whom you dare address 
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thn tmperlons language? I am the nephew of the lord high- 
constable of Engiaod. 

It is a pity, cried Murray, looking coolly up from the table, 
that he is not here to take his kinsman mto custody ! 

Le de Spencer fiercely half drew his sword ; Sir, this in- 
sult—. 

Mast be put nn with, cried Wallace, interrupting him, 
and motioniDg Edwin to lay his hand on the sword : you 
liRye insulted the nation to which you were sent on a peace- 
ful errand; and having thus invited the resentment of every 
chief in the kingdom, you cannot justly complain against 
their lndi|ppation. But, in consideration of jour youth and 
probable ^orance of what becomes the (character of an am- 
Dassador, jfgrant you the protection your behaviour has for- 
feited. Sir Alexander Scrymgeour, said he, turning to him, 
you wdl guard Sir Hugh le de Spencer to the Earl de War- 
renne, and tell him that I am ready to answer any proper 
messenger. 

The young Southron, frowning, followed Scrymgeour from 
the hall ; swd Wallace turning to Murray, my n*iend, said 
he, it is not well to stimulate insolence by repartee. This 
yoang man's speech, though an insult to the nation, was di- 
rected tome; and by me only ought it to have been answer- 
ed, and that seriously. We should in all transactions whether 
fpfeat or small, never ^ve a needless irritation to our ene- 
my. The haughty spirit of this m&n should have been quell- 
ed!, not inceuMd; and had you proceeded one word farther, 
fou ffould have g^ven him an apparently just cause of com- 

Elaint against you; and of that, my friend, I am most sensi- 
ly jealous. It is not either policy or virtue to be rigorous 
to the extent of justice. 

I know, returned Murray, blushing, that my wits are too 
many for me, and are ever throwing me like Phaelon's hor- 
ses into the midst of some fiery mischief or other. But par- 
don me now, and I promise jou I will bridle them well when 
next I see this prancing* knight. 

Bravo, my Lord Andrew ! cried Kirkpatrick, in an affect- 
ed whisper, I am not ^ways to be bird alone under the whip 
«/ our R^ent ; you h?.ve had a few stripes, and now look a 
little of my feather! 

Like as a swan to a vulture, good Roger, answered Mur- 
ray ; so prithee compare not my Tyrtseus pipe, with your 
war-whoop, else I shall appeal to Apollo, and have you 
flayed for sacrileg^e against tne muses 
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Whenerer Apollo, or any other bequirered goJ, or raor** 
tal, catches me afiecting; such maudling' company, returned 
Kirkpatrick, he iS welcome to transfix me with his sharpest 
arrow. Wisdom is too dainty for me, wit too contempt] ole; 
and so, once for all, I g^lory in being known as the sturdy 
kniVht, who swears eternal enmity against all Scotland's 
foes ! — And had 1 had my will, that saucy cur should bare 
been sent howling to his masters, instead of being despatch- 
ed in safety to laugh at clemency he cannot understand. « 

While these chieftains amused themselyes with tbtsbadin* 
Age, Wallace was engaged in close discourse with the elder 
nobles at the higher end of the hall. In half an hour Scrym 
geour returned, and with him Baron Hilton. He broaght 
an apology from De Warrenne, for the behaviour of his am« 
bassador ; and added his persuasions to the demands of Eng- 
land, that the regent would surrender Berwick, not only ai 
a pledge for the Scots keeping the tni''*^ On the borders, but 
as a. proof of his confidence in prince Edward. 

Wallace answered, that he nad no reason to show extra- 
ordinary confidence in one who manifested by such a requi- 
sition that he had no faith in Scotland ; and therefore, nei- 
ther as a proof of confidence, nor as a gage of her word, should 
Scotland, a rictorious power, surrender to the yaDquished, 
.the eastern door of her kingfdom. Wallace declared him- 
self ready to dismiss the English prisoners to the frontiers. 
^a.d to maintain the armistice till they had reached the south- 
side of the Cheviots ; but, added he, my word must be my 
bond, for, by the honour of Scotland, I will give no other. 

Then, answered Baron Hilton, with an honest flush pass- 
ing over his cheek, as if ashamed of what he had next to 
say, I am now constrained to lay before you the last mstnic- 
tions of the prince of Wales to Earl de Warrenne. 

He puUnd a royally sealed roll of vellum from his breast 
nd read aloud. 

** Thus saith Edward, Prince of Wales, to Earl de Waiw 
renne, Lord Warden of Scotland. If that arch rebel, Wil 
liam Wallace, who now assumeth to himself the rale of aF 
our royal father's hereditary dominions north of the Chevi* 
ots, refuseth to give unto us the whole possession of the towa 
and citadel of Berwick upon Tweed, as a pledge of his faitb. 
to keep the armistice on the borders, from sea to sea, wo 
command you to tdl him that we shall detain, under the 
ward of our good lieutenant of the Tower of London, the 
person of William the Lord Douglas, as a dosecaptLvei utt 
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Cil onrvriionen, now In Scotland, arrire safely at Newcastle- 
apoD*Tyiie* This mark of supremacy over a rebellious neo- 
ale we owe as a pledgee of their homag^e to oiir royal fatner; 
«nd as a tribute of our gratitude to him for having allowed us 
lo treat at all with so undntiful a part of his dominiohs." 

Baron, cried Waltdce, it would be beneath the dignity of 
tkotbmd to retaliate this act with the like conduct. The ex- 
change of prisoners shall yet be made, and the armistice 
lield sacred on the borders. But, as I hold the door of war 
•tpen in the interior of the country, before the Earl de War- 
mnne leayes this citadel, fand it shall be on the day engaged 
for) please the Almighty Lord of Justice, the Southron go- 
rernors of all our castles on the eastern coast to the Murray 
Frith, shall be our hostages for the safety of Lord Douglas ! 

^ And this is my answer, noble Wallace?" 

^ It is ; and you see no more of me till that which I have 
isud is done !" 

Baron Hilton bowed, and withdrew. And Wallace, turn- 
ing to bis peers, rapidly made dispositions for a sweeping 
inarch from Frith to Frith ; and having sent those who were 
to accompany him, to prepare for departure next day at 
dawn-li^t, be retired with the Lords Mar, Bothwell, and 
Rathyen> to arrange affairs rriatire to the prisoners. 



CHAPTER X. 

Trk mm next morning rose on Wallace and his brave Ie« 
pons as tbey traversed the once romantic glades of Stratht 
nore; but now thn scene was changed. The villages wer^ 
ibandoned, and the land lay around m uncultivated wastes. 

Sheep without a shepherd, (led wild from the approach of 
nan; and wolves ran howling from the cloisters or depopu« 
bted monasteries. The army approached Duinblane : out 
the town was without inhabitants; the grass grew in the 
■treets, and the birds which.roosted in the deserted dwellings 
levr scared from the windows, as the trumpet of Wallace 
loanded through the town. — Loud ech«ies were repeated 
from the hollow walls, but no other voice was heard, no bu- 
van face appeared : for the ravening hand of Cressingham 
to been there!— Wallace aifhed as he looked around him« 
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Rafhervmile, cried Murrayt that hMTon hatb g^TOn yon tfte 
power to say to the tyrants whoiiare done this, Here shmll 
your proud tdbvei be staid ! 

They proceeded over many a hill and {dain> and found that 
the same witheriii^ touch of desolation had humt up and 
overwhelmed the country. Wallace saw that bis troops 
were faint for want of food ; but he promised that Ormesby 
should provide them a feast in Perth ; and with re»a wakened 
spirits they took the river Tay at its fords, and were 8ooi«M>e- 
fore the walls of that well-arn\ed city* But it was goFemed 
by a coward. Ormesby fled to Dundee at the first si^ht of 
the Scottish army. His flight mig^ht have warranted tro gar- 
rison to surrender without a blow ; bat a braver man beine 
his lieutenant, sharp was the eonflict before Wallaoe coulo 
compel that officer to abandon the ramparts and to aue for 
the mercy which he had at first rejeoted« 

After the fall of Perth, the young Regent made a rapid 
proq^ress through that part of the country ; driving the South- 
ron garrisons out of Scone, and all the embattled towns ; 
expelling them from the castles of Kincairn, Elcho, Kinfaus 
and Doune; and then proceeding to the more marine for- 
tresses, f those avenues by which the ships of England had 
poured tneir legions on the eastern coast) ne compelled Dun^ 
dee, Cowper, Glamis, Montrose, and Aberdeen, all to ac* 
knowledge the power of his arms. He seized most of th€ 
Englisn ships in these ports, and manning them with Scottish 
sailors, soon cledred the seas of the rest, taking some^ and 
putting others to flight; in one of the latter of which, was 
the fugitive Ormesby. 

This enterprise achieved, Wallace, with a host of prison 
ers famounting to several thousands) turned his steps towaM 
the Forth. But ere he left the banks of the Tay, he detach 
ed three thousand men, and putting them under the com 
mandof Lord Ruthven,gave him a commission, to range th« 
country from the Carse of Gowrie to remotest Sutherland, 
and in all that tract reduce every town and. castle which had 
admitted a Southron g^arrison. Wallace took leave of Lord 
Ruthven at Hunting*tower; and that worthy nobleman^ 
when he assumed with the government of Perth this exten- 
sive command, said, as he grasped the Regent's hand, I say 
not, bravest of Scots, what is mv gratitude for thus makin|; 
me an arm of mfcountnr, but deeds will show I f«) 

You shall next hear of'^me, my friend, retumea WallacaJ 
flrom the fertile plains of r^orthamberlaod. The? irha bav^ 
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)rfe shall be carried to gfather food on theirs. 

Lord Ruthyeu bade a father's adieu to his son, counselling^ 
Urn to regard Wallace as the lig^ht in his path; and then 
embracing the chief, they parted with increased affection on 
all sides. 

A rapid march round by Fifeshire, through which yictory 
followed their steps, and the hard-fought battle of Black 
Ironside will record for ever, brou^t the conqueror and bis 
troops within sight of the towers of Stirling. It was the eve 
of the day in which he had promised Earl de Warren ne that 
the Baglish prisoners shoula depart for the borders. Nodoubt 
of his arriving at the appointed time was held either by the 
Scots, or the Southrons in the castle. The one knew the sa- 
credness of his word : and the other, having felt his prowess, 
would not so far disparage their own, as to suppose that any 
CQfuld withstand him by whom they were beaten. 

De Warrenne, as he stood on the battlements of the Keep, 
beheld firom afar tbe long line of Scottish soldiers as they 
descended the OichiKhills. When he pointed it out to De 
Valence, that nobleman, who in proportion as be wished to 
check the arms of Wallace, had flattered himself that it might 
happen, against tbe evidence of his eye-sight, contradicted 
the observation of the veteran eafl. 

Your sight deceives you, said he; it is only the sunbeams 
playing on the cli&. 

Then those cli£s are mormg ones, which I fear have al- 
ready grround our countrymen on the coast to powder ! We 
shall* find Wallace here before sunset, continued De War 
renne, to show us how he resents the affront which our iU-ad- 
vised young Prince has cast on his jealous honour. 

His honour, re*:urDed De Valence, is like thatof hiscoun- 
trvmen's, an enemy alike to his own happiness and to that of 
•thers. Had it allowed him to accept the crown of Scotland , 
and to have fought Edward with the concentrating arm of 
a kmp;'; or would he now offer peace to our sovereign, granl- 
ing his prerogative as lieg^ lord of the country, all would go 
well ; but as his honour prevents his using these means of 
ending the contest, destruction must be Uie end of his ca- 
reer. 

And what quarrel, demanded De Warrenne, can yon,my 
Lord de. Valence, have against this nice honour of Sir Wil- 
Ham Wallace, suioe yen alloir it will secure the final success 
if our came? 
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HUlionoiit and hioiself am hal^l to me ; Jmptttt0^ 
Bwered De Valence; he crosses me in mv wishes^ public and 
private ; and for the sake of my king and myself, i cnig>ht al* 
most be tempted-^He turned pale as he spoke, and met tbe 
penetrating glance of De Warrenne. He paused. 

Tempted to what? ask^d De Warrenne. 

*« To a Brutus mode of riddingr the state of an enemT*" 

Tliat might be noble in a Roman citizen, returaea De 
Warrenne, which would be vilianous in an English lord, treat 
ed- as you have been by a generous yicf or, not the usurper ol 
any country's liberties, but the Brutus Who has taken up 
arms against o^r Caesar. Which man of us all, from the ^n- 
eral to the meanest follower in our camps, has he injured? 

Lord Aymer frowned : Did ht not expose me, threatened 
trith an igiiominious death, on the walla q( Stirling? 

<^ But was it before he saw the JBarl of Mar, with his bap* 
less faniily, brou^^ht with halters round their necks to besu^* 
pended from this rery tovTer? — Ah ! what a tale baa the 
lovely countess told me of that direful scene I — ^And did he 
not expose jrou merely to check the sanguinary Cressin^ham 
from embruing his handv in the blood of female and ui&uit 
innocence?" 

I care not, cried De Vaknce, what are, or are not the of* 
fences of this domineering Wallace; but I hate him, and my 
respect for his advocates cannot but be lessened. As he 
spoke, that he might not be farther molested by the arg-a- 
ments of De Warrenne, he abruptly turned away and left 
the battlements. 

His pride would not allow him to confess his prilrale rea- 
sons for this vehement enmity against the Scottish Ctuef. A 
couferenoe Which De Valence had held the prdceding eyea- 
ing with the Elarl of Mar, had roUsed all bis hatr^; and 
from that moment the haughty Southron vowed his destruo- 
Ition by open attack, or secret treacUeryu Ambition, aud tbe 
base counterfeit of love, those two master passions in unteoi- 
pered minds, were the springs of this antipathy. "Th^ instan^t 
m which he knew that the youog creature whom at a dis* 
tance he saw clinging round the Earl of Mar's neok in the 
streets of Stirling, was the same Liady Helen on whose ac- 
count Lord Spulis had poured on him such undeserved in^vec* 
tivea in Bethwell castle, curious to hare a nearer view of 
one, whose transcendent beauty he had cCteo heard c^le* 
brated by othiM«, he ordered her to be iiomftdiaitely 0pn7ey«> 
ed to hia apartments in the oitadeL 
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On fin first IntexrieTf with her, he was mof e struck with 
her personal charms flian he had ever heen With any w©* 
tnan^s, although ne was the most noted for gallantry of ail the 
tords m the English cotirt. He could hardly understand the 
nature of his feelingps while discoursing with her. To all 
others of her sex he declared his enamoured wishes with 
as much ease as yiracity ; but when he looked on Helen, the 
admiration her loveliness inspired was checked by an awe 
of the celestial purity whicn seemed to beam from every 
part mi her body. No word of passion ever breathed from 
(lis lips ; but seeking to win her by a deportment consonant 
with ner own d^nity of manners he treated her with every 
respect, and obeyed all her wishes, excepting when they 
pointed to any communication with her parents. He feared 
the wary eyes of the Earl of Mar; and therefore he decided 
at once, to Keep him out of the way. With all this reverence 
of Helen, it was not grounded on any principle within the 
heart of De Valence: he had so erroneous an ideaof virtuci 
that ho believed, by nutting on its semblance, he might so 
far steal on the confidence of his victim, as to induce her to 
forget all the world, naj heaven itself, in his sophistry and 
blandishments. To facilitate this end, he at first desi^gned to 
precipitate the condemnation of the earl, that he mi^ht the 
sooner be rid of a father's existence, holding in dread of his 
censure, the perhaps otherwise yielding heart of his lovely 
mistress. 

The unprincipled and impure* cap have no Idea that virtue 
or delicacy are other than vestments of disguise or ornament 
to be thrown off at will; and, therefore, to reason with jucb 
minds, is to talk to the winds; to tell a man who is bora 
blindy to decide between two colours. De Valence expected 
that the moment he could gain a stifficient interest in the 
heart of Lady Helen, and convince her of the folly of living 
to th^ world's opinion, that she would fall at once into bis 
snare. But seeing the anguish of her tears for her father, 
the fervour with which, even on her knees, she implored for 
his life, the wily lover comprehended that the death of so en- 
deared a parent would paralize every tender feeling in bet 
breast, and that instead of a fond beauty, he shouidT clasp a 
piece of living marble in his ^irms, cold and insensible to ev- 
ery outward object. When aware of this, he adopted the 
plan of granting the earl repneves from day to day ; and in 
ipite of the remonstrances of Cressmgham, he intended, af- 
ter having worked upon the terrors of Helen, to grant to her 

Vol. II. » 
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her fiitber't life on condition of her yielding^ herself to he 
his. He had even meditated that the accomplishmeat of his 
device aod of ail bis wishes, should have uken place the 
very niffht in which Wallace's first appearance berore Slir^ 
iin£ haa called its gfarrisoa to arms. 

De Valence, impelled bv vengeance against the man who 
had driven him from Dumoarton and from Ayr, and irritated 
at being delaj^ed in the moment when his passion was ready 
to seize its object, thought to end aU by a coup de mam^ aod 
rushing out of the g^tes, was taken prisoner. 

Now that the whole of the (English army were in the same 
captivity with himself, that he saw the lately proscribed Lord 
Mar, governor of Stirling, and that the Scottish cause seem- 
ed triumphant on every side, he chanj^ hU former illicit 
views on Helen, and bethought him ot making her his wife. 
Ambition as well in love, impelled him to this resolution ; 
for he aspired to the dignity of Lord Warden of Scotland: 
and he roresa# that the vast influence which, his marriage 
with the daughter of Mar must give him in the country, 
would be a decisive argument with the king of England. 

To this purpose, not doubting the Scottish earls glad ac- 
ceptance of such a son-in-law, on the very day that Wallace 
had marched out of the town toward the coast, De Valence 
sent to request an hour's private audience of the Lord Mar. 
The Earl could not grant it till the next morning ; but at noon 
the next day they met m the governor's apartments. 

Being seated, the Southron, without mach preface, open- 
ed his wishes to Lord Mar, and protfered his hand fur hii 
daughter. I wiU make her tiie proudest lady in Great Bri- 
tain, continued he *, for she shall have a court in my province 
In Wales little inferior to that of Edward's oueen. 

Pomp would have no sway with my daughter, replied the 
earl ; it is the royal mind she values, not its pageantry.— 
Whom ever sne prefers, the tribute will be paid to the merit 
of the. object, not to his rank; and thereiore, earl, should 
It be you, the greater will be your pledp of happiness. 1 
shall repeat to her what yon have said, and to-morrow delivei 
her answer. 

De Valence, not deeming it possible that it should be other^ 
wise than favourable, allowed his imagination to roam over 
every anticipated delight. He exulted in the pride with 
which he would show this perfection of northern beauty to 
the fair of England; how would the simple graces of her se* 
raphic form, inucb looked more like a oeiog of air than ci 
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cwrfh) put to thame Um Iftboored beaofies of tbe eoQrt ! And 
when It was not only the artless charms of a wood^nymplh he 
would present to the wondering: thron(p« but^a being whose 
majesty of sool, at every step proclaimed her high descent 
and peerless virtues. How aid he con^pratulate himself, in 
oontemplatinfF this unsullied temple of virgin innocence, that 
he had never, by even the vapour of one impassioned sig^h, con- 
taminated her pnie ear, or broken the magic spell which 
seemed to him to have enshrined an angel who was fated to 
Grown hifif with happiness unknown, with honour unexam- 
pled. To be so blessed, so distingpuished, so envied, was to 
him ai^ream of triumph that wafted away all remembrance 
of his late defeat; and be beUeyed, in takihg Helen from 
Scotland,, be should beer away sl richer prize than any he 
could leave behind. 

Full of these anticipations he attended the governor of Stir^ 
110$" the next day, to hear his daughter's aipwer. But un- 
willing to give the earl that advantage over him, which a 
knowledge of bis views in the marriage might occasion, he 
affected a composure he did not feel, and with a loAy air en* 
tered the room, as if he were rather come to confer than to 
beg a favour. This deportment did not lessen the satisfac- 
tion with which the brave Scot opened his mission. 

*' My lord, I have just seen my daughter. She duly ap 
preciates the honour yo^ would confer on her; she is g^ratend 
for all your courtesies to her whilst she was vour prisoner ; 
bot bevond that sentiment her heart* attached to her native 
land, cannot sympathize with your wishes.*' 

De Valence started at this. He did not expect any thing 
m the shape of a denial; but supposing that perhaps a little 
of his own art was tried hy the rather to enhance tbe value 
of bis dsK]ghter*s yielding, be threw himself into a chair, and 
affecting chag^n at a. disappointment, (which in his own 
mind he did not believe was seriously intended] exclaimed 
with vehemence, surely Lord Mar, this is not meant as are^ 
fosal? I cannot receive it jk/b such ; for I kpow Lady Helen's 
gentleness ; I know the sweet tenderneai of her nature woul^ 
plead for me, were she to seie me at her feet, and bear roe 
pour forth the most ardent passion that ever burnt in a humai) 
breast. Ob, ray gracious lord, if it be her attachment to 
Scotland which alone militates against me, I will promibe 
Ibat her time. shaU be passed between the two countries.-- 
Her marriage with me may facilitate that pef|ce with Eng- 
Itod vWcb must be tbft wiib of us al|j andperb^ps th^I^oiA 
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Wti^enihip, wliiob De Watrmmcf iloir h(4dt|may be tftu^ 
fentsd to me ! 1 have reaaon* lor ezpectilic^ that it irill be so , 
ami then she, as a <]ueen in Sootlaod, and you as her fsethei, 
maj claim erery distinction from her fond husband, eyerj in 
dutpfence for the Soots which Tour pamot heart can dictate , 
This would be a certain benefit to Scotland ; while the ignu 
fatmu which yon are now following, however bnUiant may 
be its career during: Edward's absence, must on bis retom, 
be extinruished in disaster and infomy. 

The silence of the Earl of Mar, who, wilUnf^ to bear ^li 
that was in the mind of De Valence, had let him proceed dii« « 
intermpted, enooura^ the Soathron lend to speak -dsotb 
than he had at first intended to rereal: but when be made 
m pause« and seemed to expect an answer, the earl tpolte :» 

*' I am fully sensible of the honour you would bestow VfXMi 
my daugfl^er and myself, by your alliance : but as I bkye 
said before, her beart is too devoted to Scotland to marry any 
man whose birth does not make it his duty to prefer the li 
berty of her native land, even before his love for her. That 
hope to see our country freed from a yoker unjustly laid vpon 
her; th^t hope, which you, not eonsidering^ our rights, or 
weiffhin(p the power that lies in a just cause, denominate aa 
^titi/a^iMf, is the only passion, I believe, that lives in tbs 
gentle bosom of my llelen \ and therefore, noble eari, not 
even your offers can equal the measufe of her wishes.'* 

At this speech, De Vaience bit his lip with real disappoint- 
ment^ and, starting from bis chair la unaffected disorder, •* ] 
am not to be deceived. Lord Mair," cried he ; ^ I am not to be 
cajoled by the pretended patriotism cf your daughter ; I know 
the sex too well to be cheated with these excuses. The ig» 
nii/aiuuB that leads your daughter from my -arms is not the 
freedom of Scotland, but the handsome reM who eonnners 
in its name ! He is now fortune's minion ; but he will fid], 
Lord Mar, and then what wiU be ^ feto of his mad adher. 

MltS?" 

Earl de Valence, replied the veterant sixty winters bav« 
checked the tides of passion in my veins, but the indignatw-m 
of my soul against any insult offered either to my daugbtf>.*'8 
delicacy, or to the name of the Lord. Regent of Scotland, is 
not less powerful in my bmast But you are mt prisoawr, 
and I pardon what I could so easily avenge I will even 
answer you, and say, that I do not know of anv«xclu«iv«»«|: 
f^tion subsisting oetween my daughter and Sir WUt^am 
WaJloce : but this I iim aflsond Q^ that were iith0C9M^ bb« 
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wotM he more ennobled m h&og the wife of so trneaipatr»- 
ot, and so yirtuoas a man, than were she advanced to the 
bosom of an emperor. And for myself^ were he to-morrow 
huried by a mys^rious decree of Frovidence from his pr&- 
sent height of nobly-won eleration^ I should, glory in my son, 
were he such, and would think him as great on a scaffold as 
on a throne. 

It IS well that is your opinion, replied De Valance, stop- > 
ping[ in his wrathful strides, and turning on Mar with venge- 
riil irony, cherish these heroics, for you will assuredly see 
him 8aexalt«d, before another month passes over his head. 
Then where will be his triumphs over Eld ward's arm, and 
Peaibroke*8( t ) heart? — Where your daughter's patriot 
hiisband, your glonoos son f — Start not, old man, for by all 
the powers of hell I swear, that some eyes which now look 
proudly on the Southron host, shall close in blood ! 

If they do, replied Mar, shuddering at the demoniac fire 
that, lightened from the countenance o? De Valence, it must 
indeed be by the agency of devils; and their minister, vin- 
dictive earl, must soon meet, the vengeance of the eternal 
gnlf! 

These dreams, cried De Valence, cannot terrify me. Ton 
are neither a seer, nor i a fool, to be taken by such prophe- 
cies. Bat had you been wise enough to have embraced the 
advantage I offered, you might have been a prophet of good, 
greater than he of Ercildoune, to yonr nation: for all that 
yoa would have promised, I would have taken care should be 
Dilfilled. But you have cast from you your peape and safety. 
I rely not on oracles of heav^en or hell, but what I devote 
iluli be condemned. I have pronounced the doom of my 
enemies; and though you now see me a prisoner, tremble, 
faangbt^Soot, at the resentment which lies in this head and 
heart! This arm needs* not the anmes of Edward to pierce 
yon in your boast ! • 

He left the room as he spoke ; and Lord Mar, shaking his 
▼enerable head as he disappeared, said to himself— Impotent 
rage of passion and of youth, I pity and forgive you ! 



It was not, therefore, so extraordinary that De Valence, 
when he saw Wallace decendtor the OichU-hilis, with the 
banners of new vietories, uiould break into cnrses of 



flyar tMuaners oc new vietones, should breaK mto cnrses of 
his firtone^ and swear inwardly the most determined re- 

Fuel was added to this fire^ when at sunset the almost 
veasoieleat defiles ofpiispaen^ mandnjled under the wa>'" 
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of 8tirlin|r» ^b^ takmg the nttul balb to WiJbce, nM fait 
▼iew. 

To-morroir we ouit these dishonouring^ walls, cried he to 
himself, but ere I leave them, if there be power in gold, or 
ttren^ in my arm, he shall die! 



CHAPTER XI* 

Thk time of the regent's re-entrance into the citadel of 
Stirling*, being the OFoning before the day which he had 
promiMd should see the English lords depart for their cKian« 
try, De Warrenne, as a mark of respect to a man whom hn 
could not but regard with increasing admiration, went to the 
barbican gate to bid bun welcome* 

Wallace appeared ; and as the caralcade of noble South 
rons who haa lately commanded beyond the Tay, followed 
him, he glanced his eye around, and said with a smile to De 
Warrenne, you see, my lord, I keep my irord; and then he 
added, you leave StirUng to-morrow, out these remain till 
Lord Douglas opens their prison doori. 

I cannot but acquiesce in the justice of your determination ; 
and to comfort tliese rentiemen under tneir captivity, I can 
only tell them, that if any thing can reconcile them to the 
loss of liberty it will be being the prisoners nf Sir WiUiaim 
WaUace. 

After having transferred his captives to the chaise ef LkktA 
Mar, Wallace went alone to the chamber of Mont^^mery, 
to see whether the state of his wounds, would allow him to 
march on the morrow. While he waa yet there, an invna- 
tion was brought to him from the countess of Mar, request^ 
ing his presence &t an entertainment which, by her husbaod't 
consent, she meant to give that night at Snawdoun, to the 
chief of the Southron lords, before their departitre for £n^. 
lan^. 

I fear you dare not expend your strength on tins party ^ 
inquinsd Wallace, tnminff to Montsfomeryv 

Certainly not, retumedhe, but I shall see you amidst jwn 
noble friends at some future period. When the peace your 
arms will win, is estabUsbed between the twd nations, I shall 
then revisit Scotland, and openly declare my soul's friendship 
ifar Sir William WaUaoe. 

A>thtteaieyowaentiiEinta»wyliedWtllao<^lrfMllhop^ 
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tintroa will unite your iDilaeace with that of the brave Earl 
of Gloucester^ to persuade your kiDg^ to stop this bloodshed ; 
for it is no rain boast to declare, that be may bury Scotland 
teneath the corses of her slaughtered sons, but they will ne- 
ver zgsAn consent to acknowledge any right in a usurper. 

Sanguinary haye been the instruments of my sovereign's 
rule in Scotland, replied Montgomery; but such cruelty is 
foreign from his gadlant heart; and without offending that 
hig-h-eooled patriotism which would make me revere its pos- 
sessor, were he the lowliest man in your legions, allow me, 
noblest of Scots, to plead one word m Tindieatipn of him to 
whom my allegiance is pledged ! Had he come hither con- 
ducted by war alone, what would Edward have been worse 
thaa any other conqueror? But on the reverse, was not his 
rig^ht to the supreinacy of Scotland acknowledged by the 
pnoces who contended for the crown? and besides, did not 
all the great lords swear fealty to England the day he nomi- 
nated their king? 

Hadyounot been under these impressions, brave Montgo- , 
mery, l believe I neveif should have seen y«u in arms against 
Scotland ; but I will remove them by a simple answer. AU 
the princes whom you speak of, excepting^ Bruce of Annan- 
dale, did assent to tne newlv offerea claim of Edward on 
ScotUnd; but who among them had any probable chance 
for the throne but Bruce and Baliol? their ready acqui* 
esenoe was meant to create them one. Bruce, conscious 
of hie inherent rights, rejected the iniquitous demand of Ed- 
ward; Baliol accorded with it, and was made a kiaflr. All 
who were base enougb to worship the rising sun, and I may 
•ay ooatemn the God of truth, swore to the falsehood; oth- 
ers remaiaed gloomilT sikoit ; and the bravest of the lords re- 
tuned to the ifighianiu, where they dwelt among their moun- 
tains till the cries of Scotland called them to fight her battles. 

"^ Thus did Edward establish himself asthe liege lord of 
this kingdom. And whether the oppressors which followed 
were his or his agents' immediate acts, it matters not, for he 
made them his own bv his after conduct : When remonstran- 
ces were sent to London, he neither punished nor reprimand- 
ed the delt^qvents, but marched an armed force into our 
oouDtry to ccmipel us to be tr&mpled on ! It was not a con- 
queror, like Alexander or Charlemagne, coming in his 
ttreo^th (o subdue ancient enemi^; or to amandise hia 
I same by vanquishing nations iar remote, with whom he coold 
! bare no parlHwlariflhu^S Terrible as rach ambition w^ 
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^it is innocence to what Edward has done. He came in tha 
first instance to Scothuad as a friend : the nation conjmitted 
its dearest interest to his virtue; they pnt their hands into 
his, and he bound (hem in shackles. VC^as this honour? Was 
his the rig>ht of conquest ? The cheek of Alexander would 
have blushed deep as his Trrian robe, and the face of Charle- 
mag'ne turned pale as bis lilies, at the bare silspcion of being 
capable of sucn A deed. 

*' No, Lord Mont^mery, it is not our conqueror we are 
opposing ; it is a traitor, who, under the mask of (Headship 
has attempted to usurp our rights, destroy our liberties, and 
make a desert of our once ^appy country. This is the true 
statement of the case : and thoug^h I wish not to make a sub- 
j'^rt outrage his sovereigTi, yet truth demands of you to say 
to Edward, that to withdraw his pretensions from this ex- 
hausted country is the restitution we may justly claim, is all 
, that we wish. Let him • leave us in peace, and we shall no « 
longer make war upon him. But if he persists, which the 
ambassadors from the prince of Wales denounce, if need be, 
even as Samson drew the temple on himself to destroy bis en- 
emies, all Scotland will discharge itself upon the valleys of 
England, and there compel them to share the ^te in which 
, we may be doomed to perish." 

I will think of this discourse, returned Montgomery, when 
I am far distant ; and rely od it, noble WaNacee, that I will 
assert the privilege of my birth, and counsel my king as be- 
comes an honest man. 

Highly wouM he estimate' such counsel, cried Wallace, 
had he virtue sufficient to know that he who will not be un- 
just to his sovereign's enemies, must be of' an-honour wbich 
will bind him with double fidelity to his king. Such profii 
give your sovereign : and if he have one spark of that gieat- 
ness of mind which you say he possesses, though he may nd 
adopt your advice, he must respect the adviser.' 

As Wallace pressed the hand of his friend to leave him to 
repose* a messenger entered from Lord Mar^to regtiest the 
Regent's presence in his closet He found him with Lord 
0e Warrenne. 

The latter presented him with another despatch from the 
Prince of Wales, lb was to ^ay that news had reached him 
of WaUace*8 design to attack the castles garrisoned by £ng>- 
land on the eastern coart; and that shomd this information 
prove true, he the prince, declared that as a punishment for 
*^'* increaamg audacity of the SGOti» he ^ would put L/osd 
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Douglai into closer confinement; and whfle the Sontbron 
ieetshonld b^iffle all WaIlaoe*8 attempts ag^nst the castlci^ 
the moment the exchange of prisoners was made on the bor^ 
ders, an army from En^and should enter Scotland and rar-i 
ag-e it with fire and sword. 

When Wallace had heard this despatch, he smiled and said, 
« the deed is done, my Lord De Warrenne. Both the castles 
and fleets are taken ; and what punishment must we now 
expect from this terrible tbreatener? 

Little fh)ra him and his headlong^ counsellors, replied De 
Warrenne ; but Thomas earl of Lancaster, theking^'s nephew 
IB come from abrcnul with a numerous army. He is to con* 
doct the Scottish prisoners to the borders, and then to foil 
upoa Scotland, with all his strength, unless you previously 
surrender, not only Berwick, but Stirling^, and the whole or 
the district between the Forth and Twe^, into his hands. 

You cannot, my Lord De Warrenne, replied Wallace, ex- 
pect but one return to these absurd demands. I shall ac« 
company you myself to the Scottish borders, and there make 
my repfy. 

De Warrenne, who did indeed lookfbr this answer, re- 
plied, '* I anticipated that such would be your determination. 
And 1 hare to regret that the wild councils which surround 
the youns^ prince, precipitate him into conduct which must 
draw much blood on both sides, before his royal father can 
be able to reeain what he has lost." 

Ah, my loid, replied Wallace, is it to be nothing but war, 
war ? Iwre you now a strong hold of any force in all the 
Highlands? Is not the greater part of the Lowlands free.^ 
Aad before this day month, not a rood of land shall your 
monarcbpossess in Scotland. We conquer, but it is for our 
own. Whv then this unreceding determination to 'nvade 
ns ? Not a blade of grass would I disturb on the other side of 
Cheviot, if we might but have peace. Let Edward yield us 
that, and though he has pierced us with many a wound, we 
will yet forgive him. 

De Warrenne shook his head; •< I know my king too well 
to expect pacific measures. He may die with the sword in 
bis hand, out he will never grant an hour's repose to thit 
eonotry till it submits to his sceptre." 

Then, replied Wallace, the sword must be the portion of 
bim and his. Mine shall reap the harvest of his country, ta 
j replenish the ravaged fields of Scotland. Ruthles<< tyrant; 
I If th^ UoQd of Abel called for vengeance on his murdQi'Qrik 
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what mast be the phiab of wrath which are resenred &r 
thee! 

A flush overspread the facex>f De Warrenne at this apos- 
trophe, and then forcing a smile, this strict notion of r^e^ht, 
said be, is very well in declamation ; but how would it crop 
the wing of conquerors, and. shorten the warrior's arms, did 
they measure by this rule. 

How would it indeed! replied Wallace, and that ihej 
should, is most devoutly to be wished. All warfare that is 
not defensive, is criminal : and he who draws his sword to 
oppress, or merely to a^^grandise, is a murderer and a rob- 
ber. This is the plain truth. Lord De Warrenne. 

I have never considered it io that light, returned the earl; 
nor shall I turn philosopher now. I revere your principle. 
Sir William Wallace, but it is too sublime to be mine. Is ay, 
nor would it be politic for one who holds his possessions m 
England by the right of conquest, to question the virtue of 
the deed. By the sword my ancestors gained their estates, 
and with the sword I have no objections to extend my terri- 
tories. ' 

Wallace now saw that De Warrenne, though a man of hon- 
our, was not one of virtue. Though bis amiable nature made 
nim gracious in the midst of hostility, and his good disposi- 
tions would not allow him to act disgracefully in any con- 
cern either of public or of private life, yet duty to God seem- 
ed a poet*s flignt to him* Educated in the forms of religion, 
without knowing its spirit, he despised them, and believed 
the Deity too wise to be affected py the mummeries of the 
Jlomish ritual : ignorant of the sublime benevolence which 
disdains not to provide food even for the sparrow ere iifalUy 
he thought the Creator of all too gi;eat to care about toe ac- 
tions of men : hence being without the principles of g^ood,' 
virtue as virtue was nonsense to him* 

Wallace did not answer his remark) and the conference 
was soon closed. 



Chapter xn. 

Earl De Valepce, though burning with stifled passions, 
;iocepted the invitation of Lady Mar. He hoped to see Ifel 
en, to gain her ear for a few minutes ; and above a^ to. fiiu} 
come opportunity^ during the entertainment, of taking hu 
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meditated rerengeon Wallace. The darrer seemed tbe 
surest vray ; and could he render tbe blow enectual he should 
not onlj destroy the rival of his wishes, but by ridding his 
monarcD of so dreaded a foe, deserve every honour at the roy- 
al hands. Love and ambition again swelled his breast : and 
with recovered spirits, and a glow on his countenance which 
re-awakened hope had planted there, he accompanied De 
Warrenne to the palace. 

The feast was spread in a stiperb hall, and disposed with all 
the magnificence of the times. The most costly meats were 
served up in silver and gold, and wines of the rarest qualify 
in crystal vases, sparkled on the board. Benches covered 
with niphly wrought velvets, surrounded the room ; and in a 
tapestned-hung gallery at the end, sat two choice minstrels 
to sing the fciendship of king Alfred of England with Gre- 
gorr the Great of Scotland. 

ue Valence, on entering this grand apartment, (for resent 
fbl ia his disappointment, he had hitherto refused to accom 
paoy De Warrenne in his visits to Snawdoun) was surprised to 
see anch regal taste in the woman who had so lately been his 
prisoner at Dumbarton ; end whom, because she resembled 
an Bnglish lady who had once behaved to him with scorn, he 
had treated with the most rigorous contempt. Lady Mar, 
forgetting De Valence's indignities in her present power, 
came forward, habited in cloth of gold, and blazing with 

i'ewels, to receive her illustrious guests. De Warrenne fbl- 
owed her goddess form as she moved from him, with his eyes, 
and whispered De Valence, '*' What a land is this, where all 
tbe women are fair and the men brave!"** I wish that it, 
and all, were in the flat sea sunk !** returned De Valence 
in a surly tone. Lady Ruthven entering with a group of love- 
ly young women, the daughters of the neighbouring chief- 
tains., checked the further expression of his spleen ; and he 
now sou'yht among them, but sought in vain, for Helen. 

The chieftains of the Scottish army, with the Lords Bu- 
chan asLi March, were assembled around the countess at 
the moment a shout from the populace without, announced 
the arrival of the Regent. His noble figure was now disen- 
cumbered of armour ; and with no more sumptuous garb than 
the simple plaid of his country, he appeared effulgent in man- 
ly beauty and the glory of his recent deeds. De Valence 
frowned heavily as he looked on him, and thanked hisforta- 
nate stars that Helen was absent from sharing the admiration 
irhich seemed to animate every brieast The eyes of Lady 
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Mar at once told to Che libertine De Valence, who was weH 
read in the like expressions, what were her sentiments to- 
ward the youn{^ regent; and the blushes and the eag'er ci' 
vilities of the ladies around, displayed how much they were 
struck with the now fully discerned, unequalled graces of his 
person. Lady Mar forgot all in him. And, indeed, so much 
did he seem the idol of every heart, that from the two venera- 
ble lords of Loch-awe and Both well, to the youngest men io 
company, ail ears hung on his words, all eyes upon his coun- 
tenance. 

The entertainment was conductea with every regard to 
fuedal precedence, and that chivalric courtesy which a no- 
ble conqueror always pays to the vanquished. Indeed from 
the wit and pleasantry which passed from the opposite side 
of the tables, and in which the ever gay Murray was the lead- 
er, it rather 'appeared a convivla.! meetinflr of friends than 
the assembling together of mortal foes. Dunng the ban- 
quet, the bards sung legends of the Scottish worthies who 
had brought honour to their nation in days of old« and as the 
board was cleared, they struck at once into a full chorus. 
Wallace caught the sound of his own name, accompanied 
with epithets of the most extravagant praise ; he rose nastily , 
from his chair, and motioned them with his hand to cease. 
They obeyed immediately ; but Lady Mar remonstrating 
with him, be gaily said, that it was an ill omen to sing a war- 
rior's actions till he were incapable of performing any more, 
and therefore he begged she would excuse bim from heark 
ening to his. 

Then let us change their strains to a dance? replied the 
countess, rising. 

I have no objection, answered he ; and putting the hand 
she presented to him into that of Lord de Wairrenne, he ad-* 
ded, I am not of a sufficiently gay tdHiperament to grace th« 
change ; but this earl may not have the same reason for de* 
dining so fair a challenge ! 

Lady Mar blushed with mortification, for she had thought 
that Wallace would not venture to reftise before so many $ 
but following the impulse of De Warrenne^s arm, she prcH 
ceeded to the other end of the room, where the younger lords 
of both countries, by Murray's quick arrangement had al* 
ready singled out ladies, and were marshalled for the dance« 

As the hours moved on toward midnight, tlte spirits of 
Wallace subsided from their usual tone into sadness, which 
be thought miirht be noticed : and wishing to escape such ob<* 
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t^fTfltibn, ribr he coald not explain to tfapse gay ones, who 
had never nsK the loneliness of a widowed heart, why scenes 
like these ever made him sorrowful) and whispering to M ar^ 
that he would g:o for an hour to visit Montgomery, he with* 
drew, unnoticed by all but his watchful enemy. 

De Valence, who had before heard him inq^i^e of Lady 
Ruthven why Helen was not present ; and who hovered un- 
easily about his steps, was within hearing of this whisper al- 
so, and with a satanic joy the dagger shook in his hand.— 
He knew that Wallace had many a solitary place to pass 
through between Snawdoun and the citadel: and the compa- 
ny being too pleasantly absorbed to attend to who entered or 
disappeared, ne took an opportunity, and stole out after him. 

But for once the impetuous fury of hatred met a tempora- 
ry disappointment. While De Valence was cowering^like 
a thief under the eaves of ihe houses, and prowling along the 
lonely paths to the citadel ; while he started at every noise, 
as if it came to apprehend him for his meditated deed ; or 
rushed forward at the sight of any solitary passenger, whom 
his eager vengeance almost mistook <or Wallace? Wallace 
himself had ta^en a different track. 

As he walked through the illuminated archways which 
led from the great hall, he perceived a darkened passage. 
Hoping by that avenue to get out of the palace unobserved, 
he immediately struck into it ; for he was aware, that should 
be go the usual way, and the crowd at the gate recognise 
him, he should not escape their acclamation. He followed 
this passage for a considerable time, and at last was stopped ' 
by a door. It yielded to his hand, and entering whither H 
led, he found himself at the entrance of a large building. 
He advanccMl, and passing a high screen of carved oak by a 
dim light which gleamed from the waxen tapers on the altar^ 
he perceived that it was the chapel. 

A happy transition, said he to himself, from the gay scene 
I have now left, from the grievous scenes I have lately shar- 
ed ! Here, gracious God ! thought he, may I, unseen, ny any 
other eye, pour out my whole sopl to thee. And here will I, 
before thy footstool, declare my thanksgiving for thy mer- 
cies; andfwith my tears wash from my^soul the stains of the 
blood I have been compelled to shed ! 

While he yet advanced with a holy composure toward the 
altar, he was startled by a voice which proceeded from the 
quarter whither he was going, and with a low and gently 
breathed fervour, uttered ttiese words: «« Defend him, n^ 

Vol. n. 10 . 
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H«arenly Father ! Ob, ddfend hiin by day and ni^^t from 
the devices of this wicked man; and abore alifdunng* these 
hours of revelry and confideoce, ^uard his unshielded breast 
from treachery and death.** The voice fakered, and added 
with greater agitation, " Ah, unhappy ine, that I should be 
the cause of danger to the hope of Scotland, and I should 
pluck peril on the head of William Wallace!" A figure, 
which had been hidden, b/ the rails of the altar^ with these 
words rose suddenly^ and stretching forth her clasped hands, 
fervently exclaimed, " But thou who knowest I had no blame 
in this, wilt not afflict me by his danger J Thou wilt deliver 
'bim, O God, out of the hand of this cruel foe !" 

Wallace was not more astonished at hearing that some one 
pear him was his secret enemy« than at seeing Lady Helen 
in that place at that hour ; and addressing heaven for him. 
Th^re was something so celestial in the maid as she stood in 
her white robes, true emblems of her own innocence, before 
the footstool of God, that although her prayers were deliver^ 
ed with a pathos which told thejr sprang from a heart more 
than commonly interested in their object, yet every word and 
look breathed so eloquently the virgin purity of her. soul, the 
hallowed purpose of her petitions, that Wallace^ draWn by ' 
the sympathy with which Kindred virtues ever attract spirit j 
to spirit, did not hesitate to discover himself. He stepped I 
from the shadow which involved him : the pale light of the 
tapers shone upon his advancing figure. Helen's eyes fell 
upon him as she turned around. She was transfixed and si* 
lent. He moved forward. Lady Helen, said he, in a res^^ 
pectful and even tender voice. At the sound, a fearful 
rushing of shame seemed to overwhelm all her faculties ; 
for she kn^w not how long he might have been in the church : 
and that he had not heard her beseech heaven to make him 
less the object of her thoughts. She sunk on her knees be- 
side the altar, and covered her face with her hands. 

The action, the confusion, might have betrayed her secret 
to Wallace. But he only thought of her pious invocations 
for his safety ; be only remembered that it was she who had 
given a holy grave to the only woman he could ever love ; 
and full of gratitude, as a pilgrim would approach a saint^ 
he drew near her. Holiest of earthly maids^ said he, kneel- 
ing down beside her, in this lonely hour, in the sacred pre- 
sence of Almighty purity, receive my soul's thanks lor the 
prayers I have this moment heard you breathe for me. Tbey 
are more precious to me, Lady Helen, thaa the generous 
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plaudits of my oonntry ; they are a greater reward to me, 
than would hare been the crown, with which Scotland soug^ht 
to endow me ; for do thev not give me what all the world 
'Cannot, the protection of heaven ! 

I would pray for it! lofUy answered Helen, but not ven- 
turiniT to look up. 

And the prayers of the virtuous, we know, tnaileih mwh ! 
what then mav I not expect fh)m thine? Continue to offer up 
that incense for me, added he, and I shall march forth to« 
morrow with redoubled strength ; for, I shall yet think, holy 
maid, that I have a Marion to pray for me on earth as well as 
in heaven. 

Lady Helenas heart beat at these words ; but it was with 
no unhallowed emotion. She withdrew her hands flrom her 
face, and clasping them, looked up : — Marion will indeed 
echo all my prayers. And He who reads my heart, will, I 
trust, grant them: They are for your life. Sir William Wal- 
lace, added she, turning to him with agitation, for it is me 
oaced. 

I will inquire by whom, answered he, when I have $rst 
paid my duty at this altar for guarding it so long. And dare 
I, daiighterof goodness, to ask you to unite the voice of your 
eentle spirit with the secret one of mine ? I would beseech 
Heaven for pardon on my own transgressions : I would ask of 
its mercy to establish the liberty of Gotland.— Pray with me. 
Lady Helen, and the invocations our souls utter, will meet 
the promise of 'him who said. Where twofaiUiftU hearts are^ 
there am I in the midst of them, 

Helen looked on him with a holy smile, and pressing the 
cruoifix which she held, to her lips, bowed her nead on it in 
mute assent Wallace threw himself prostrate on the steps 
of the altar ; and the fervour of his sighs alone breathed to 
his companion the deep devotion of his soul. How the time 
past he knew not; so was he absorbed in the communion, 
which bis spirit held with the sublimest of beings. Bat the 
bell of the palace striking the matin hour, reminded him that 
he was yet on earth; and looking up, his eyes met those of 
Helen. His devotional cross hung on his arm ! He kissed 
It— Wear this, holy maid, said he in remembrance of this 
hour ! She bowed her fair neck, and he |>ut the consecrated- 
chain over it: Let it bear witness to a friendship, added he, 
cbspine her band in his, which will be cemented by eternal 
ties in Heaven ! 

Hel^ beot her tee upoa bis hands: QefeU the siksi^ 
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tears of so pure a compact upon them ; and while he looked 
up, as if he thought the spirit of his Mariou hovered near to 
bless a commuDioo so remote from all infringement of the 
dedicated sentiment he had rovred ever to maintain for her.-r* 
Helen raised her head — and with a terrible shriek, throwing: 
her arms around the body of Wallace, he that mooaent felt 
the assassiq's steel in bis back, and she fell senseless on his 
breast He started on his feet, and a dagger fell from his 

farments to the ground, but the hand which had struck the 
low he could no where see. To search further, be could 
not then, for Helen lay on his j)osom like one dead. I^ot 
doubting that she had seen his assailant, and so had fainted, 
be was laying' her on the steps of the altar that he mig-ht 
bring some water fpom the basin of the chapel to recover her, 
when he saw that her arm was not only stained with his 
blood, but streamed with her own. The dagger had pierced 
hrough it in reaching him. 

£xecrable villain! cried he, turning cold at the sigrht; 
and instantly comprehending that it was to defend him she 
had thrown her arms around him, he exclaimed in a voice of 
agony, are two of the most matchless women the earth e '-er I 
saw, to die for me ! Trembling with terror and with renew- 
ed grief, for the terrible scene of Ellerslie was now broug>ht 
in all its horrors before him, he tore off her veil to staunch 
the blood ; but the wound was too deep for his surgery ; and 
insensible as she. was, losing every other consideration in fears 
for her life, he took her up in his arms, and carried her out 
of the chapel. He hastened through the 'dark passage^ aod 
almost flying along the lighted galleries, entered the grand 
hall. The noise of the servants, as he broke through the 
pressing ranks at the door, alarmed the revellers,^ and turning- 
round, what was their astonishment to behold the Regent pale 
an^ bloody, bearing in his arms a lady apparently lifeless, and 
covered with the same eusan^ined tide 1 

Mar instantly recognised his daughter, and rushed toward 
the bleeding group with a cry of horror. Wallace sunk 
with his breathless load upon the nearest bench, and while 
her head rested on his bolbm, ordered that assistance should 
b^ brought. Lady Mar gazed on the spectacle before her 
with a benumbed dismay. ' None present durst ask a ques*- 
tion, till the priest coming in, unbound the arm of Helen, and 
discovered tne deep wound from which the blood now gush* 
c^ afresh, streaming over its poHshed surface, aod dripping 
aa the h wds which held her« 
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Who hts done this ? cried Mar, tarning to Wallace, with 
all the an^ish of a father in his counteDance. 

I knovr not, replied he, but I beUere some villain who aim- 
ed at my life. 

Where is Lord De Valence ! exclaimed Mar, suddenly 
recollecting his menaces against Wallace. 

I am here, replied he in a compost Yoice ; would you 
have me seek for the assassin ? 

No, no, cried the earl, ashamed of his suspicion ; but here 
has been some foul work~*and my daughter is slain. 

Oh, not so ! cried Murray, who from her first appearance 
had hurried toward her, ana knelt at her side ; she will not 
die — so much excellence cannot die. A stifled g^roan from 
Wallace, accompanied by a look, told Murray that he had 
known the loss of similar excellence : and with this unan- • 
swerable appeal, the youn? chieftain dropped his head on the 
other hand of Helen ; and could any one have seen his face, 
buried as it was in her robes, they would have beheld tears 
of agony drawn from that ever gay heart. 

The wound was closed after a few minutes, and Helen 
sighed convulsively. At this intimation of recoveiy, the 
priest made all, excepting those who supported her, stand 
back. But as Lady Mar, reluctant to withdraw, lingered 
near Wallace, she saw the paleness of his countenance turn 
of a more deadly hue, and tne next moment hb eyes closing 
without a gasp he sunk lifeless on the couch. Her shrieks 
now resounded through the hall, and falling into violent hys- 
terics, she was taken into the anti-room, while the more col- 
lected Lady Ruthven remained, to attend to the two victims 
before her. 

Lord De Valence, at the instant Wallace fell, losing all 
■elf command, caught hold of De Warrenne's, arm, and whis- 
pering, I thought it was sure: — ^Long live King Edward! 
mshed out of the hall. These words revealed to De War- 
renne who was the assassin ; and though struck to the soul 
with the turpitude of the deed, he thought the honour of Eng- 
land would not allow him to accuse the perpetrator, and be 
remained sflent. 

The inanimate body of Wallace was now drawn from un- 
der tiiat of Helen ; and in the act, another priest who had ar- 
rived, discovered the dra|)eries of the couch clotted with 
blood, and that the chieftain's back was also bathed in tbe 
aanie vitM stream. Having found his wound^ the priests 
laid bim on the ground, and were pouring in their balauns 
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wben Helen opened ber eyes. Her mind was too «titmgty 
possessed with the horror which had entered it before she 
oecame insensible, to lose the conacionsness of ber fears, 
and immediately looking round ber with an aghast counte- 
nance her sigfht met the outstretched body of Wallace. Oh : 
is it so ? cried she, Uirowing- herself into the bosom of her 
fether. He understood what she meant : — " He Urea, my 
child ? but he is wounded like yourself. Have courage ; re- 
vive for bis sake and for mine ! - 

Helen ! Heleb ! dear Helen ! cried Murray, clinging to 
her hand, while you live, what that loves you can die ! 

While these acclamations surrounded her couch, £Mwin 
in wordless apprehension supported the insensible head of 
Wallace ; and De Warrene, inwardly Execrating the perfi- 
dy of De Valence, knelt bc&ide him, and bathd his tem- 
ples. 

A few minutes longer and the staached blood refluxing 
to the chieftain's heart, he too opened his eyes, and instantly 
starting on his arm— What )^as happened to me ? demanded 
he ; where is Lady Helen ? i 

At his voice, which aroused Helen, who, believing that he I 
was indeed dead, was relapsing into her former state, she 
could only press her fathei^s hand to her lips, as if he had 
given the lire she so valued, and bursting into a shower of 
relieving tears, breathed out her rapturous thanks to God. — 
Her low murmurs reached the ear of Wallace, and looking 
round to Cdwin, whose colourless cheek told the depth of 
bis fears : we both live, said he, your cousin speaks ; and it 
restores me to hear her voice once more. Let me pour out 
my gratitude to my sweet preserver. 

The dimness having left his eyes ; and the blood (the ex- 
treme loss of which had alone caused him to swoon) being 
stopped by an embalmed banda^, he felt no further incon- 
venience from his wound ; and rising, proceeded with Edwin 
to the side of Helen. Lord Mar softly whispered his daugh- 
ter. Sir William Wallace is at your feet, my dearest child ; 
look on him and tell him that you will live. 

I am well, my father, returned she, in a fanltering roice, 
and oh ! may it indeed please the Almighty to preserve him ! 

I am alive and well, answered Wallace, but thanks to Ood 
and to you that I am so ! Had not that lovely arm received 
the greater part of the dagger, it must have reached my 
heart. 

An exolama^of hpnoratwhatmigtkthavebMDybiuist 
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from the^ps of Edmn. Helen could have re-echoed it, but 
the noir held her feeliogs under too severe a rein, to allow 
them to speak. 

Thanks toxthe guardian of the just, cried she, that it hap* 
peoed 80 1 for when I raised my eves, I saw the assassin with 
ais gown so held before his face, that I could not discern who 
be was ; but the dagger was aimed at the back of Sir Wil- 
liam Wallace ; bewTcaught it I cannot tell, for I seemed to 
iieoQ the instant 

Lady Mar, haWnr recovered, re*entered the hall just at 
Wallace had knelt down beside Helen. Inflamed with jea 
ousy, and maddeoed with the sight of the man on whom her 
'^ul doated, in such a position before her rival, she advanced 
«8tily, and in a voice which she vainly attempted to render 
composed and gentle, sternly said, alarmed as I have been 
7 your apparent danger, I cannpt but be uneasy at the at- 
eadant circumstances ; teU me, therefore, and sa^sfy thia 
nod com p acyt how it happened that you should bewithth0 
tegent, when I supposea you were an invalid in your owa 
x»m« ajad that he was gone to the citadeL 

A crimson blush overspread the cheeks of Helen at this 
mestion ; ^r it was delivered in a tone which insinuated 
bat something more than accident had occasioned their 
oeeti^g ; but, as innocence dictated, she answered : — I waa 
Q the chapel at prayers-!- Sir William Wallace entered with 
be same design ; and at the moment he desired me to min- 
'ie mine with his, this assassin appeared. I saw his dagger 
aised against our protector, and I saw no more. 

There was not a heart present that did nqt give credence 
otbis account, but the polluted one of Lady Mar. She 
ouled incredulously, ana turning to the company, said, our 
loble friends will accept my apology, if in so delicate an in« 
'estkation, I shpuld b^ that my family may be left aIone« 

Wallace, who perceived the tendency of ner words, and 
Isabting the impression they might ma&e on the minds of 
aen igrnorant of the virtues of I^dy Helen, hastilv rose :-^ 
'^or once, cried he, I must eounteraet a lady's orders. It is 
ay wish, lords, that yon will not leave this place till I ex- 
!wi bow J came to disturb the devotions of Lady Helen.-.- 
(Wearied with the scene, the festivities of which my alienated 
iieart can so little share, I thought to pass an hour with LonT 
Honteomery in the citadel ; and in seeking to avoid the 
trowaed. avenues of the palace. I entered the ohapeL 
Xomy soxprige I ibaadLaaj.HelBa there. I heard her pn^ 
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for the happiness of Scotland, and the safety of herdefimd*- 
ers : and my mind being in the frame to join m such petitions. 
I apologised for mj unintentional introsion, and bej^ged per- 
mission to mine^le my derotions with hers. Nav, impressed 
with the sacredoess of the place in which we both stood, 1 
presumed still further, and before the altar of the God of pu 
rity, poured forth my gratitude to her for the duties she had 
paid to the remains or my murdered wife. It was at this mo- 
ment, while clasping the swe^t saint's hands in mine, that 
the assassin appeared. I heard Lady Helen scream : I felt 
her fall senseless on my breast, and at that instant the dag 
ger entered my back. 

This is the mstory of our meeting ; and the assassin, whom- 
ever he may be, and how long soerer he was m the church 
before he sought to perpetrate the nefarious deed, were he 
to speak, and capable of uttering the truth, could declare 
no other. 

But where b he to be fbund? intemperately demanded 
Lady Mar. 

If his testimony be necessary to valMate mr words, t« 
turned Wallace with calm dignity, L believe Juady Helen 
can name him. 

Name him, Helen, name him my best cousin, cried Mur- 
ray, that I may at least have some link with thee. O ! let 
me avepge this deed ! Tell me his name, and so yield me all 
that thou canst bestow on Andrew Murray ! 

There was something in the tone of Murray's roice that 

rinetrated the heart of Helen. I cannot name him whom 
suspect to any but Sir William Wallace. And I would not 
do it to him, replied she were it not to warn him against fii* 
ture danger. 1 did not see the assassin's face, therefore how' 
can I dare to set you to take vengeance on one who per. 
chance may be innocent f^-l foiigive htm my blood, since 
heaven has spared to Scotland its protector's. 

If he be a Southron, cried Baron Hilton, coming forward^' 
name him, gracious Ladv ; and I will answer for it, that wei^ 
he the son of the kinr, ne should meet death from our mon- 
arch for this unknighUy outrage. 

I thank your 2;^, brave chieftain ; replied she, bnt I 
would not abandon to certain death even the wicked man. 1 
May he repent !— I will name hiifl to Sir William Wallaces 
alone; and tiien, trusting in God, I shaU hope that when he' 
knows his secret enemy, he will guard against him and hi%. i 
•missaries. Meanwhilei my fother, I would withdraw«^^ 



TBB BOOmBQ CQIEFB. 1|7 

Tbra wbiiperiiif somethinf tolto^ she was Oftedk lib 
und Murray's, to be carried to her chamber. 

As she moyed away, she oast her eyes on Wallaoe. He 
rose, aad would have spokea, but she wa?ed her hand to him 
with an expression in her couDtenaoce of an idea so heroic, 
vet so leader, that, feeling as if he were parting with a be- 
loved sister who had just risked her life for him, and whom 
henMght neyer see again, he uttered not a word; but turn- 
ing another way, left the hall by an opposite doon 



CHAPTER Xni. 

DaTBftSAK gleamed of er the sky, before the wondering 
ipectators of the late extraordinary scene had oispersed to 
their different quarters, 

De Warrenne was so well convinced, by what had dH>pped 
fhim De Valence, of his having been the assassin, that when 
they met at sunrise to take horse for the borders, he said 
nothing more to him than that he was surprised not to.fiod 
him under an arrest for the last night's work. 

The wily Soot knew better, replied Da Valence, than so 
to expose the reputation of the lady. He knew that she re- 
ceived the wound in his arms : and he durst not seize me, 
for feai 1 should pQoelaim it 

He cannot fear that, replied De Warrenne, fbr he has pro- 
ohumed that himself. He has tol4 every particular of his 
meeting with Lady Helen in the phapel, of her sheltering 
him with her arms; and so there is nothing for you now tb 
declare, but your own infamy. For ih&mous I must call it, 
Lord Ay mer ; and nothing but the respect I have for my 
oountry.. prevents me pointmg the eyes of the indignant 
Scots to you ; nothing but the stigma your exposure would 
bring uf on- the English name,oould make me pass over the 



De Valence laughed heartily tit this speech of 1/e War^ 
renne's. Why, my Lord Warden, said he, have you beea 
tiking private lessons of heroics from this doughty Scot, 
that you talk thus? It was not with these sentiments that 
Tou overthrew the princes of Wales, and made the petty 
kings of Ireland fly before you ? Too wonld tell another 
Mory were your own interest in ouestion : and I can tell you 
ihatmy reogewiceisiiolmtisfied. IwiUy^lflefrttiebrii^ 
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neas of thosd 6je9, on which the proiid dftugfiter of Mai 
hangs to fondly extingtiishod in death. Her voice shail 
notaroase that now ready earl— those rlittering locks shaU 
be strewn in the dost! — ^Maid or wife, Helen shall be toni 
from his arms : and if I cannot make her a virgin bride, she 
shall at least be mine as his widow—for I swear not to he 
disappointed 1 

* "For shame, De Valence! I should blush tb owe mj 
courage to rivaby, or my perseverance in the field to a pa&- j 
sion for a woman.*' 

Every man according to his constitution, returned Dej 
Valence, and shrugginghis shoulders he mounted his horse, 

The cavalcade of Southrons now appeared. They were 
met on the plain before Stirling by the regent, who quite 
recovered from any iUelOfects of his wound, advanced at the 
head of ^u thousand men, to escort his prisoners to the bor- 
ders. Lord Mar, by Helen's desire, haJ informed Wallace, 
what had been the threats of De Valence, and that she sus- 
pected him to be the assassin. But this suspknon was pnt 
beyond a doubt by the evidence of the dagger, which Ed- 
win sought, and found in the chapel : it bore the martlets od 
its hilt, which are the arms of De Valence. 

At sight of it, a general indigiiation filled the Scottish 
chiefs ; and assembling round their regent, with one breath 
they demanded that the false eari should be detained, and 
punished as became the honour of nations, for so execrable a 
oreach of all laws, human and divine. Wallace replied, 
that he believed the attack to have been instigated by a per- 
sonal motive; and therefore, as he alone was the object, 
not the state of Scotland, he should merely acquaint the earl 
that his viUany' was known ; and let the shame ordisgrace 
be his punishment. 

Ah! observed Lord Bothwell, men who trample on cod« 
■cience, soon g^t over shame. 

That is true, replied Wallace, but I suit my actions to my 
own mind, not to my enemy's. And if he cannot feel disi 
honour, I will not so far disparage myself as to think so worth- 
less a creature deserving my resentment. 

While he was quieting the re-awakened indkrnation of bis 
nobles, whose blood began to boil afresh at airht of their 
regent's enemy, tiie Southron lords conducted by Lord 
Mar, approached. When that nobleman drew near, Ws^ 
Jace's first inquiry was for Lady Helen. The earl informed 
iffm that h»ha4 .reeved int^ligenc^ of h^ haying «l«p( 
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Without ibrer, and tliat she was hoi awak^ wBen the messen 
ger came off with his good tidings. That all was then likely 
to be well with her, was i^reat comfort to Wallaoe | ana, 
with an uaruffled brow, riding up to the squadron of South- 
rons, which was headed bj De Warrenne and De Valence^ 
he immediately approached the latter, and drawing' out thd 
da^er, held it toward him: The next time, Lord De Val- 
ence, said he, that you draw this^ dagger, let it be with a 
more honourable aim than assassination. 

De Valence, surprised, took it in confusion and without a 
I word; but his countenance told the state of his mind. Ho 
was humbled bv the man he hated ; and while a sense of the 
disg-race he had incurred, tore his proud soul, he had not dig* 
nity^ enoujB^h to acknowledge the generosity of his enemy in 
-again giving him that life which ms treachery had forfeited *, 
but taking the dagger, he wreaked the boiling vengeance of 
his malioe upon the senseless steel,' and bfea&iQg: it asunder 
threw thepiecesinto the air, and turning from Wallace with 
an affected disdain, said to the shiver^ weapon, ^'You shall 
not betray me ag^in !" 

Nor you betray ourhononrs, Lord De Valence ; exclaimed 
Earl De Warrenne, and therefore, though the nobleness of 
Sir William Wallace is so great as to leave you at large afteif 
this outrage on his pefson, we will at least assert our inno 
cence of any connivance with the deed ; and as your com* 
manding officer, I order you under an arrest, and to be kept 
under a strong raard till we pass the Scottish linds. 

Tis well>cned Baron Hilton, that su^h is yourdetei*mina- 
tioo, my lord v eise no honest man coald have continued in 
the same company with one who has so tarnished the English 
name. ' 

De Valence, With an ironical smile, looked toward the 
sqnadron which approadhed toobey Dd Wari^nne, and said, 

«* Though it be dishonour to you to march with me out of 
Scotland, the proudest of you all will deem it honour to be 
allowed to return With me hither. 1 have an eve on those 
who stand with cap in hand to rebellion And for you, Sir 
William Wallace, added he, turning to him as he was rein- 
ini>^ in his steed, which had been made .(o plunge b^ one of 
the frs^ments of the dajgger, as they fell, sticking in its neck : 
1 hold no terms with a rebel; and deem all honour that 
would rid my sbVereign and the itorth of such low-bom arro- 
gance.'* 

Before Wallace cocdd answeri he saw De Valence struek 
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the insult offered his beior^d oomniander, he had suddenly 
raised bis arm, and aiming^ a blovr with all his strengfth, the 
earl was immediately atniiDed, and precipitated to the 
ground. Seeing him down, he jumped on his breast, and 
striking him across the head with the flat of his sword, ei- 
claimed in a voice of detestation, *< Wretch I were I Jke 
irourself, I would now take your worthless life;-^bttt let us 
meet in the field, and we part no more till I hare rid the 
world of such a lawless ingrate !" 

At sight of the fall of the Bratfaron chieftain, the Scottish { 
troops, aware of there beii» some mistrnderstanding b^ween ' 
the regent and the EngUsh lords, uttered a shout. Wal- 
lace, on the instant, to preTont accidents, sent to the lines tiL 
appease the tumult : wnd immediately throwing himself oflf 
lus horse, hastened to the prostrate earL A fearful pause 
reigned throughout the whole of the Southrons. ^They did 
not know but that ererr enraged Scot would now fall on 
them, and that in spite or the regent, they might all be ex- 
terminated on the spot. — The troops were already running 
forward, when WaUace's messengers arrived and checked 
them ; and himself calling to Edwia, atopped his farther 
<fhastisement of the recovering earl* 

£dwln, you have done wrong, cried he, as be approached 
bim ; ^ive me that sword which you have sullied by raising 
it agamst a prisoner totally in our power. 
' Edwin, with a vivid blush, resigiMd the weapon to his gen* 
«ral ; yet, with his foot still on the breast of De Valence, he 
^d, ^* But have yon not granted life, twice to ^is prisoner? 
and has he not m return, raised his hand agamst year life 
and Lady Helen? Tou pardon him again I'-And in the mo- 
ment of vour clemencv, he insults the l^vd .Regent of Scot' 
land in toe face of both nationsl — ^I could not hear him and 
five, without making him feel that you have those about you 
who will not forgive such crimes." 

Edwin, returned Wallace, had not the Lord Regent full 
power to punish f and if he sees right to hold bis hand back 
from taking vengeance, those who do it fi>r him invade 
his dignity. — ^I should be unworthy the honour of protect- 
ing a brave nation, should I stoop to tread on every rep- 
tile Uiat stings me in my path.-^L^ve Lord De. Valence to 
the sentence his commander has prpnounoed. And, as an 
expiation for youe having offended military and moral law 
this day, you must remain at Stirlinif till I return into Scot* 



De Valffloeybardly awake from tte ttnpof wlncb tlie blow 
of the baUle-axe had occasioned, Tfor indignadoo had g^iren 
to the young* warrior the strength of manhood] was raised 
from the ground; and soon after cooling cooipletelr to 
himself, and beio^ made sensible of vHiat had happened, he 
Was talcen, foammg with rage and mortificatioa, into Ui6 
centre of the Soathron lines. 

Lord Montgomer}', alarmed at the coninsion he saw fiDm 
the distance of the rear, ordered his litter round to the front j 
and hearing all that passed, he joined with De Warrenne in 
jpleading for the abashed Edwm. 

His youth and zeal, cried Montgomery, zte ftuMcient td 
excuse the intemperance of the deed. 

No! interrupted Edwin, I hare offended, and I will ex-^ 
piate. Only my honoured lord, said he. approaching Wal* 
lace, while he checked the emotion which would have flowed 
from his eyes ; when I am absent, sometimes remember ^at 
it was your Edwin's lore which hurried him into this dis* 
grace ! 

My dear Edwin, returned Wallace, there are many ini* 
petaous spirits in Scotland, who need the lesson I now ea 
force upon ym, and they will be brought to maintain the 
law of honour, when they see that their regent spares not its 
slightest Tiolation, even when done by his best beloved 
friend. — Farewell till we meet ap^ain ! 

Edwin kissed Wallace's hand m silence ; it was now wet 
with his teai^ : and drawing his helmet lastily over bis eyes, 
he retired into the rear of Lord Mar's party. . That noble* 
man soon after took leave of the regent, who. placing him- 
self at the head of his legions, the trump^ blew the signal 
of march. Edwin at the sound, which a few minutes be* 
fore he would hare greeted with so much joy, felt his grief* 
swollen heart gire #ay : he sobbed akiud, and galloped lo a 
distance to hide from all eyes the riolence of his ierrets. 
The trampling of many horses rolled over the grouna tike 
departing thunder, 

iSdwin at last stole a look toward the plain ; he beheld a 
vast cloud of dusty but ho more taw tne squadron ef hii 
frieuu* 

VoL^m 11 



CHAPTER Xiy. 

A» Wallace pursued his march alongf the once fertile an^ 
Well peopled Tallevs of Clydesdale, be passed not over a 
track wiUi which be was not well acquainted, but their 
present appearance affected him like the sig^ht of a friend 
wbdm be bad seen depart in all the graces of youth and 
prosperity, aad met again oFercome wit|i disease and 
wretchedness. 

The pastures of Carstairs, on the east of the rirer, 
wbicb used at this season to be whitened witb sheep, 
and sendinr forth the grateful lowings of abundant cat- 
tle; and tbe hills wbicb bad teemed with laborious 
reapers rejoicing in the harvest; were now laid waste 
and nlent The plain presented one wide iSat of deso- 
lation. Wiiere once was .spread the enamelled meadow, 
a dreary swamp extended its vapoury surface; and the 
road, which a bappy peasantry no longer trod, lay 
choked up witb tnistles and rank grass, while birds 
aod animals of chase would spring from tbe surround* 
ing thickets on the passing traveller, to tell him, by 
their wildaess, that be was distant from tbe abode of 
men« The remains of villages were visible { but tbe 
blackness of ashes marked tbe walls of the half ruined 
dwellio|[r8. 

Wallace ielt that he was passing through the ooun* 
try in which his Marion had been rifled of her life; 
and as he moved . along, natare, all around, seemed to 
have partaken her death. As he rode over the moors 
which lead toward the district of Crawford Lammiogton, 
■midst whose hills tbe beloved of his soul first drew 
her breath, be became totally silent. Time rolled back 
he was no longer tbe regent of Scotland, but the fond 
lover of Marion Braidfoot. - His heart beat as it was 
wont to do in turning his horse down the defile which 
led direct to Lammingrton, but the scene was com- 
pletely changed; tbe groves in which he had so often wan- 
aered with her were gone; thev had been cut down 
for the rerj purpose of burning tne bouse they had once 
adorned, of destroying that place which had once been 
the abode of beauty and innooence, and of all the tender 
chariciei* 
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One shattered toweriTu) alone remaiiied of the cai« 
tie of Lmmmington, The scathing^ of fire ^embrowned 
Its sidet, aod the up^oted g^arden marked where the 
ravag^r had been. While hia army marched befora 
him aloDf^the heights of Crawford, Wallace slowly mored 
CD, aod mosed on tlie soene. In turning the angle of 
a broken-down wall, his horse sltarted, and the next mo- 
ment he perceived, as if the earth opened, and an aged 
figure, with k beard as white as snow, and wrapped in a 
dark plaid, appeared ennerginflf from the ground. At sigbl 
of the apnarition, Murray who accoippanied his friend* 
aod had hitherto sympathized in sitence, suddenly ex-< 
clainoed, I conjure you honest Scot, whether you be ghost 
or mao, to give me a subject for conversation ! and teli 
me to whom this mined tower belonged f 

The tongue of bis own country, and above all, the 
sight of two warriors in the Scottish gi^rb, encouraged 
the old man, aod stepping out on the ground, he drew 
near to Murray.— Rum^ 'indeed, sir, replied he; and 
its story is simple and sad. When the Southrons who 
bold the fortresses fn Annandale, heard of the brave acta 
of Sir William Wallace, they sent an army of men to 
destroy this castle and domains, which were his in rights 
of his wife, the Lady Marion of Lammington, wliom,^ 
Bweet creature I I hear they most fooUy murdered ia 
Lanerk. 

Murray was stmck speechless at this information : for 
bad he suspected that there was any private reason with- 
Wallace for his lingering about this deflate spot, he 
would have rather drawn him away, than have stopped to> 
ask questions. 

^< And did you know the Lady Marion, venerable- old* 
man?" inquired \^allace, in a voice so descrtptive of what 
was passing hi hw heart, that the man turned toward him^ 
and struck with his noble mien, he pulled off his bonnet andf 
bowing, answered, " Did I know her? She was nursed on 
these knees. And my wife who cherished her sweet infancy 
ii now within that brae. This is our only home now ; for 
the Southrons burnt us out of Lammington castle, where ouf 
voung lady left us to be her stewards when she went to Ayr, 
to be married to the brave young lord with whom I have so 
Ulea clambered these hills,^he was as handsome a youth oa 
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Wfw (be nin shone mm ; and he lored mj lady from a hof • 
I nearer shall forget tneday when she stood on the top of that 
rock, and let a gfarland which he had just made for her, faH 
into the Clyde. Without more ado, never caring- because it 
is the deepest here of any part of the rirer, he jumps in after 
it; and I after him. And well I did, for when 1 caught him 
by his bonnie gtnoden locks, he was insensible. His head had 
•track against a stone in the plunge, and a great cut was 
over his forehead. God bless him, a sorry scar it made ! but 
' idany, I warrant, Jbe has beside ; though I have neyer seen 
kirn since he was a man." 

Greffory, the honest steward of Lammington, was soon 
vacognised in this old man's relation; but time and hardship 
had so altered his appearance, that Wallace could not haye 
recollected the ruday age and active figure of bis well-re- 
membered companion, in the shaking limbs and pallid risage 
of the hoary spe^iker. When the venerable narrator had 
ended, the chief threw himself off his horse. He approached 
the old man : with one hand he took off his helmet, and with 
the other putting back the same golden locks, he said, was 
the sear you speak of any thing like this ? His face was now 
cloie to the eye of Gregory, who, immediately, in the action, 
the words, and the mark, recognising the ^roung playmate 
of bis happiest days, with an exclamation of jcfy, threw him 
•elf on his neck and wept: then looking up with the tears 
rolling oyer his cheeks, he exclaimed, O Power of mercj, 
take me now to thyself, since my eyes liaye seen the deliyer 
erol Scotland? 

I<)ot so, my yenerable friend, returned Wallace ; you must 
yet make these desolated regions bloom/ anew. * Decorate 
them, old man, as you would do to the tomb of your mistress 
with eyery produce of the year. I giye them to you and 
yours. Marion and I have no posterity # Let her foster- 
brother, ifhe still live, as he drew the same milk with her, 
let him be oyer after considered as the laird of Lammington 

He does live, replied the old man., but the shadow of what 
he was. In attempting, wiUi a few resolute lads, to defend 
these domains from the marauders, he was severely wound* 
edb His companions were all slain, and we found l^ira on 
the other side of my lady's summer-house, left for dead. — 
Hii mother, and his youn^ wife and babes, fled with him to 
the woods, and there reniained till all about here was laid in 
ashes. Finding the cruel Southrons had made a general 
wastes yet feaml of fresh iAcunions» shottld aoy surrivori 



taHOOnMCROM. Ml 

Niv» fln'^oand, w«, and ie7«ral of te adjflOflBt tHIa- 
%tn who had bSen driTen from their homes dug us these 
nbtemaeoas dweUtnp; {tDJaiid eyer sioce hare li^ed like 
&iries in the gfreeo-hiil side. Mv sou add his iamilj ar» 
Doir io our cayeni, much reduced by sickness and want ; for 
fiunine is liere. — Alas, tiie Soathrons in conquering Scotland 
ha^e not i^sMied a kingdom, bat made a desert ! 

And we most make it smile again I returned Wallaoe, i 
go to reap the hanrest of Northumberland. What our ene- 
mies have torn lienoe» in part they shall refimd : a few days 
and your granaries shall orerflow. Meanwhile, I will leavoi 
with you mT friend ; said he,taniiagto Murray; atthehead^ 
of fire hundred men, he shall to-morrow mOming commencA 
tbe reduction of every English fortress that yet stains with. 
iU shadow the waves of our native Clyde ; for, when the sua 
next rises, the SonthroiA will have passed the Scottish bar* 
ders, and I shall; again have blown the trumpet of war. He< 
will deliver you food from the stores of our enemies; and* 
when I return, I shall expect to see the respected steward of 
Lsmnungtoo again withm its walls; in the midst of its te* 
naptrj^ (which Lord Andrew Murray will gather from the 
&<)joining counties) dispensing those comforts from that now 
lolitary tower, which must ever ^(m from it as the true me- 
morial of my Marion's name and virtues ! 

Gregory, seeing that his lord was goinr to depart, foil at 
nis feet, and begred that he might be allowed to bring hie 
Anoie to see the nusband of her once dear child. 

No; not now, replied Wallace, I could not bear the intei^ 

new she shall see me when I return. 

. He then drew near to Murray, who cheerfully acquiesced 
in his commission, as it promised him not only the glory of 
^iog a conqueror, but would afford him the satis&ctioo ho 
booed of driving Oid Southron garrison out of his own pater- 
nal castle. To send such news to his noble fother at Stirling, 
would indeed be a wreath of honour to his aged, but yet war* 
Ujke brow. It was arrauciged between the young chief, and 
his commander, that watch-towers should be thrown up oi;i 
every conspicuous eminence throughout the country, from 
the heights of Clydesdale to those which skirled the Scottish 
borders. From these concerted signals of victories, or cer- 
tain sorts of information, were to be severally interchanffed* 
The sound of the regent's bugle brought Ker and Sir John 
Graham to liis side. The appointed number of men wer« 
11* 



til 

lflft«rithM«rmf; vidWallMt^ j«ii^bisotl»tcUflft«ifN^ 
hade his friend and hooestsenraDt adieu. 

He oev awakened to a aeuse of the profent aGeno, and saw 
kia legions travene lull and dale till tbey entered on the once 
lutunotts banlu of the Annan* Tfailtemtory.Qf mneoftbe 
proudait lords of Scotland, lay in m<ve teriifie ruia tban 
even the traeta he had left. There r^ifDed the ailence of 
the tomb, here exiatcd'the exniring ageoieB of men left to 
periah. Biore recent marfes or devaitation ttmoked irom the 
hlood-stained earth $ and in the midst of lonie. barren waatea 
ft feir faonieless wretefaes would ntsh lorwahl at the tigiit of 
the regent, throw -themaelTea l>eibre his hors^, and big for 
ibod for their famishinr aelrea and dyingt infoats. Look, cried 
ail almost frantic mouer hdldiog up the liviBg skeleton ef 
a child, which hardly seemed to breathe, my husband is alaia 
by the Soothroos irho hold Lochm^ben-castle } my subsist- 
ence is carried awa^, and myself turned out to bring forth 
this child on the pitiless rocks. I hare fed there till this hour 
on tiie berries ; but I die, and my child expires before me-- 
Hereaiia oar youmf ones, cried another woman, with shrieks 
of despair, exposea to equal miseries. Gire us bread. Re- 
gent of Scotland, or we perish ! 

• Fast for a day, m^ brave friends, cried Wallace, turaing 
animatedl^r toward his troops ; lay all the profisions you haye 
bvooght with yoo, bisfere these haplesa people. To-naorrow 

II ^11 feast lai^ 



you shall feast largely on Southron tables. 

Wallace was instantly obeyed. As his men marched on, 
the^ threw their leaded wallets among the fomishiog gpnoups ; 
ana, followed by their blessings, descended with augmented 
^leed the ravaged hills of Annandale. The gray dawn was 
tinging the dark head of Brunswark, as tbey advanced to- 
ward V» Scottish boundary. At adistanoe, like a wreath of 
white vapours, lay the KngUsh camp along the southern 
bank of the Esk. Wallaoe,»at thb sight, ordered bis bugles 
to sound, and they were immediately answered by those of 
the opposite host. The heralds of both armies advanced; 
and the sun risinj^ firom behind the screen of hills, shone 
lUll up<m the legions of Scotland, now winding down ibo 
semantic precipices of Wauchope. 

Liess tiian two hours arranged every preliminary requisite 
to the exohaoge of prisoners; apd when the clarion of the 
trumpet announced that each party we're to pass over the 
nver to the side of Rs respective country, Wallace stood iq 
the midat of hia chieftaiM to receiye the laat adieuaof his il 



IvfCnow Gftfitirfs* When De Wafrenne apimiacbed, the 
Re^nt took off his helmet. The Southron hdd already 
hn m hii hand* Farewell, gallant Scot, said he ; if oug^ht 
coald embitter this moment of recorered freedom, it la 
that I leaye a man I so rerere, still confident in a finally 
hopeless cause ! 

It would not bis the less ju^t, were it indeed desperate, re- 
plied Wallaoe; but had not heaven shown on which side it 
linigfht, I should not hare had the honour of thus bidding the 
brave Earl de Warren ne farewell. 

De Warrenne passed on ; and the other lords, with grate- 
ful and respectful looks, paid their obeisence. The litter of 
Montgomery drew near; the curtains were thrown open-* 
Wallace stretched out hn hand to him ; *' The prayers of 
sainted innocence are for ever thine I" 

Never more shall her angel spirit behold me here, as too 
DOW behold me, returned Montgomery ; I must be a traitor 
tovirtee before I ever ag^in bear arms ag^nst Sir William 
Wallaoe. Wallace pressed bis hand and they parted. 

The escort which gfuarded De Valence advanced; and the 
proud earl seeing where his enemy stood, took off his gaunt- 
let, and throwing it fiercely toward him, exclaimed, ^ Car- 
ry that to your minion Ruthven, and tell him, that the hand 
which wore it will yet be most tremendouslv revenged !" 

As the Southron ranks filed off toward Carlisle, those of 
the returning Scottish prisoners approached their deliverer. 
Now it was that the full clan^ur of joy burst from every 
breast and triumph-breathing instrument in the Scottish le- 
gions; now it was that the echoes rang with loud huzzas of 
''long live the valiant Wallace, who bnngs our nobles out 
of captivity ! Long live our matchless R^ent !" 

As these shouts rent the sur, the lords Badenoch and Athcd < 
drew near. The princely head of the former bent with proud 
acknowledgment to the mild dignity of Wallace Badenoch's 
penetratiog eye in a moment saw that it was indeed the pa-* 
triotic guardian of his country, to whom he bowed, and not 
the vain affecter of regal power. At his approach, Wallace 
slighted from his horse, and received his offered hand and 
thanks with everv grace inherent in his noble nature ; I am 
happy, returned be, to have been the instrument of recalling 
tehis coantry one of the princes of the royal blood. And 
while one drop of it exists m Scotland, replied Badenoch, iti 
must acknowledge the bcsvest of ourdefenden in 
WfOlaoe. 
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IS8 THS SCOTTISH Cfil£f1^' 

Athol next advanced ; but his g^loomy couiiteiiance con* 
tradicted his words, wheh he attempted to utter a similar 
sense of obligation. Sir John Monteith was eloquent in his 
thanks. And Sir William Mahland, the only surviving son 
of the knight of Thirlistane, was not less sincere in his pro- 
fessions of gratitude, than Wallace was in his pleasure at 
having' given liberty to so near a relation of llelen Mar. The 
rest of the captive Scots, to the number of several hundred, 
were ready to kiss the feet of the man who restored them 
to their honours, their country, and their friends : and Wal- 
lace bowed his happy head under a shower of blessings, which 
poured on him from a thousand grateful hearts. 

In pity to the wearied travellers, he ordered tents to be 
pitched ; and despatched a detachment of men to the top of 
Langholm hill, to send forth a smoke, (a?) in token to the 
Clydesdale watch, of the armistice being at an end. He had 
hardly seen them ascend the mountain, when Graham ar< 
rived from reconnoitering, and told him that an English army 
of great strength h^ formed behind his camp, and were now 
wheeling round by the foot of the hills to take the reposing 
Scots by surprise. 

They shall find us ready to receive them, was the prompt 
reply of Wallace j and his actions were ever the compaoions 
of his words. Leaving his harassed friends under a sufficient 
guard .to rest on the banks of the Esk, he put himself at th% 
bead of five thousand men, and sending a thousand morerwith 
Sir John Graham, to pass over the Cheviots and attack the 
Southrons in flank when he should give the signal, he march- 
ed swiftly forward, and fell in with some advanced squad- 
rons of the enemy among the recesses of those hills. Little 
expecting such a rencontre, they were marching in defiles 
upon the ridgy craigs, taking every precaution to avoid the 
swamps which occupied the broader way." 

At sight of the Scots, Lord Percy; who commanded the 
Southron army, ordered a party of archers who were clam- 
bering round by the projecting cliffs, to discharge their ar- 
rows. The artillery of war being thus opened afresh, Wal- 
lace drew his bright sword, and waving it before him like a 
meteor of night, called aloud to his followers : his inspiring 
voice echoed from hill to hill, and the higher detachments 
of the Scots pouring down upon the unprepared archers with 
the resistless impetuosity or their own mountain streams, 
precipitated their enecMes into the valley ; while Wallace 
withhis pikcmeo cbarsiog &e hone ia tboieidippei7patl»i» 
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4ro¥e the terrified animak into the moraaaes, where some 
iank at o:ice, and others plunging, threw their hders to 
perish in the swamp. / 

Jaofrd Percy, desperate at the confusion which now ensu* 
ed, as his archers fell headlong from the rocks, and his cav-' 
airy lay drowning before him, called up his infantry : — ^they 
appeared ; but, though ten thousand strong, the determined 
Soots met their first ranks breast to breast, and soon level- 
lingtbem with their companions, rushed on the rest with tlie 
force of a thunder-storm. It was at this period that the sig* 
Bsl was given from the horn of Wallace; and the division of 
Graham meeting the retreating Southrons as they attempt* 
ed to lall back benind the hill, completec} their defeat. The 
slaughter became dreadful, the victory decisive. Sir Ralph 
Latimer, the second in command, was killed in the first on- 
set; and Lord Percy himself, after fighting like a UoU| and 
being covered with wounds, sought safety m flight. 



CHAPTER XV. 

This being the season «f harvest in the northern coun* 
ties of £ogtaLnd, Wallace carried his j^apers, not to lay their 
sickles to the field, but with their swords to open themselves 
a way into the Southron gransrieSf 

Wallace, meanwhile, provided for the wants of his friends 
on the other side of the Esk. The plunder of Percy's camp 
was despatched to them ; which being abundant in all kinds 
of previsions, was sufficient to keep them in ample store till 
they could reach Stirling. From that point they bad pro* 
mised their regent, they would disperse to their separate es- 
tates, collect recruits, aj^ reduce the distracted state of the 
country into some composed order. Wallace had disclosed 
his wira, and mode of effecting this renovation of public hap- 
piness, before he left Stirling. It contained a plan of mili- 
tary oi^ganization, by which each youth, able to bear arms, 
•honld^ot only be instructed in the. dexterous use of the 
weapons of war, but in the dqties of subordination ; an<| 
above a'\ in the nature of those rights for which he was now 
ooniending. 

They only require being thoroughly known, to be regard* 
ed as uestimable, added he ; but while we raise aroHnd us 
the best bulwark of any nation, » brave and well disciplined 



people while we teach them to defend their liberijeB, let ui 
6ee that they desenre them. Let them be men contendIn(jf 
for virtuous independence, not savages fig^hting for licentious 
freedom. We must have our youth of both sexes, in towns 
and villages, from the castle to the cot, taught tlie sublime 
truths of Christianity. From that root will branch all that 
is needful to make them useful members of .the state, vir- 
tuous and happy. — And while war is in our hands, let us in 
all things prepare for peace; that the sword may gently 
bend into tne sickle, the dagger to the pruning-hooK- 

There was an expansive orovidence in all this, a concen- 
trating plan of public weal, which few of the nobles had 
ever even glanced at, as a design conceivable for Scotland. 

Ah ! my lords, replied he to their warlike objections, de- 
ceive not yourselves with the belief, that b^ the mere force of 
arms a nation can render itself great and secure. Industry, 
temperance, and discipline, among the people, with mode- 
ration and justice in the higher orders are toe only aliments 
of independence. They bring you riches and power ; they 
make it the interest of those who might have been your ene- 
mies, to court your friendship. . 

The council at Stirling had received his plan with enthu- 
siasm. And when, on the day of his parting with the releas- 
ed chieftains on the banks of the Esk, he, with all the ^ener* 
ous modesty of his nature, rather submitted his design to 
them as if to obtain the approbation. of friends, than to en- 
force it with the authority of a regent; when they saw him 
thus coming down from the dictatorship to which his unri* 
Tailed talents had raised him, to equal himself still with 
them, all were struck with admiration ; and Lord Badenocb 
could not but say to himself—" The royal qualities of thii 
man can well am>rd this expense of humility. Bend as he 
will, he has only to speak, to show his superiority over all, i 
and to be a king again." 

There was a power in the unostentatious virtues of Wal- 
lace, which, declaring themselves rather in their effects, thaa 
by display, subdued the princely spirit of Badenocb even to 
his smile ; and while the proud chieftain recollected how he 
had contemned the pretensions of Bruce, and could nol 
brook the elevation of Baliol : how his soul was in arms^ 
when, after he had been persuaded to acknowledge the si|^ 
premacy of Edward, the throne was given to one of his ri 
Tals ; he wondered at himself to find that his rery heart fapv 
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'^ bdbre fhe gentle and comprehennre wisdom of an nnti^ 
tied reg^eiit. « 

Athol, alone ^f the group, seemed insensible to the bene- 
fits bis country was receiviog from its resistless protector ; 
but he expressed his dissent from the general sentiment with 
no more visible sign than a cold silence. 

When the messenger of Wallace arrived on the banks of 
the Esk with so large a booty, and the news of his complete 
victory over the gadlanl Percy, the exi^tation of his chief- 
tains amounted to such enthusiasm, that had their regeAt 
been then present, he might again have found his modera* 
tbn pot to thd test of refusin? a crown. 

On Badenoch opening WaUace's despatches, he found that 
tbey repeated his wish that the nobles would immediately 
procc^ to the execution of the plan they had sanctioned 
with their approbation : they were to march directiy for 
Stirling, and in their way dispense the superabundance of 
the plunder among the perishmg inhabitants of the land.— 
He then informed the earl, that while the guard he had left 
Krith him, shoul(l escort the liberated Scots beyond the 
Forth, the rest of his little army south of that river, must be 
thus disposed : Lord Andrew Murray was to remain chief 
in command in Clydesdale, while Sir Eustace Maxwell 
should give up the wardship of Douglas to Sir John Mon- 
teith, and himself advance into Annandale to assist Sir Ro- 
ger Kirkpatrick, who must now have begun the reduction of 
the castles in the west of that province. At the close of 
these directions Wallace added, that he was now going to 
Sweep the English countries to the Tee's mouth; and that be 
should send the produce round by his fleets from Berwick, to 
replenish the exhausted stores of the Highlands. Next year, 
continued he, I trust they will have ample harvests oi their 
own. 

And what Wallace said he would do, he did. 

ThecouhtiT was panic-struck at the defeat of Fercj : and 
his beaten soldiers, flying in all directions before their con- 
queror's legions, gave such dreadful and hyperbolical ac 
counts of their might, and of the giant prowess of their lead- 
er, that as soon as ever the glittering of the Scottish speara 
were seen rising the summit of any mil, or even gleaming at 
a distance along the horizon, every village Was deserted, 
erery solitary cot was left without inhabitant : and com and 
cattle, and ereiy kmd of ivoperty, fdl into tba hands of tbn 
8cata« 
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Alnwick, and his hopeless state, l>7 intimidating: his follow 
ers, 6oDtradicted the orders he gwe to face the marauding 
enemy. Several times they attempted to obey, but as oftet 
showed their inability ; they collected Under arms, but thf 
moment their foe appeared, they fled within the castle-walla. 
or buried themselves in deep obscurities among the sur 
rounding hills. Not a sheaf in the fields of Northumberlaat 
did the Scots leave to make a cake for its earl's breakfast 
not a bead of cattle to smoke upon his board. The country 
was sacked from sea to sea. 6ut far different was its ^p* 
pearance from that of the rairaged vallevs of Scotland : there 
the fire had burnt up the soil ; the hand of violence had ie^ 
veiled the husbandman's cottage, had buried his implements 
in the ruins, had sacrificed himself on its smoking ashes : 
There the fatherless babe w6^t its^ unavailing wants; and 
at its side sat the distracted widow, wringing her hands in 
speechless misery : for there lay her murdered husband, here 
her perishing child I 

With such sights was the heart of Wallace pierced, as bfi 
passed through the lowland counties of his country : nay, 
as he scoured the Highland districts of the Qrampians, even 
there had he met the foot of barbarian man, and cruel deso- 
lation. For thus it was that the Southron garrisons had pn>. 
visioned themselves — By robbtoc^ the poor of their bread ; and 
when they resisted, firing their dwellings, and punishing^ the 
refractory with death. 

. But not so the generous enmity of Sir William Wallacei 
His commission was not to destrov, but toMsre ; and thongli 
he carried his victorious army to reed on the Southron plains, 
and sent tlie harvest of England to restore the trampled 
'.fields of Scotland, vet he did no more. No fire blasted his 
path ; no innocent blood cried against him from the ground! ' 
When the impetuous zeal of his soldiers, flashed with victo- 
ry and in the heat of vengeance, would have laid several 
hAmlets in ashes, he seiaed the brand from the rin^eadet of 
the destroying party, and throwing it into an adjoining brook, 
show yourselves worthy of the advantages you have gained 
cried he^ by the moderatiou with which you use them. — 
Consider yourselves as the soldiers of the All-powerful 
CM, who alone has conducted yea to victory; for, with a 
few, has be not enabled us to subdue a.host?— Behaire as 
Jbecomes your high destiny ; ^nd debase not y ooxeelTes by 
imitating the hirelings of ambitioxii Who reoeire as the wft«> . 



ttt of their ralour, the base pririlegei to raragfe and to mar* 
der. 

<* I wish you to distingfnish between a spirit of reprisal in 
what I do, and that of retaliation, which actaates yoar pre- 
sent Wolence. What our enemies have robbed us of, as 
far as they can restore, I take ag^in. Their bread shall 
feed our famishing' country; their wool clothe its nakedness. 
But blood for blood, unless the murderer could he made to 
bleed, is a doctrine abhorrent to God and to humanity. — 
What justice is there in destroying the habitations and ti^es 
of a set of harmless people, because the like cruelty has been 
committed by a lawless army of ttieir countrymen, upon out 
unoffending brethren f your hearts may maJce the answer. 
But if they are hardenea against the pleadinn of humanity^ 
let prudence show your interest in leaving uose men alive, 
and with their means unimpaired, who will produce other 
harvests, to again, if need be, fill our scantier granaries. 

■* Thus I reason with you, and I hope many are convin- 
ced : but they who are insensible to argument, must fear au- 
thority; and I declare that everv man who inflicts injury on 
the houses, or on (he persons of the quiet peasantry of this 
land, shall be punished as a traitor to the state." 

According to the different dispositions of men, this reason- 
ing prevailed. And from the end of September, the time 
when Wallace first entered Northumberland, to the month 
of November, when, havinf^ scoured the counties of Eng- 
land, even to the very g^tes of York, he returned to Scot- 
land, not an offence was committed, at which his merciful 
spirit could repine. It was'on All-saint's day, when he again 
approached the Csk ; and so great was his spoil, that his re- 
turn seemed more like sOme vast caravan, moving' the mer> 
chandize of half the world, than the march of an army which 
had so lately passed that river, a fiunlshin^, thoug^h valorous 
host. 

The ontposts of Carlaverock aoon informed Maxwell, its 
present occupier, that the lord regent was in sig^t. At the 
joyful intellig^ence, a double smoke streamed from every 
Watch-hiU in Annandale ; and Sir Eustace had hardly ap« 
peared on the 8olway«bank to meet his triamphant chie( 
irhen the eager speed of the roug^h Lord of Torthorak^ 
broagfat him there also. Wallace, as hii proud charg;er 
plnnMd into the ford, and the heavy wanoni,groaiiiiig un* 
der Aflirlotd, cradnd aJk«r him, WM WMOQBMd to the ahort 
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by the shouts, not only of the soldiers which had followeA 
Maxwell and Eirkpatrick, but by the people, who in crowds, 
of men, women, and children, oame in throngs to bail their 
preseryer. The squalid hue of famine had leflt every &ce; 
and each smiling countenance, beaming with health, securi- 
ty, and gratitude, told Wallace, more emphatically than a 
thousand toof^es, the wisdom of the me&ns he haa used to 
regenerate his lost country. 

Maxwell had prepared the fortress of Lochmaben, once 
the principal castle of the Bruces of Annandale, for the re- 
ception of the regent And thither Wallace was conducted 
in prouder triumph than ever followed the chariot wheels of 
CsBsar. Blessings were the clarions that preceded him ; and 
hosts of people whom he had saved when ready to perish, 
were the voluntary actors in his pageant. 

When he arrived *in sight of the two capacious lochs, 
which spread like lucid wings on each side or this princely 
residencCi he turned to Graham, what a pity, said he, that 
the rightful owner of this truly regal castle, does not act 
as becomes his blood ! He might now be entering its gates 
as a king, and so Scotland the sooner find rest under its law 
ful monarch. 

But he prefers being a parasite in the court of a tynmt; 
replied Sir John, and from such a school, Scotland would re- 
ject a monarch. 

But he has a son, replied Wallace; a brave and generous 
son ;— I am told bv Lord Montgomery, who knew him in 
Guienne, that a nobler spirit does not exist. On bis brows, 
my dear Graham, we must one day hope to see the crown. 

Then, only as your heir, my lord regent, interrupted 
Maxwell ; for while you live, I can answer for it that no Scot 
will acknowledge any other ruler. 

I will first eat my own sword, cried Kirkpatrick. 

At this moment the lofty portcullis of the great gate was 
raised, and Maxwell falling back to make way for the re- 
gent, Wallace had not time to answer a sentiment, which 
bideed was now so fiuniliar to bin* by his hearing it fnun 
every gnrateful heart, that he now hardljr marked its. ten- 
dency, as it made no ambition-springing imprension on his 
well-principled mind. 

Ever pressing toward establishing the comfort and happi- 
ness of his country, he hastened over the splendid repast 
that was prepared for him : and dispersing as rast w possible 
the cereiiumiaU with which the mm of MazweU sought to 
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ffispky lui nspeet ibr the rirtaes and ttfttion of bis oom- 
manJer, he retired with Graham to make up despatches for 
hU more distant chieftains ! and to diride and apportion the 
■poii» to the necessities of the different prorinces. In these 
duties his wakeful eve was kept open the greatest part of the 
night They for wnom he laboured, slept securely ! That 
thought was rest to him. But they closed not their eyes 
without praying^ for the sweet repose of their benefactor. — 
And he fimnd it ; not in sleep, out in that peace of heart 
vrhich the workl cannot give. 



^ CHAPTER XVI. 

Day after day succeeded each other in the execution of 
hta beneficial designs. — The royal halls of Lochmaben did 
not long detain him, who knew no rest but when he was go- 
ing about doing ^[ood.'^ While he was thus employed, rais- 
iog, with the quickness of magic, by the mao^-workinr 
hands of his soldiers, the lately ruined hamlets, into welP 
built Tillages ; while the gray smoke curled from a thousand 
russet cottages which now spotted the sides of the snow -clad 
hiHs ; while all the Lowlands, whithersoerer Wallace direct- 
ed his steps, breathed of comfort and abundance; he felt 
Uke the /ather of a large family in the midst of a happy and 
Tasi home where every eye turned on him with reverence, 
every lip with rratitude. 

He had hardfy gone the circuit of these now cheerful vaL 
leva when an embassy from England, which had first touch- 
ed at Lochmaben, overtook him at the tower of Lammingtoii. 
The ambassadors were Robert Lord de Lisle, the brother of 
Earl de Warrenne, and Anthony Beck, Bishop of Durham. 

At the moment their splendid cavalcade, escorted by a 
party from Sir Eostaoe Maxwell, entered the gate of Lam- 
mingtoo, Wallace was in the hourly expectation of Edwin, 
for whom he had sent; and hearing the trampling of horses, 
he hastened forth into the court-yard, attended by a grou*^ 
of Ghnegory's grand children. One was in his arms, two otfi* 
ers held by the corners of his plaid, and a third rode before 
him on the sword which he had unbuckled from bis side. — 
It was a clear frosty dsiy ; and the keenness of the air bright- 
ened the complexion or Wallace, and deepened the roses of 
Iw infinit companioDi. The leader of the SQottis}i escovi 
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immediatalrprQolAime^ to the amb 
reg^eot. At sigrht of so uncourtly i 



I ambassadara that (his was tfaa 
^' a scene, the haughty pre* 
late of Durham drew back. 

This man will not understand his own interest! saidhe»ia 
a disdainful whisper to De Lisle. 

I am inclined to think that his estimation of it \ril\ be rath- 
er beyond ours. As Lord de Lisle made this reply, the of* 
ficerof Maxwell informed Wallace who were the illustrioui 
•trangrers. At the mention of a Southron, the elder child- 
ren ran screaming^ into the house, leaving thq youngest, who 
continued nestling her hce into the breast of Wa^ce as 
the bishop drew near. 

We coma, Sir William Wallace, said the prelate, in a tone 
whose lordly sound was somewhat lowered when his eye was 
surprised by the god-like digpiity which shone over thecoun* 
tenance of the roan whose domestic appearance had at first 
excited his contempt ; we come from ine Kiog of England 
with a message A>r your prirate ear,-- And I hope, ^lant 
chieftain, joined Lordde tiisle, that what we have to impart 
will give peace to both nations, and establish in honour thiB 
most generous as well as the brairest of men ! . 

Wallace bowed to the compliment pf De I^iale (whom he 
knew, by his title, must be tne brother of I)e Ws^Tenne;*^ 
and resigning the child into the arms of bis ftiiend Graham, 
with a graceful welcome, he conducted the Southron brdi 
into the ^nnd hall. 

De Lisle, looking round, said, are we alone. Sir Wil* 
liam! 

Perfectly, he ref>lied; and I am ready to receive any pro 
posals of peace which the rights of ScotJiaA4 will allow me to 
accept. 

De Lisle drew from his bosom a gqld casket, and laying it 
on a table before him, he addressed the regent. «* Sir W il- 
liam Wallace, I come to you, not with the deounoiatioos of 
an implacable liege lord, whom a rash vassal has offended; 
but in the grace of the most generous of mooaroha, who is 
anxious to convert a brave insurgent into a loyal friend.— 
My lord, the king, having beard by letters from my brother, 
the Earl de Warrenne, of the honourable manner ia which 
you treated the English whom the fate of battle threw jnio 
your power, instead of sending over from Flanders a«nighty 
army to overwhelm this rebellious king[dom, has deputed 
me, even as an ambassador, to reason with the rashness he 
Is ready tQ pardon. AM witb this ^Mem^* cgatinned \¥k 
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drawing^ a circlet of jeweb from (be casket, " whicb he tore 
from the brows of a Saracen prince on the ramparts of Acre, 
be sends the aasiirances of his regard for the neroic virtues 
of his enemy. And to these jewels he commands me to say, 
that be will add a more efficient crown, if Sir William Wal' 
lace will awake frony this trance of felse enthusiasm, and 
acknowledge, as he is m duty bound to do, the supremacy of 
England over this country. Speak but the word, noblest of 
Scots, added he, and the oist^op of Durham has orders from 
the generous Edward, immediately to anoint you as king o • 
ScoUand; — that done, my royal master would support you 
in your throne, i^gainst every man who should dare to dis- 
pute your authority." 

At these words Wallace rose from his seat My lord, said 
he, since I took up arms for injured Scotland, I have been 
used to look into the hearts of men : I therefore estimate 
with every due respect the compliment which this message 
of your kmg pays to my virtues. Had he thought that I de- 
served the ccmfidenceof Scotland, he would not have insult- 
ed me with offering a price for my allegiance. To be even 
a crowned vassal of King Edward, is far beneath my ambi- 
tbn. Take back then the Saracen's djadem : it shall never 
dishonour the brows of him who has sworn by the cross, (o 
maintain the independency of Scotland, or to lay down his 
life in the attempt. 

Weigh well, brave sir, resumed the earl, the consequences 
of this answer to Edward. He will soon be in England, 
and not at the head of such armies as you have discomfited, 
but with countless legions ; and when he falls upon any 
country in indignation, the places of its cities are known no' 
more. * 

Better for a brave people so to perish, replied Wallace, 
than to exist in dishonour. 

«< What dishonour, noble Scot, can accrue from acknow- 
ledging the supremacy of your liege lord ? Or to what can the 
proudest ambition in Scotland extend, beyond that of pos- 
sessing its throne ?*' 

<* I am not such a slave as to prefer what men might call 
aggrandizement, before the higher destiny of preserving to 
my country its liberties untrammelled. To be the guardian 
of her freedom, and of the individual rights of every man 
bom on Scottish ground, is my ambition. Ill ehould 1 per 
Ibrm the one duty, were I to wrong the posterity of Alexan- 
der by invading their throne ; and horrible vrould be mr 
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treason agauit^ fhe other, coidd I tell mj oonfidittg^oomicrf 

for a name and a bauble, into the gnraso (^. the luuroer !** 

Brand not with so unjast an epithet, uie generom Edward f 
Interrupted De Lisle ; let jour own noble nature be a wit* 
ness of DIB. Put from you all the prejudices which Ihe ill- 
conduct of his officers have excited,^d you must perceiva 
that in accepting his terms jou wiU but repay your oountry's 
confidence, by eiving it peace. 

So great would be mv damning sin in such an acceptance, 
cried Wallace, that I snould be abhorred by God and man. 
You. talk of noble minds, earl; look into your own, and will 
it not tell you, that from the moment a people can bring 
themselves to put the command of their actions, and with 
that their consoieoces, into the hands of a usurper, (and 
that Edward is one in Scotland, our annals and his tyrannies 
declare,) they sell their birthright, and become unworthy 
of the name of men ; thejr abjure the gift with which God 
had intrusted them ; and justly, the ang^els of his host depart 
from them. You know the sacred injunction — Virtue ii 
better tiutn life I By that we are commanded to preserve^ the 
one at the expense of the other: and we are ready to obey. 
Neither the threats nor the blandishments of Edward, have 
power to shake the reserves of them who dranD the noord of 
the Lord and (^ Gidcqn. 

Rebellious man ! cried Beck, who had listened impatient* 
ly, and whose haughty spirit could ill brook such towering 
langu^e being directed to hie sovereign ; since you dare 
quote Scripture to sanction crime, hear my embassage. To 
meet the possibility of this flagitious obstinacy, I came arm- 
ed with the thunder of the church; and the indignation of a 
justly incensed monarch. Accept his most gracious offers, 
delivered to you by the Lord de Lide. Here is the cross tc 
receive your oath of fealty. But beware ! added he, i^retch 
ing out his hand as if he thought his commands we<e irre- 
sistible; keep it with truer faith than did the traitor Baliol, 
or expect the malediction of heaven, the exterminating ven- 
geance of your liege lord. 

Wallace was not discomposed by this fierce attack of the 
stormy prelate ; my Lord of Durham, replied he, with his 
usually serene air, the threats, or the bribes of Edward, are, 
M I have said, equally indifferent to me. Had he sent me 
such proposals as became a just kinr, and were possible for 
an honest Scot to admit, he should have found me ready to 
have treated him with the respect due to his rank and hoooor. 



But when he demands the sacrifice of mj integprity ; when he 
asks me to sign the deed that would a^in spr^ this reno7« 
ted land with devastation ; when he requires me to do this, 
were I to consider the g^ozin? langfuage of his embassy, as 
prace and nobleness, I should belie my own truth ; which 
tramples alike on his ipenaces and hb pretended claims — 
And I ask vou, priest of bearen ! is he a God greater than 
Jehorab, that I should fear him ? 

And dost thou presume, audacious rebel ? exclaimed Beck, 
that the light of Israel deigns to shine on a barbarian nation 
'm arms against a hero of the cross ? reprobate that thou art, 
answer thyself to thine own condemnation ! Does not the 
church declare the claims of Edward to be just? and who 
dares gainsay her decrees ? 

" The Foice of him you pretend to serve ! He is no respect- 
er of persons : he raises tm) poor from the dust ; and by his 
arm the tyrant and his host are plunged in the overwhelming 
waves ! Bishop, I know in whom I trust. Is the minister 
l^reater than his lord, that I should believe the word of a sy^ 
nod against the declared will of God ? Neither anathemas 
nor armed thousands shall make me acknowledge the supre- 
macy of Edward, tie may conquer the body, but the soul 
of a patriot be can never subdue." 

Then, cried Beck, suddenly rising with a face black with 
cboler, and stretching his crosier over the head of Wallace, 
he exclaimed, as the rod of Moses shed plagues, miseries, 
and death over the land of Egypt, I invoke the like judg« 
ments to fall on this rebellious land and its blasphemous lea- 
der ! And thus I leave it my curse. 

Wallace smiled as the terrific words fell from the lips of 
the demoa in sacred guise. Lord de Lisle observed him ; 
*' You despise this malediction. Sir William Wallace! I 
thought more piety bad dwelt with so much military noble- 



I should not regard the curses of a congregated world, re* 
plied Wallace, when my conscience as loudly proclaims that 
God is on my side. And is he not omniscient that be should 
be swayed by the prejudices of men ? Does he not read the 
heart? Is he not master of all causes? And shall I shrink 
when I know that I hold his commission ? Shall I notT«gard 
these anathemas, even as the artillery with which theadver- 
i9ry would drive me from my post? But did the clouds rain 
fire, and the earth open beneatn my feet, I would not stir 
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for r know who planted met here ; and as long^ aa he wilk 
me to stand, neither men nor derils can more me hence. 

Thon art iocorrigfible ! cried Beck. 

I would sa^jT firm^ rejoined De Lisle, orercome with the 
majesty of virtue ; could I regard, as he does, the coarse he 
has espoused. But, as it is, noble» Wallace, continued he, 
I must regfret your infatuation ; and instead of the peace 1 
thoug^ht to leave with you, hurl war, never-endmg, extirpa- 
ting wa:*, upon the head of this devoted nation ! As he spoke, 
he threw his {y) lance against the opposite wall, in which i( 
stuck, and stood shivering; and takmrup the casket, he re- 
|>laced it, and its splendid contents in his bosom. 

Beck had turned away in wrath from the tahle; and ad- 
vancing with a magisterial step to the door, he threw it open, 
as if he thought that longer to breathe the same air with the 
person he haid excommunicated, would infect him with his 
own curses. At that instant, a group of Scots, who waited 
in the anti-chamber, hastened forward. At sight of the pre- 
fete they raised their bayonets, but hesitated to pass him, as 
he now stood, proudly neglectful of their respect, on the 
threshold of the hall door. In the next minute Wallace ap> 
peared with De Lisle. 

Brave knight, said the earl, the adieus of a man as sensi- 
ble of your private worth, as he regrets the errors of your 
public opinions, abide with you ! 

Were Edward as sensible to virtue as his brave subjects 
are, replied the chief, I should not fear that another drop of 
blood need be shed in Scotland, to convince him of his pre 
sent injustice. Farewell, noble De Lisle ; the generonscan- 
dour of yourself, and your brother, will ever live in the re- 
membraoce of William Wallace. 

While he yet spoke, a youth broke from the hold of a 
chieftain who stood amidst the group before them, and rush- 
ing toward the regent, threw himself with a cry of joy at 
his feet. My Edwin, my brother ! exclaimed Wallaoe, and 
immediately raising him, clasped him in his arms. The 
throng of Scots, who had accompanied their youpr leader 
from Stirling, now c#wded about the chief, some KDeeliog^ 
and kissing his garments, and others ejaculating with uplift 
ed hands, thanks be to the God of battles, who has returned 
our protector to us safe, and with a redoubled rlory * 

Tou forgive me, my master and firiend P cried Edwin, for^ 
getting, in the happy agitatioa of his mind, the presence of 
the English ambassadors. 
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Tt was only at a master, I condemned yon, my brother^ 
returned Wallace ; every proof of your affection* must ren» 
der you dearer to me; a,nd had it been exerted agrainst an 
offender not so totally in your power, you would not Jhave 
tnet my reprimand. ^ But ever remember, that the persons 
of prisoners are inviolable ; for they lie on the bosom of 
mercy ; and who, that has honour, would take them thence .' 

De Lisle, who had lingered to observe this short, but ani- 
mated scene, now wanted to interrupt it : may I ask, noble 
Wallace, said he, if this interesting youth be the brave 
young Ruthven, who distinguished himself at Dumbarton} 
and who, my brother told me, incurred a severe, though just 
sentence from you, in consequence ofhis attack upon one 
whom, as a soldier, I blush to name. 

It is the same, replied Wallace ; the valour and fidelity of 
such as he, are as sinews to my arms ; and bring a more 
CTateful empire to my heart, than all the crowns which may 
be in the power of Edward to bestow. 

I have often seen the homage of the body, said De Lisle 
but here I see that of the souT; and were la king, I should 
envy Sir William Wallace ! 

lou speak either as a courtier or a traitor I suddenly ex* 
claimed Beck ; and turning with a threatening brow on De 
Lisle, beware, earl ! for what has now been said, must be 
repeated to the royal Edward ; and be will jud^ whether 
such flattery to this proud rebel be consistekit with your al 
lqg[iance, 

£very word that has been uttered in tins conference, (t 
I will myself deliver to King Edward, replied De Lisle; be 
shall know the man on whom he may be forced by Justice to 
denounce the sentence of rebellion ; and, when the puis- 
sance of his royal arm lays this kingdom at his feet, the vir- 
tues of Sir William Wallace may then find the mercy be now 
contemns. 

Beck did not condescend to listen to the latter part of this 
explanation ; but, walking into the court-yard, had mount>- 
ed his horse before his worthy coadjutor appeared from the 
halL Taking a gracious leave of Sir John Graham, who 
attended him to tiie door, the earl sdd, '« What miracle is 
this that is before me ? Not only the mighty mover m this 
^ wide insurrection is in the bloom of manhood, but all the 
' generals of his that I have yet seen, appear in the very mom* 
ittg of youth! And you conquer our veterans; you make 
iowmf9B n^mes which> witii U9, are only purrbfyB^d by 
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longf experience, aud hain grovrn gpray in campe aad list- 
tXeal" 

Then bjour morning, judg« vrhatonr day will be, replied 
Crrahain; andshoir your mooarcb, tbat being young, we are 
Ukeiy to live tbe lopger ; and that as surely as the night of 
death will in some hour close upon prince and peasant, this 
land shall nerer again be overshadowed by his darkness. 

Listen not to their bol4 treasons ! cried Beck ; and settins' 
»urs to bis horse, in no very clerical style gaUop^ out ol 
tne gates. De Lisle made some courteous reply to Graham ; 
and bowing to the rest of the Scottish officers who stood 
around, turned bis steed, and followed by his escort, pursued 
tbe steps of the bishop along the tnow-corered banks of the 
Clyde. 

When Wallace was left alone with Edwin, that affectionate 
l)oy, fafter expressing his delight that his cousin Murray 
tiien neld his head-quarters in Botbwell«casde) took from h(s 
bosom two large packets from Lord Maraud the Countess ; 
and as he put them into his hand, said, '* My dear cousin has 
sent you many blessings ; but I could not persuade her to 
register evea one on paper, while mv uncle wrote all this. 
Almost ever since her own recorery, like a ministering an- 
gel, she has confined herself to tbe earl's sick room ; while 
ber comely step-mother chose to devote her hours to his au- 
dience-chamber. 

Wallace remarked on the indisposition of Mar, and the 
duty of his daughter, with tenderness. And Edwin pro- 
ceeded to describe the reg[al style whicb the countess affect- 
ed, and with what magnificence she welcomed the Earls 
Badenoch and Athol to their native cquntryi Indeed, my 
dear lord, continued he, I cannot guess wbt^t vain passion has 
taken possession of her ; but the very da^y in which 1 went to 
Snawdoun to receive her commands for you, I found bet 
■eated on a kind of throne, with ladies stsmding in her pre- 
sence, and the younger chieftains of the citadel thronging 
her anti-room, as if she were the rf^nt herself. Helen en- 
tered for a moment ; but she started, (for she had never be- 
fore witnessed the morning courts of her step-mother,] and 
retreating, I followed. 

But Edwin did not rdate to his friend, all that passed be- 
tween him and his gentle cousin, in the private saloon of the 
countess, whither they retired. 

Helen blushing tor her father's wife, would have proceeff- 
ed immediately to ber Qwn apartmentSi to ifl^icb sb§i ifW 
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tko^f Tor the fint time, allowed to return since the earPs 
coQTalescence ; but Edwin drew her into one of Lady Mar't 
rooms ; and seating^ her beside him, begfan to speak of his de- 
parture and anticipated meeting with Wallace. He held 
bar hand in his. My dearest cousin, said he,, will not this 
tender hatfdi which has suffered so much for our brave friend, 
write him one word of kind remembrance ? Our queen here^ 
will send him volumes. 

Then he would hardly have time to attend to one of mine, 
replied H^en, with a smile ; besides, he knows I bless him; 
and he requires no new assttrances to convince him that Helen 
Mar can never cease to remember with the kindest thoughts, 
her benefactor. 

^* And is this all I am to say to him, Helen ^" 

" Ail, my Edwin.?' 

" What ! not one word of the life you have led since he 
quitted Stirling.^ Shall I. not tell him, that when this lovely 
arm no longer wore the livery of its heroism m his behalf, in- 
stead of your appearing at the gay assemblies of the count- 
ess ; instead of your car being followed by the homage of 
our plumed chieftains^ you remaioed immured within yoUr 
oratory; or, in the more appropriate temple of nature, 
funid git^ves and incense-breathing flowers, mvokin^ bless- 
mgs on his head ? Shall I not tell him that since the sickness 
of my g^ood old Uncle, you have sat days and nights by hit 
coucb-sidej listening to all the despatches from the borders, 
and subscribing with smiles and tears to the earl s praises of 
our matchless regent? Shalll not tell of the sweet nun, who 
here lives the life ol an anchorite for him ? Or must I enter* 
tain bim with the pomps and vanities of my most • unsaintly 
aunt?" 

Helen had in vain attempted to stop him in iliis harangue, 
while with an arch glance at her mantling blushes, he haif^ 
whispered these insidious questions. Ah, my sweet cousm. 
•aid ne, there is something more at the bottom of that beat- 
ing heart of yours, than you will allow your faithful Edwm 
to peep into! 

Helen's heart did beat violently both before and after this 
remark : but conscious, whatever might be there, of the de- 
termined purpose of her soul, she turned on him a steady ; 
look. Edwin, said she, there is nothing in my heart that you 
may not see. That it reveres Sir William Wallace beyond 
yi other men, I do not^eny. But class not my deep ycnera^ 
tioa with a tentimeat which may be jested on? He hat 
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ipoken to me thelangftiikffeQf friefid^hip: yoa know what if 
is to be his friend : and naviaf tasted of heayen, I cannol 
stoop to earth. What plcaaurecan I fiad in pageants ? What 
interest in the admiration of men? Is not he a brighter ob« 
ject than I can any Where look Upon ? Is not his esteem of 
a value that puts, to nan^ht the homsjgfes of all else in the 
world? Do me then justice, my Edwml Believe me, I am 
no gloomy, no sighing recluse. I am happy with my thoughts ; 
and thrice happy at the side of my fiaitner's couch : for there 
I meet the image of the moat exemplary of buinan beings i 
and there I perform the duties of a child to the best ik pa- 
rents. ' 

Ah! Helen! Helen! cried Edwin, durst I speak the wish- 
es of my heart ! But yott and Sir William Wallace would 
both frown on me, and I dare not ! 

Then never do! exclaimed Helen, turning pale, and 
trembling from head to foot ; too well gfuessingby the gen- 
erous glow in his countenance, what Would have been that 
wish. 

At this instant the door opened, and Lady Maf appeared. 
Both rose at her entrance. She bowed her bead haughtily to 
Helen; the sight of whom had been odious to her ever since 
the night she had seen her, though bleeding and insensible, 
in the arms of Sir William Wallace. To Edwin she gra- 
ciously extended her hand as she seated herself% " Why, 
my deai nephew, did von suffer yourself to be infected by 
this moping girl, ana not come into the audience cham- 
btsr ?" 

Edwin answered, that as he did not knowot the goremor 

u ^J"'*'"^'* l^y liv^inff in the state ot a queen, he hoped he 

should be excused for mistaking lords and ladies-in-waitintf 

for company ; and for that reason having resolved to await 



an opnortunity of bidding her adieu in a Toss public ! 

Lady Mar, with increased stateliness, replied, «« Perhaps 
It IS necessary to remind you, Edwin, that though Lord 
N mar s wife, I am a descendant of queens; a princess in my 
own right; and not only heiress to the sovepeignty of the 
fh/ilf ™ *?^®®' ^"* »«t in blood to the Earl of Badon6ch,of 
SAd hS? ?^ ScottUh kings. Rely on it, I do not degenerate* 

Dridp^r^il' ° conceal an irrepressible smile at ^e absui^ 

fore thZ-i** ^^^^^ **i™ed toward the window; but not be^ 

^^ countess bid observed the rioicule irhidi pbyedfiQ 
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llfB lips. Vexed, but afraid to reprimand one who might so 
Boon resent it, by speaking of her disparagingly to Wsdiace, 
the unburthened the swelling of her anger upon the onof* 
fending Helen. Not doubting that she felt as Edwin did, 
and fancying that she saw the same expression in her coun- 
tenance; Lady Helen, cried she, I request an explanation 
of that look of derision which I now see on your face. I wish 
to know whether the intoxication of your ranity dare impel 
you to despise claims, which you may one day be made to 
smart under. ^ 

This attack surprised Helen, who, absorbed in other medi- 
tations, had hardly attended to what had passed. *< I nei- 
ther deride you, Lady Mar, nor despise the claims of Lord 
Badenoch. But since you have condescended to speak to 
me on the subjept, I must, out of respect to yourself and ten- 
derness for my father, frankly say, that the assumption of 
honours not legaUy in your possession, may inrolre you in 
.ridicule, and pluck danger on your nearest relatives. It is 
what my father would never approve, were he to know it 
And by awakening the jealousy of other ladies of the rdyal 
houses, is not a probable mode to facilitate the succession of 
Lord Badenoch." 

Lady Mar, provoked at the just reasoning and coldness of 
this reply, ana at being misapprehended with regard to the 
object with whom she was to snare the splendours of a throne, 
answered rather inconsiderately, /'Your father is an old 
man, and has out^lived every generous feeling. He neither 
Understands my actions, nor shall he control them." Hel* 
en, struck dumb at this unexpected declaration, suffered 
ber to proceed. '< And as to Lord Badenoch giving me the 
rank to which my birth entitles me, that is a foolish dream — 
I look to a greater hand. 

What inquired £dwin, with an innocent laugh, does your 
ladyship expect my uncle to die, and tliat Bruce will como 
^itner to lay the crown of Scotland at your feet? 

I expect nothing of Bruce, nor of your uncle, returned 
she, with a haughty throw of her head ; but I look for re« 
si}ect from the daughter of Lord Mar ; and also from the 
friend of Sir William Wallace ; dse the time may come, 
when all who offend me shall rue the hour in which they 
have insulted the kindness that would bayeh&ded them wiu 
honours* , 

Vou IL IS 
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She rose from her chair, and presenting Edwin with ihit 
packet for Walhice, told Helen she might retire to her ovrfl 
room. 

To my father's, I will, madam, returned she, for Edwin, 
who sat with him last night to receiye his despatches, now 
leaves him to my care. 

Lady Mar coloured at this reproof, and turning to Edwin, 
said, ** Tou know that the dignity of his situation must be 
maintained; and while others attend on his couch, I must 
to his reputation." 

I have often heard that Fame it better than life ! replied 
Edwin, and I thank Lady Mar for showing me now differ- 
ently people may translate the same lesson. Adieu, sweet 
Helen, said he, bending to kiss her hand. Farewell, dear 
Edwin, returned she, and msiy good angels guard you .' 

The substance of the latter part of this scene, Edwin did 
relate to Wallace. He smiled at the vain follies of the 
countess, and broke the seal of her letter. It was in the 
same style with her conversations ; at one moment declar- 
ing herself his disinterested friend ; in the next, uttering 
wild professions of never ending attachment. She deplored 
the sacrifice that had been made of her, when quite a child, 
to the doting passion of Lord Mar ; and complained of his 
want of sympathy with any of her feelings. Then picturing 
the happmess which must result from the reciprocal love 
of congenial hearts, she ventured to show how truly hers 
would unite with Wallace's. The Conclusion of this strange 
epistle told him, that the devoted gratitude of Lord Bi^* 
enoch, and all her relations of the different houses of Cum- 
min, were ready at any moment to relinquish their claims 
on the crown, to place it on brows so worthy to wear it. 

The wonU of this letter were so artfully, and so persua- 
sively penned, that had not Edwin descril>ed the ineoriated 
vanity of Lady Mar, Wallace might have believed that she 
was ambitious only for him ; and that, coukl she share his 
heart, his throne would be a secondary object. To establish 
this deception in his mind, she added — ** I live here as at the 
head of a court, and fools around me thmk I take pleasure 
in it : but did they look into my actions, they Would see that 
I serve while I seem to reign. I am working in the hearts 
of men for your advancement" 

But whether this were her real motive or not, it was the 
same to Wallace ; he felt that she would always be not mere* 
ly the last obieet in bis thoughts, but ever one of his nT«r« 
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sioQ. H0 raigfht bare esteemed her as a friend, he abhorred 
her as a lov^er ; therefore hastily running over her letter, he 
recarred to a second perusal of Lord Mar's. Id this he 
found most satisfactory details of the success of his disposi- 
tions. Lord Loch-awe had possess^ himself of the whole 
•)f the western coast of Scotland, from the Mull of Kintyre, 
to the farthest mountains of Glenmore. There the rictori- 
ous Lord Ruthren met him, and completed the recorery of 
the Highlands, by a range of conquests from the Spev to 
the Murray Frith and Inveraess-shire. Lord Bothwell, as 
his braYC collea^e, brought from the shores of Ross, and 
the hills of Caithness, erery Southron banner which had 
waved on their embattled towers. 

Graham was sent for by WalkMse, to come and bear these 
pLeasiint tidings. 

Ah ! cried Edwin in triumph, not a spot north of the Forth 
now remains, that does not acknowledge the supremacy of 
the Scottish lion ! 

Nor south of it, either ! Fetumed Graham, from the MuU 
of Galoway, to my ^lant other's gorernment on the 
Tweed ; from the Cheviots to the northern ocean, all now is 
our own. The door is locked against England; and Scot- 
land must prove unfaithful to herself, before the Southrons 
can again set foot on her borders. 

The more private accounts were not less satisfactor]^ to 
Wallace ; for he found that his plans for the disciplining, 
and bringing into order, the people, were every where 
adopted, and that, in consequence, alarm and penury had 
given way to peace and abundance. To witness the success 
of his comprehensive designs ; and to settle a dispute rela- 
tive to the government of Perth between Lord Ruthven 
and the Earl of Athol ; Lord Mar stronely urged him, (since 
he had driven the enemy so many hundred miles into their 
own country) to repair to the scene of contest immediately. 
Go^ added the Eari, through the Lothians, and across the 
queen's ferry directly into Perthshire. I would not have 
you come to Stirling, lest it should be supposed that you are 
iofl:ienced in your judgment either by myself or my wife. 
But I think there cannot be a (][uestion that Lord Ruthven's 
services to the great cause, give him a right to that for 
which he contends. Lord Athol has no claim, but that 
of bis superior rank. And I believe, being the near re- 
lation of my wife, she is anxious for his elevation. Thero* 
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fore, oome not near ns if you would aroid female imports 
nitjr. 

Wallace noir recollected a passa^ in Lady Mar's letter, 
which, though not speakings out, insinuated how she should 
expect he would decide: she said — As your interest is 
mine, my noble friend, all that belongs to me is yours : — my 
kindred are not withheld in the gift my devoted heart be- 
stows on you. Therefore use Uiem as your own ; make 
them as bulwarks around your power, the creatures of your 
will, the instruments of your benevolence, the defenders 
of your rights." 

Wallace, well pleased to avoid another rencontre with 
this lady's love and ambition, sent off the substance of these 
despatches to Murray ; and then taking a tender leave of 
the venerable Gregory and his family, with Edwin and Sir 
John Graham, set off next morning for the Frith of Forth. 



CHAPTER XVn. 

It was on the eve of St. Thomas, that the boat which 
contained Wallace drew near to the coast of Fife. A little 
to the right of him towered the tremendous precipices of 
Kinghorn. 

Behold, Edwin, said he, the cause of all our wo ! From 
those horrible rocks fell the best of kines, the rood Alex« 
ander. My father accompanied him in that fatal ride ; and 
was one of the unhappy group who had the evil hap to find 
nis mangled body lying among the rocks below. 

I have heard, observed Graham, that the Lord of Lear* 
mont prophesied that dreadful calamity to Scotland. 

He did prognosticate, replied Wallace, that on the eigh* 
teenth of April a storm should burst over this land, which 
would lay tne country in ruins. A fear in consequence 
seized the farmers : but it seems the prophesy regarded a 
nobler object than the harvest. The day came, but was un- 
clouded: It continued perfectly serene ; and Lord March 
to whom the seer had presaged the event, ai noon reproach- 
ed him with the unlikeliness of its completion. But even 
at the moment he was ridiculing the sap^e, an express on a 
foaming steed knocked at his gate, to inform him that the 
|(in^h;£i accidental^ fallen from the precipice of Kioghora* 



TBE scomafl CHI£ra. 149 

and was slain. TTiof, said the Lord of Learmont, u Ih^ 
Mcalhm^ wind and dreadful tempett which shall long blow 
calamify and trouble on the realm of Scotland ! And sorely 
his iroras hare been verified, for still the storm rages around 
our borders, and will not end, I fear, till the dragon of 
England is laid low in the blast.(aa) 

The like discourse held the friends, till landing at Roseyth 
castle : tbey lodged there for the night ; and setting off next 
morning by daybreak, crossed the Lomonds before sunrise 
and entered Perth at noon. 

The news of the regent's arrival was soon spread through- 
ont the province ; and in less than an hour, the halls of the 
castle were crowded with chieftains come to pay their res- 
pects to their benefactor. An army of gratefm peasantry 
from the hills filled the courts, beggmg only for one glance 
of theii* beloved lord. To oblire them, Wallace mounted 
his horse, and between the Lords Ruthven and Athol, with 
his bonnet off, rode from the castle to the populace-cover- 
ed plain which lay to the west of the town. He gratified 
their affectionate eagerness by this condescension, and re- 
ceived in return the sincere homage of a thousand grateful 
hearts.— The snow-topped Grampians, echoed with the proud 
acclamations of Our Deliverer^^Our Prince — The Cham." 
pion of Scotland— The glorious WUliam Wallace! and the 
shores of the Tay resounded with similar rejoicings at the 
light of him who had made the Scottish seamen, lords of the 
northern ocean. 

Ruthven beheld this eloquence of nature with sympathetic 
feelings. His just sense of the unequalled merits of the 
regent had long^ internally acknowledged him as his king, 
and he smiled with approbation at every breathing among 
the people, which intimated what would at last be their gen- 
eral shout. Wallace had proved himself not only a warrior 
but a legislator. In the midst of war he had planted the 
fruits of peace, and now the olive and the vine waved abun- 
dant on every hill. 

Different were the thoughts of the gloomy Athol as he rode 
by the side of the regent. Could he, by a look, have blast- 
ed those valiant arms; and palsied that youthful head, 
whose judgment shamed the hoariest temples, gladlv would 
he have made Scotland the sacrifice : so that he might never 
again find himself in the triumphant train of one whom he 
deemed a boy and an upstart ! Thus did he muse ; and thus 
did tiie fiend envy open a way into bis soul for all those de > 
13* 
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BMns to enter, which were aoon to poneM it to the dertme 
tion of the blooming: Eden, oyer which, iike the deril in 
Paradise, his destroying* spirit now hovered. 

The issue of Ruthven's claims, did not lessen Lord Athol'i 
hatred to the regent Wallace simply stated the case to 
him, only chanflnn^ the situations of the opponents: he sup- 
posed Athoi to he m the place of Ruthven; and then asked 
the frowning earl, if Rutnyen had demanded a government 
which be, Athoi, had bravely won and nobly secured, whe- 
ther he should deem it just to be sentenced to relinquish it 
into the hands of his rival ? By this question he was forced to 
decide against himself. But while Wallace generously 
hoped, that by having made him his own judge, he had found 
an expedient bptb to soften the pain of disappointment, and 
lessen the humiliation of defeat, he had only redoubled the 
hatred of Athoi ; who thought be had thus been cajoled out 
of even the common privilege of complaint* He, however, 
affected to be reconciled to the issue of the affair; and tak'- 
ing a friendly leave of the regent, retired to Blair; and 
there among the numerous fortresses which owned his 
power, amone the stupendous strong holds of nature, the 
cloud-invested mountains, and the labyrinthian winding of 
the lochs and streams, he determined to pass his days and 
nights in devising the sure fall of this proud usurper. For 
fio, the bitterness of an envy he durst not yet breathe to any, 
impelled him internally to designate the unpretending Wal- 
lace. 

Meanwhile Wallace, being much oppressed by the crowds 
which were constantly assembling in Perth to do him hom- 
age, secluded himself for a few days in Hunting-tower, a cat- 
tle of Lord Ruthven's at a short distance from the town. — 
He there arranged with the chiefs of sevenal clans, matters 
of great consequence to the iuiemal repose of the country : 
and receiving applications for similar regulations from tne 
counties former north, he decided on carrying them himself. 
Severe as the weather is at that season, he bade adieu to the 
warm hospitalities of Hunting-tower: and, accompanied by 
Graham and his youn^ friend £dwin, with fifty or his Lan 
erkers as a small but faithful train, he commenced his jour- 
ney, which he intended should comprehend the circuit of the 
Highlands. 

With the chieftain of almost every castle in his tour, ha 
passed a day ; and according to the interest which the situa- 
tion of the lonoandisg peasantry crated in his mind, h» 



THE SCC/TTLSH CBIEF& . Ij^l 

leDfthened his sojourn. Bat erery where he wis welcovied 
with enthusiasm ; and his giad eye beheld the festivities of 
Christmas, with a delight which recalled past emotions till 
tiieiLwrang his heart. 

Tne last day of the old year he spent with Lord Loch- 
iwe in Kilchum castle. (56) After a bounteous feast, iu which 
V)rd and vassal joined, the whole family, according' to the' 
•custom of the country, sat up the night to hail the coming' in 
jf the new season. Wallace had passed that hour, twelve 
months ago, aldne with his Marion ! They sat together ia 
he window of the western tower of Ellerslie : and while he 
listened to the cheerful lilts to which their servants wera 
lancing', the hand of his lovely bride was clasped softly in his. 

Marion smiled, and talked of the happiness which should 
await them in the year to come. Aye, my beloved, said he^ 
more than thy beauteous self will then fill these happy arms! 
Thy babe, mv wife, will then hang at thy bosom, to bless 
with a parent 8 ioys thy grateful husband ! — That time waft 
now come round, and where was Marion !— cold in her grave. 
Where that smiling babe? — ^ murderer's steel had reached 
it, ere it saw the light. 

Wallace groaned at these recollections; be struck his 
hand forcibly on his bursting heart, and fled from, the room, 
The noise of'^the harps, the lauc^hing of the dancers, (for Loch- 
awe's beautiful daughters had assembled a gay bevy from 
the neighbouring castles, to welcome the year of glory to 
Scotland,) prevented his emotion from being observed. 
And rushmg far from the joyous tumult, till the sound died 
in the breeze, or was only brought to his ear by fitful gusts, 
he speeded alon^ the margin of the lake, as if he would have 
also flown from himself. But memory, racking memory, fol« 
low^ him ; and throwing himself exhausted on a bank, over 
which the ice hung in flittering pendents, he felt not the 
r roughness of the ground, for all within him was. disturbed 
and at war. 

O ! blessed saints, cried he, why was I selected for thi^ 
cruel sacrifice ? Why was this heart to whom the acclaim of 
multitudes could bring no selfish joy, why was it to be bereft 
of all that ever made it beat with transport ? Companion of 
my dajrs, partner of my soul ! my lost, lost Mariou ! and are 
• thue eyes for ever closed on me ? shall I never more clasp 
ftbat hand which ever thrilled my frame with every sense of 
rapture ?— Gone, gone for ever, and I am alone ! 
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Ijoag and 'agoniztoff was the \»axue which succeeded totbii 
fearful tempest of feefing. In that hour of grief, renewed ia 
all its former violence, he for^t country, friends, and all ok 
earth. The recollection of his fame, was mockery to tiim ; 
for where was she to whom the sound of his praises would 
have g^ven such delight ! 

Ah ! said he, it was indeed happiness to be brightened in 
tiiose eyes !— When the gratitude of our poor retainers met 
thine ear, how didst thou lay thy aoft cneek to mine, and 
shoot its j^ntle warmth into my heart ? At that moment he 
turned his &ce on the gelid bank :- -Startled with wild^ hor- 
ror, he exclaimed, is it now so cold ? — My Marion, my mur- 
dered wife! and rushing from the spot, ne again hastened 
along the margin of the loch. But there he still heard the 
distant sound of pipes from the castle : He could not bear 
their gay notes ; and darting up the hill which overhung 
Loch-awe's domains, ascendM with swifl and reckless steps 
the rocky sides of Ben Cruachon. Full of distracting tboug^hts 
and impelled by a wild despair, he hurried from steep to steep, 
and rapidlv descending the western side of the mountain, re- , 
irardless or the piercing sleet which blew in his face, he was ' 
flying forward, when bis course was suddenly checked by 
coming in violent contact with another human being, who, 
running as hastily through the storm, drove impetuously ' 
against Wallace, but beinp^ the weaker of the two, fell to Uie 
rround. The accident rallied the scattered senses of the chieU 
He now felt that he was out in the midst of a furious win- 
ter tempest ; wandered, he knew not whither, and had prob- 
ably materially injured some poor traveller by his intemper- 
ate motion. 

He 8too]3ed to raise the fallen man, and hearing him mut- 
ter something, asked whether he was hurt The traveller, 
Serceiving by the kind tone of the inquirer that no harmhad j 
een intended, answered that he believed not. But on Wal- 
lace assisting him to rise, he found himself a little lame : I 
have only sprained my ankle, added he, and all the recom- 
pense I ask of you for this unluckv upset, is to g^ve me a 
nelping hand to my fether's cot which is just by. I have 
been out at a neighbour's to dance in the new year with a 
bonnie lass, who may be my wife before another. 

As the honest lad went on telling his tale, with a great ma-. 

af particulars dear to his simple wishes, Wallace helped him 
ong ! and carefully conducted him through the gathering* 
snow, down the decuvity which led to the shepherd^s cottage. 
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WbeD thev were witfaiD a few yards of it, Wallace heard the 
: found of lingiDg^: but it was not the ^j caroling of mirth, 
toe Bolemn chant of more serious music mingled with the ' 
roaring blast. 

Aye, I am not too late jet! cried the communicatiye 
lad ; I should not have run so fast, had I not wanted to 
have got home time enough to make one in the new-year's 
hymn. • 

They hud now arrived at the little door; and the youth, 
without the ceremony of knocking, opened the latch : as he 
did it, he turned, and said to his companions, we have no 
occasion to keep bolts on our doors, since the brave Lord 
Wallace has scoured the country of all the Southron rob« 
bent. — He pushed the door as he spoke, and displayed tc the 
eyes of the chief, a venerable old m^n on his knees before a 
Sable, on which stood a crucifix, and arouBd him knelt a 
femily of young people, and ka ageMame, who were all join- 
ing in the sacrea thanksgiving. The youth without a word 
dropped on his knees near the door; and making a sign (o 
bis companion (whose more costly garments could not be 
discerned through the clinging snow) to do the same, Wal- 
lace complied ; and as the anthems rose in succession on his 
ear, to wnich the low breathings of the lightly- touched harp 
echoed its heavenly strains, he felt the tumult of his bosom 
IT^aally subside : and when the venerable sire laid down 
the instrument, and clasped bis hands in prayer, tne natural 
pathos of his invocations, and the graterol devotion which 
(be young[ people gave their responses, all tended to tran- 
tjuiliize his mind into a holy calm. 

At the termination of the concluding prayer, how sweet 
were the emotions of Wallace when he neard thesb words 
uttered witli augmented fervour by the aged petitioner! 

While we thus thank thee, O gracious God ! for thv mer* 
cies b<»towed upon us, we humbly implore thee to bold in 
thine Almighty protection him, bv whose arm thou bast 
wrought the deliverance of Scotlana. Let our preserver be 
laved' from his sins bj the blood of Christ. Let our bene* 
bctor be blest in mind, body, and estate, arid all prosper 
with him that he takes in hand ! May the «iod he oas dis- 
pensed to his bleeding country, be returned four-fold into 
k'u bosom ; and may ne live to see a race of bis own reap, 
log the harvest of his virtues, and adding freali honours to tte 
alniady glorious name of WaUa*^ ! 
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BVery rooufh echoed a fervent amen to this prayer : and 
Wallace timself, inwardly^ breathed, and have 1. not even 
now sinned, aU-g;racious Grod ! in the distraction of this night's 
remembrance ? I mourned, 1 would not be comforted. But 
in thy mercy, thou hast led me hither to see the happy fruits 
of my labours, and I am resigned and thankful. 

The sacred rites over, the father of the family arose from 
Lis knees ; and two girls jumping up ran to the other side of 
tiie room, and between them brought forward a rough table 
covered with dishes and bread ; while the mother, taking* of! 
a laree pot emptied iU smoking contents into the different ' 
vessels. Meanwhile, the young man introducing the stran- 
ger to his father, related the accident of the meeting ; and 
the ^food old shepherd bidding him a hearty welcome, desir- 
ed bimtodraw jdearthe fire, and partake of their new-year^a 
supper. 

We need the fire^ I assure you, cried the lad, for we are 
both dripping. 

Wallace now advanced from the shadowed part of the 
room where he had^ knelt, and drawing toward the light, ' 
certainly displayed to his host the truth of his son's observa- 
tion. Wallace had left the castle without his bonnet; and 
hurrying on, regardless of the whelmipg storm, his hair was 
saturated with wet, and now streamed in water over his 
shoulders. The good old wife seeing that the strang-er's 
situation was even worse than her son's, snatched from him 
the whiskey bottle, out of which he was swallowing a hearty 
cordial, and poured it over the exposed head of her gaest : 
then ordering one of her daughters to rub it dry, she took oil 
his plaid, and wringing it, hung it by the fire. 
- During these various operations, for the whole family seem* 
ed eager to show their hospitality, the old man discovered, 
not so much by the costliness of the materials of his garments, 
ILS by the noble mien and gentle manner^ of the stranger, 
that he was some chieftain from the castle. Your honour, said 
he, must pardon the uncourtliness of our ways ; but we giv« 
you the best ^|e have, and the worthy Lord Loch-awe can- 
not do more. 

Wallace gave smiling answers to all their remarks and of 
fers of service. He partook of their broth, praised the fOfA 
wife's cakes, and sat discoursing with the family with all th« 
Ifayety and frankness of one of themselves. His unreserved 
manners opened every heart around him ; and, with tha 
most confidential freedom, the venerable shepherd related hii 
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domestic history ; and mentioned to him the projected mar* 
tiages of his children, which he said should now take place 
since the good Sir William Wallace had brought peace to 
whe land. 

Wallace gratified the worthy father by appearing to take 
an interest in ail his narratives ; and then aUowidg the hap* 
py spirits of the young people to break in upon these graver 
discussions, he smiled with them ; or looked serious with the 
garrulous matron, who turned the discourse to tales of other 
times. He listened with complacency to every legend of 
witch, fairy, and ghost ; and his enliglitened remarks some* 
times pointed out natural causes for the extraordinary ap* 
pearance she described ; or, at better attested and less equi* 
vocal accounts of supernatural apparitions, he acknowledged 
that there are more things in heaven and earth then are 
dreamt of in philotophy. 

The morning dawned before the tranquillized, nay, happy- 
Wallace, — happy in the cheerful innocence of the scene, dis- 
covered that toe night was past. As the gray morning gleam* 
ed through the wooden casements, Wallace rose. Mr 
friends, I must leave you» said he ; there are those, not far off, 
who may be alarmed at my disappearance ; for none knew 
when I walked abroad ; and, uowittinglv, I have been charm* 
ed all these hours to remain enjoying the happiness of your 
circle, forgetful of the anxiety I have perhaps occasionod la 
my own. 

The old man declared his intention of seeing him orerihe 
hiH. Wallace declined ^ving him that trouble, saying, 
that as it was daylight, and the snow had ceased, he could 
easily retrace his steps to the castle. 

No, no, returned the shepherd ; and besides, said he, as I 
hear the good lord regent is keeping the new-year with our 
noble earl, who knows but I may get a ? limpse of bis no* 
ble countenance; and that will be a sight to tell of till I 
die! 

Ah ! God's blessing on his sweet face! cried the old wo- 
man, but I would give all^he yam in my mi]ick(e chest to 
catch one look of his lucky eye ! I warrant you #itch nor hiry 
could never have power to harm me more. 

Ah, father, cried the eldest of the girls, blushing, if you go 
Bear enough to him ! Do you know Madgie Grant told me 
that if I could but get even the least bit of Sir WilHam 
Wallace's hair, and give it to Donald Cameron to wear in r 
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true loirer*! knot on his breast, no Southron Will be able 10 
do him harm as long as he lives ! 

And do you believe this would protect your lover, my 
pretty Jeannie ? inquired Wallace, with u sweet sRiile. 

Surely, she replied, for Madgie is a wise woman, and haa 
the second sight. 

Well then, returned he, you shall be gratified. For 
though I must for once contradict the testimony of a wise wo- 
man, and tell you that nothing can render a man absolately 
safe, but the protection of heaven, yet, if a bair from t!i« 
head of Sir William Wallace Would please you; — and a 
glance from his eye gratify your mother ; — both shsdl be sa- 
tisfied. And lifting up the old woman's shears which lay on a 
working stool before him, he cut off a golden lock from the 
middle of his head, and put it into the hand of Jeannie. At 
this action, which was performed with such a ooble grace 
that not one of. the famdy now doubted who had been their 
guest, the good dame fell on her knees : and Jeannie, with a 
cry of joy, putting the beautiful lock into her bosom, follow- 
ed her example ; and in a moment all were clinging round 
bim. The old man grasped his hand. Bravest of men I 
cried he, the Lord has indeed blest this house, since he has 
honoured it with the presence of the deliverer of Scotland I 
My prayers, and the benedictions of all good men, frieod or 
foe,*must ever follow your footsteps! ^ , 

Tears of pleasure started into the eyes of Wallace. He 
raised the ramily one by one from the ground, and putting 
bis purse into the hand of the dame, there, my kind hostess, 
iaid he, let that fill the chests of your daughters on their bri- 
dal dav : they must receive it ^ a brother's portion to his sis* 
(ers ; for it is with fraternal affection that William Wallaoo 
regards the sons and daughters of Scotland* 

The happ^ sobs of the old woman stopped the exprisasioofl 
of her gratitude; but the youth, her son, fearing his free- 
dom of the night before might have offended, sto(Kl abashed 
at a distance. Wallace stretched out bis hand to him ; mj 
good Archibald, cried he, hesitate not to approach one who 
will always be your friend. I shall send from the castle this 
day, sufficient to fill your bridal coffers also. 

Archibald now petitioned to be allowed to follow him ia 
his army. — ^No, my brave youth, replied the chief, remain 
where you are, to defend the spot, should need be» where yoa 
were bom. Lord Loch-awe will lead yon fortfi whenerer 
tbere n oooanoiii muU niMUM^hite, your daty is to imitate 
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the domestic duties of jowr worihy Neither. Make the neighs 
bouriDg- valiey sitiile itith the fniits of your industry ; and 
raise a family to bless you, as jou now bless him. . 

Wallace haTing" wrapped himself in his plaid, now with- 
drew amidst the benedictions of the whole group ; and swills 
ly recrossing the mountain heights, was soon on the western 
brow of Ben Cruachan, and in ten minutes afterwards, en* 
lered the hall of Kilchurn Castle. A few servants, only, re- 
mained ; all the rest of the family were gone to rest. Tha 
earl and Graham, about an hour after their friend's depar- 
ture, had missed h^m; but supposing that whithersoever he 
was goike, he wotild soon return, they made no inquiries i 
and when the tempest began, on Edwin expressing his anxie- 
ty to know where he was, one of the servants said that he 
was gone to his own chamber. This answer satisfied every, 
one, and they all continued to enjoy the festivities until tho 
countess of Loch-awe made the signal for repose. 

Next morning when the party met Wallace at the break- 
fast-table, they were not a littfe surprised to hear him re- 
count the adventure of the night: and while Loch-awe pro- 
mised every kindness to the shepherd's family, and a messen- 
ger was dispatched with a purse to Archibald, Edwin learnt 
of (be earl's servant, that his reason for supposing the regent 
was gone to his room, arose from the sight of his bonnet in 
the outer hall. Wallace was glad that such an evidence had 
prevented his friends being alarmed ; and retiring with Lord 
Loch-awe, with his usual equanimity of mind he resumed the 
graver errand of his tour. 

The bospitable rites of the season being over, in the course 
of a few days the earl accomp^mied his illustrious guest to' 
make the circuit of A^gyleshire. At Castl^Urqhardt they 
parted ; and Wallace proceeding* with Edwin and Graham! 
and his foithful Lanerkers, performed his legislative visits 
from sea to sea. Having traversed, with perfect satisfaction, 
the whole of the nothern parts of the kingdom, he returned 
to Hunting-tower to on the very morning that a messenger 
had reached it fhim Murr^. I'hatvig^ilant chieftain inform- 
ed the legent of King Edward's arrival fh)m Planderii 
and iSxii he was preparing a large army to march into Scot- 

We unisf n>eet hhn, then, cried Wallace, on his emi 
shores, and let the horrors attendmg the seat of war faH oa 
the coitntrir whose king would brin^: desolfiim to oufi* 

Vol.. n. 14 
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CHAPTER XVIIL 



Wallace pent messengers to the different chieftains in the 
Highlands, and to Stirling, to order a certain number of men 
to meet him in the vale of Clydesdale by that day week. 
And then proceeding to t'je coast of Fife, at Kinclavin Castle 
where he lodged for the night, he received another embassy 
from Edward ; a herald, accompanied by that Sir Hugh le 
de Spencer who had conducted himself so insolently on bis 
first embassage. 

On his entering the chamber where the re^t sat, sur« 
rounded by the chieftains who bad accompanied hira from 
Perthshire, Le de Spencer walked forward ; and before the 
herald had used the customary respects, the young English- 
man advanced to Wallace, and in the pride ot a fiitle mind,. 
6lated at bein^ empowered to insult with impunity, be broke 
forth ; " Sir William Wallace, the contumely with which 
the ambassadors of Prince Edward were treated, is so re- 
sented by the King of England, that he invests his own ma-, 
jestv in my person, to teU you that your treasons have filled 
Up their measure, and that now, in the plenitude of his con- 
tinental yictories, he descends upon you, to annihilate this 
rebellious nation and " 

Stop, Sir Hugh le de Spencer, cried the herald, touching 
him with his sceptre ! wnatever may be the denunciations 
with which the king has entrusted you, you must allow me 
to perform my duty before' you declare them !— And thus I 
utter the gracious message which his majesty has put into 
my mouth. 

', He then addressed Wallace; and in the king's name ac- 
cusing him of rebellion, and of unfair and cruel devastations 
made in Scotland and in England by himself and his followers, 
promised him pardon for all, if he would immediately disband 
nis followers and acknowled^ his offence. 
^ Wallace motioned with his hand for his friends to keep 
silence, (for he perceived that two or three of the most vio- 
lent were feady to break forth in fierce defiance of King 
Edward,] and being obeyed, he calmly replied to the herald ; 
** When we were desolate mourners, your king came lo us 
as a comforter, and be put us in chains ! While he is absent, 
I invade his country as an open enemy. I.rifie your barns, 
but it is to feed a people whom his robberies had left to per- 
ish! I marched through your lands, and made your soldiers 
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fly before me; but who that was unanned erer fonnd the 
Scottisksteel at his breast?— And what spot in all your shores 
have I made black with the smoke of ruinf I leave the peo- 
ple of Northumberland to jndee between me and you« mo- 
narch. And that he never shui be mine or Scotland's, oar 
deeds shall yet further prore." 

If such be your determination, exclaimed Lede Spencer, 
then hear your sentence. King^ Edward comes a gai nst yon 
with an army that will reach from sea to sea. Wherever 
the hoofs of his war-horse strike, there grass never grows 
ag^n. The sword and the fire shall make a desert of this 
devoted land ; and your arrogant head, proud Scot, shall bleed 
upon the scaffold ! 

He shall first see my fires, and meet my sword in his own 
fields, returned Wallace; and if God continue me life, I 
will keep my Easter in England, in despite of Kin^ Edward 
and of ail woo bear armour in bis countiy ! 

As he spoke, he rose from the chair, and bowing^ his head 
to the herald, the Scottish marshals conducted the ambassa* 
dors from his presence. Le de Spencer twice attempted to 
speak, but the marshals would not allow him ; they said that 
toe business of the embassy was now over, and that should 
he presume fu^er to insult their regent, the privile^ of 
bis official character should not protect him from the wrath 
of the Scots. Intimidated by the frowning brows and ner- 
vous arms of all around, he held his peace, and the doors 
were shut on him. 

Wallace foresaw a heavy tempest to Scotland, threatened 
oy these repeated embassies ; for he perceived that Edward 
l>y sending overtures which be knew could not be accepted ; 
hy making a show of (Micific intentions ; meant to throw the 
blame of the continuation of hostilities upon the Scots, and 
80 overcome the reluctance of lus more just nobility to fur-* 
tber persecute a people whom he had made suffer so much ; 
and likewise to change the aspect of the Scottish cause in^ 
the eyes of Philip of France, (who had lately sent conmtu- 
lations to the regent on the victory of Cambuskenneth) and* 
by that means deprive them of a powerful ally and zealousr 
aegociator for an honourable peace. 

To prevent this last injury, Wallace dispatched' a quick 
sailing vessel with Sir Alexander Ramsay, to inform Kinjf- 
Philip of the particulars of Edward's proposals, and of hia 
^pnsequent persisted warfare. 

Qn the thirteenth of February, Sir Wifliam Wallace joiaed^ 
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Ij9rd And m Momj co Botfavell Mooi-, ind htd tb« liflir 
piness of kwowingf that hia brare friend was a^ia lord of the 
paternal maqB^n which he had ao lately lost for him. He 
did pot rifiit it. At snch a ^srisit for Scotland he forebore 
to nnnenr^ his mind by awakening the griefs which lay 
slumberiug at the bottom of his heart Halbert came from 
bis conTent, once more to look upon the belored face of his 
master The meeting cost Wallace many agonizing" sighs ; 
but he smiled on his nithful servant. He pressed the vene- 
rable form in his youthful arms, and promised him news of 
bis lif^ and safety. May I die, cried the old man, ere I 
bear it b otherwise \ but youth is no warrant fbr life : the 
rigour of these arms cannot always assure themselves of 
Tictoff; and then should you fiall, where is our country? 
With better than miae, returned the chief; in the arms of 
Ood. tie will fight foR Scotland when Wallace is laid low, 
!t my fall be the decree of heaven. Halbert wept. But the 
^mpet soaiided for tbe field. He blessed his lord, and they 
parted ^r ever. . 

The troops from the Highlands had joined those fW>m Stir- 
ling ; and Wallace had the satisfaction of seeing himself at 
Ihe bead of thirty thousand well-appointed men, all eag^r 
ibr the fight. 'On the very evening of his arrival at Bothwell, 
f for he wpuld not delay an hour,] he set forth through a coun- 
try now budding with all the cnarms of the cultivation he 
had spread over it He had hardly aet out before he was met 
by a courier firom Sir Rog^r Kii fpatrick, who informed hini 
that the Nortb<»nbrians beinjs> apprized of King Edward'^ 
approach, had assembled in immense bodies, and having^ 
crossed the Debateable land in the night, had driven Sir 
Eustace Maxwell, with great loss« into Carlaverock ; had 
taken several minor forts ; and, though harassed by Kirkpat- 
lick, (who sent this dispatch,) were ravaging the country as; 
fiup as Dumfries. The letter of the brave knighf adaed> 
these Southron thieves blow the name of Edward before them» 
and with ita sound have tpell- bound the courage of ^verv 
■oul 1 meet. Come then, valiant Wallace, and conjure it 
4own agarn* else I shall not be surprised if tbe men of Aq- 
nandale bind me hand and foot, and deliver me jp to Alger^' 
Hon Percy, (a brother of the man you beat, and who com-, 
mands this inroad,) to purchase mercy to their cowardice. 

Wallace made no reply to this message, but calling to bn 
men that the enemy was in Dumfriessbire, every foot was' 
tb^appt to tbespeedysiad in ^ short time they lu^medoatba 
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ndjgy summits of the^eastern mctintftins of Clydesdale. Hmi 
troops halted for rest near the Tillage of Big^ar; and it be- 
ing night, he ascended to the top of the highest craig, and 
lit a fire, whose far streaming light, he hoped, would send the 
Dews of his approach to Annandale. The air being calm 
and clear, the signal rose in such a Ion? pyramid of flame» 
that distant shoats of rejoicing were heard breaking the 
deep silence of the prospect. A moment after, a hundred 
answering beacons burnt alonjg the horison. Torthorald 
law the propitious blaze ; he showed it to his terrified fol- 
lowers — and, from that boor, the mountain from which it 
streamed has been caHed Tinio, the kill qfjire, and is re- 
^rded by the people with a derotion almost amounting ta 
idolatry.(d(l] 

The d^y aawned upon Wallace as he crossed the heighta 
orer Drumlai^rig ; and pouring down his thousands orer the 
almost deserted yalleys of Annandale, like a torrent he swept 
the invaders back upon their steps ^ and takmg^ young Percj 
prisoner, left him shot up in Lochmaben, while he droye hia 
iying vassals far beyond the Cheriots. 

Annandale again free, he went into its various quarters^ 
and summontng the people, (who now crept from their caves 
and woods, to shelter under his shield,^ he reproved them for 
their cowardioe, and showed them, tnat unless every man 
possessed a courage equal to bis general, he must expect, be 
fore km?, to Ml again under the yoke of the enemy. Faith 
in a leskder is good, said he, but not such feidi as leaves him 
all to do, without yourselves rendering that assistance to 
Toar own preservation which heaven itselfeommands. . Tarn 
but the head of the battle, you are the arms : if you shrink, 
I fall, and the cause is ruined. When absent from you in 
person, I left my guiding mind«sirith jou ; 1 gave the lords of 
Carlaverock and Torthorald direcbons how to repel the foe» 
and vet you fled. Had I been here, and you done the same, 
the uke must have been the consequence. What think you 
IS in my arm, tiiat I should alone stem your enemies f The 
expectation is extravagfant and false. You follow my call to 
Dattle» you fight valiantly, and I win the day. Respect' 
tibra yourselves, and believe thkt you are the sinews, the 
nerves, the strength of Sir William Wallace ! Dishonour not 
(he GrCMl who gave you to your country, by flying from your 
post, but be confident, that while the standard of liberty is 
sefone yoa, you fight under his banner. See bow I, in that 
ftttht drove tneie conquering Northmnbriazu beforo im» Uk« 

1A« f 
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frigbtflsed raw! Yon raight, and mint do the MnM» or Ibi 
sword of Wallaco is drawn in vain. Partake my apirit, 
brethren of Aanandale, fight as stoutlj oyer my grare as by 
my side, or before the year ends you will avaia be the slaves 
of Edward. 

Such language, while it coyered the cheeks of the Annan* 
dalers with shame, awoke a general emulatiou lu every heart 
to efface with honourable deeds the memory of their disgraiGe. 
With augmented forces he therefore marched into Cumber* 
land ; and having drawn up his army between a river and 
a high ground, which he covered with archers, he stood pre- 
pared to meet the approach of King Edward. Bat Edward 
qid not appear till late in the neiLt da^jr ; and then the Scsota 
descried nis glittering legions advancing from the horizon, 
to pitch their vanguard on the j>lain of Stanmore. The aim 
of Wallace was to draw the kmg toward the Scottish lines, 
where, at certain distances, he bad dug deep pits, and co- 
vering them lightly with twigs and loose grass, had left them 
as traps for the Southron cavalry ; for in cavalry, he was told 
by his spies, would consist the chief strength of Edward'a 
army. Tlie waste in which Wallace had laid the adjosning 
fwinties, rendered the provisioning of so large a boat very 
difficult; and it was composed pf a mixed ..muhitode from 
eyery land on which ^he kmg of England bad set fats invad- 
ing foot, harmony could not be expected to^continue long* 
amon^ its leaders. Therefore, as the Scottish regent saw 
that his enemy held back, as if he wished to draw him from 
his adyantageous position, he determined to show him that 
he would not stir, although he might seem to be struck witb 
awe of so great an adversary. 

To this.end he offered him peace, hoping, either to obtain 
what he asked, (which he did HOt deem very probable) or by 
fiUing Edward with the idea of his fear, urge him to pre*' 
cipitate himself forwanl, to avoid the dangers of a prolonged 
sojourn in so barren a country, and to take WaUaee, as bo 
might think, in his panic. Instructing his beraUs what to 
say, he seat them on to Rofcro8s,(0e}near which the tent o£ 
the king of England was pitched. Edward supposing that 
his enemy was now at his feet, and ready to beg the terms 
he had before rejected, admitted the ambassadors, and bado 
them deliver their message. Without further pariey tht 
chief lierald spoke. 

«' Tlius saith Sir WiUiam Wallace : Were it not that the 
ku«> 9md tho ikohlM of &e resfan of ScoUand| haire oiw. 
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MOglit ndrcM of iiniiries, before tbej sought to take re- 
renge, you, king of England, and invader of our country, 
■hould not DOW behold orators in your camp talking of con- 
cord, but a mighty army in battle array advancing to the 
onset Our Lord Regent being of the ancient opinion of his 
renoarned predecessors, that the greatest victories are never 
of such advantage to a conqueror, as an honourable, and 
bloodlessly obtained peace, sends to offer this peace to vou, 
at the price ot restitution. The lives you have rifled from 
OS you cannot restore ; but the noble Lord Douglas, whom 
you now unjustly detain a prisoner, we demand, and that 
your majesty will retract those clainfs on our monarchy 
which sever had existence, till ambition be^t them on the 
basest treachery. Grant these just requisitions and we lay 
down our arms ; but continue to deny them, and our nation 
is ready to rise to a man, and with heart and hand avenge 
the injuries we have sustained. Tou have wasted our lan&i 
burnt our towns, and imprisoned our nobility. Without con* 
aleration of age or condition, women, children, and feeble 
sld men» have unresisting, fallen by your sword. And why 
was all this? Did. our confidence in your honour offend yoU| 
that you put our chieftains in durance, and deprived ouryeo* 
nanry of their lives? Did the benedictions with which ouf 
prelates hailed your arrival as the respected arbitrator be- 
tween oar princes raise your ire, that you burnt the churches 
over tkeir heads, and slew them on their own altars ?—- 
These, O king! were thy deeds, and for these William 
Wallaoe is in arms. Bet yield us the peace we ask ; with- 
drpf» from our quarters ; relinquish your unjust pretensions^ 
and we wiii once more consider Edward of England as the 
kinsman of Alexander the third, and his subjects as the 
fi lends and allies of our realm.'* 

Edward, not in the least moved with this speech, turned 
toward De Valence, who stood on his right hand, and giv- 
ing him a glance which spoke tiie contempt in which he held 
(be embassy, coolly answered, '* Your lead^, intoxicated 
by a transitory success, is vain enough to suppose that he 
can discomfit the king of England, as he has done his un^ 
worttiy officers, by fierce and insolent words ; but we are not 
so weak as to be overthrown by a breath, Oor so base as to 
bear argameat iWim a rebeL I cooie to claim my own ; .to 
assert ny supremacy over Scotland ;— and it shall acknow- 
ledge its liege lord, or be left a desert, wiftkout a living ereor 
Ui%t099^iki$wa$ aki»gd$9iki Popart, thia if mjutwcr 
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to you ; your lestder shall receive his at the point of mf 
lance." 

Wallace, who did not expect a more temperate reply, hait 
already arranged his men for the onset. Lord BotfawelL 
and Murray, his yaliant son, took the lead on the left wing,' 
Sir Eustace Maxwell and Kirkpatrick commanded on tht 
right Graham held the reserve behind the woods ; aiid the 
regent himself, with Edwin and his brave standard-bearer, 
. occupied the centre. On the return of his ambassadors, b« 
repeated to his troops the message they brought ; and while 
he stood at the head of the lines, be exhorted them to re- 
member that on that day the eyes of all Scotland would be 
upon them. They were the first of their country who had 
gone forth to meet their tyrant in a pitched battle ; and in 
proportion to the danger they confronted, the greater would 
be their meed of glory. But it is not merely for renown 
that you arc called upon to fight this day, said he, your rights, 
your homes are at stake. You have no hope of security for 
your lives, but in an unswerving determination to keep the 
field ; and let the world see how much more might lies in 
the arms of a few men contending for their country and 
hereditary liberties^ than in hosts which seek for blood and 
spoil. Slavery and freedom lie before you ! Shrink but one 
backward step, and yourselves are in bondage, your wiyea 
become the prey) or violence* Be firm : trust Mim who 
blesses t)ie righteous cause, and' victory will crown your 
toils!. 

Edward, though afieoting to despise his young opponent, 
was too good a general really to contemn any enemy wiio 
had so often proved himself worthy of respect ; And, there- 
fore, when he placed himself in the van of his numerous aiv 
my, he did not fail to set before them not only the spoU they 
should gam on the first defeat of the Soots, but also the pro« 
perty they might ac(]uiro by the sequestration of the coun. 
try. By declaring it his determination to put all the Scot 
ti^ chieftains to death, and to transfer their estates to his 
conquering officers, hd stimulated their avarice as well as 
love of faime ; and with every passion in arms, they nished 
to the combat. 

Wallace stood unmoved.— Not a bow was drawn till the 
impetuous squadrons, in full charge toward the flanks of 
the Sc(^ish army, fell into the pits : then it was that the 
arehers on the hill launched their arrows : the first fallen 
lionet were UHtaatly orerwheimed by othen, wlio^ ia tbeis 



Tn aOOTTIBH 0BI8IB. 16d 

oaroer, oonlcl not be checked, but were precipitated orer 
their ooinpaniooi. New showers of darts rained upon them, 
and stlckiiifl^ into their flesh, made them plunge and roll up- 
on their riders : while others, who were wounded, but had 
not fallen, flew back in rage of pain upon the advancing in* 
bntry. The confusion now became so threatening, that the 
king tbou^t it necessary immediately in person to attack 
the main body of his adversary, which yet stood inactive. 
Sporriog his horse, he ordered his troops to press on over 
ibe stmerhnff heaps befOie them; and being obeyed with 
much dificulty and great losf, he passed the first range of 

E'ts, but a second and a wider awaited him ; and there seeing 
8 men sink into them by hundreds, he beheld the whole 
army of Wallacts close in upon them. Terrific was now the 
havoc — ^Tbe very numbers of the Southrons, and the mixed 
discipline of their army proved its bane. In the tumult they 
hardly understood the orders which were given ; and some 
mistaking them« acted so entirely contrary to the movements 
intended, that. Edward, galloping from one end of the field 
to the other, (while bis officers trembled at every step he 
took, for fear that some of the secret pits should ingulf him,) 
tppeared like a frantic man, regardless of every personal 
danger, so that he could but fix others to front the same tem- 
pest of death with himself. But at this juncture, when, 
making a desperate attempt to recover the day, he rallied'part 
of his distracted army, and drove it with all its force against 
tht^ centre, where the white plume of Wallace showed that 
be commanded ; the reserve under Graham charged him iii 
flank; and the Scottish archers redoubling their discharge 
of artillery, the Flanderkins, who were in the van of Ed- 
ward, sudaenly giving way. with cries of terror, the amazed 
king found himself obliged to retreat or to run the risk of 
being taken. He i^ave a signal, the first of the kind he bad 
ever sounded in his life ; and drawing his Endish troops 
about him, fell back in tolerable order beyond fiie confine^ 
of his camp. ' 

The ScotJB were eager to pursue him, but Wallace said: 
let us not hunt the lion till he stand at bay. He will retirii 
far enough from the Scottish borders without our leaving 
this vantage rronnd to drive him. 

What; Wallace said came to pass. Soon, no vestige of a 
Soutnron soldier, but the dead which strewed the road, wa$ 
to be seen from side to side of the wide horizon. And a de- 
tachment of the Scots ijroceeding to the royal cainp, brough^ 
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away spoil of great rai4i9ty imd ralue. The t^nt of king 
Edvrard and its costly furniture, was that day sent to Stirling 
as a trophy of the yictory. 



CHAPTER XIX. 

Most of the chieftains from the north, and aronnd, bad 
dravn to Stirling'to be nearer intelligence from the borders. 
They were aware that this meeting' between Wallace and 
Edward was the crisis of their fate. The few who remained 
in the citadet of those who had borne the bnmt of the open* 
ing of this glorious rcrolntion for their country, were fnll of 
spirits and the most sanguine expectations. They bad seen 
tne prowess of their leader, they had shared the ^lory of his 
destiny, and they feared not that Edward would deprire btm 
of one ray. But they who at the utmost wilds of the Hig-h- 
lands had only heard his fame, though they had afterwards 
seen him among themselves, reducing the mountain savage 
to be a civilized man and a disciplined soldier, though they 
had felt the ei>'ects of his military successes, yet they doubted 
how his fortunes might stand the shock of Edward's happy 
star. The lords whom he had released from the Sonthron 
prisons were all of the same dismayed opinion; for they knew 
what numbers Edward could bring against the Scottish power, 
and how hitherto unrivalled was his skill in the field, yow^ 
thought Lord Badenoch, will this brave Scot find the differ- 
ence between fighting with the officers of a king, and a king 
himself, contending for what he determines shall be a part 
of his dominions ! And resolving never to fall into the hands 
of Edward again, (for the conduct of Wallace had made the 
earl ashamed of* his long submission to the usurpation of 
rights to which he had a claim,) he ordered a vessel to be 
ready in the mouth of the Forth, to take him as soon as the 
news of the regent's defeat should arrive, far from the saul 
consequences, to the quiet asvlum of France. 

The meditations of Athol, Buchan, and March, were of a 
different tendency. It was their design on the' earliest inti 
mation of such intelligence, to set forth, and be the first to 
throw themselves at the feet of Edward, and ackAowledg^Q 
him their sovereign. Thus, with various projects in their 
(leads, which none bat the three last breatlied to each other« 
vere several hundred chiet^ains assembled round the Eajri 
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•of Mar at the moment wbenCldwii^Riitfaren), ^km)ng with 

all the efiulffence of his generars glory and his own. msbed 
-aoto the hall, and throwing the royal standard of England on 
the ground, exclaimed, mere lies the supremacy of Kinr 
Edward! 

Every man started on his feet. You do not mean, cried 
Athol, that King Edward has been beaten. He has been 
beaten, and driven off the field, returned Edwin. These des- 
patches, added he, laying them on the table before his uncle, 
who stood in speechless gratitude looking up to heaven, will 
relate every particular. A hard batUe oar regent has 
fought. poT our enemies were numberless ; but a thousand 
good angels werehis allies; and Edward himself fled. I saw 
the king, after he had. thrice rallied his troops and brought 
them to the charge, turn his steed to fly. It was at that 
moment I wounded his standard-bearer, and seiised this 
dr^on. 

Thou art worthy of thy genera], hrave Ruthven, said 
Badenoch to Edwin ; by the calling forth of such . spirits, 1 
augur that great thinp are intended by heaven for this na- 
tion ! James, added he, addressing the eldest son, who had 
lUst arrived Irom France, you must equal this boy in warlike 
deeds, or you will disgrace your royal blood. 

The younger chieftains crowded round to cong^ratulate 
Edwin, and to ask him many questions. Lord Mar opened 
the despatches, and finding a circumstantial narrative of the 
battle, with accounts of the previous embassies, he read 
them aloud. Their contents excited a variety of emotions. 
When the nobles heard that Edward had ottered Wallace 
the crown ; when they found that he had, by vanquishing that 
powerful monarch, subdued even the soul of the man who had 
hitherto held them all in. a we; though in the -same breath 
they read that their regent had refused royalty, and was 
now, as a servant of the people, preparing to strengthen the 
borders before he would return to what he deemed the capi« 
tal of the kingdom ; yet the most unreasonable suspicions 
awoke in almost every breast. The eagle flight of bis glory 
seemed to have raised him so above their heads, so be}-ond 
their power to restrain or to elevate, that an envy, dark as 
Erebus ; a jealousy which at once aooibilated every grateful 
^ntiment, passed like electricity from heart to heart. The 
eye turning from one to the other, explained what no lip 
dared jet to otter. A dead silence reigned, while the fell 
demon of hatred was taking poBseaaiouofefffiry breast* vk 
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aone but tihft Jords Mar, Badenoch, and Loch-aw^, escaped 
tlie black cootagfion. 

When the meetiog broke up, and Lord Mar, at the head 
oi tlie officers of the garrison, with a herald holding' the ban- 
ner of Edward beneath the colours of Scotland, rode forth 
to prociaim to the country the decisive Victory of its recent, 
JBadeooch and Loch-awe hastened to carry the tiding tft 
Snawdoun. The rest of the chiefs dispersed. But, as if ac- 
tuated by one spirit, they soon dfeW together in groups, 
wbisperiar among themselves: *' He refhsed the crown, offei^d 
to him in tiie field by the people ; he rejected it fW>m Edward) 
because he would reign uncontrolled. He wiU now seize il 
as a conqueror, and we shall have an upstart*s fbot upon out 
necks. If we are to be slaves, let us have a tyrant of our 
own choosing." 

As the trumpeta before Lord Mar blew the loud acclaim 
of triumph, Athol said to Buchan, cousin, that is but the fore*- 
runner of what we shall hear announce the usurpation of this 
Wallace. And shall we sit tamely by, and have our birth- 
fight wrested from us by a man of yesterday ?— No ; if the 
race of Alexander be not to occupy the throne of Scotland, 
let US not hesitate between the monarch of a mighty nation 
and a low<-born tyrant ; between htm who will at least g^ild 
our chains with chivalric honours, and the upstart irboae 
domination will be as debasing as severe ! 

Murmurings such as these, went from chief to chief, and 
descended to the minor barons, ^ho held lands in fee of these 
more sovereign lords. Petty interests extinguished g-rati- 
tade for general benefits ; and by secret meetings, at the 
heids of which were Athol, Buchan, and March, a conspira* 
cy was soon formed to overset the power of Wallace. Their 
design was to invite Ed«rard once more to take possession of 
the kingdom ; and to aocomplish this with certatnty, they 
determined xo affect a warm zeal for the regent ; and March, 
as a proof of his, was to ask Wallace to send him to Dunbar, 
as governor of the Lothians, and to hold the ever refractory 
SottUs in check. He was to offer his service as an atteria- 
tion to the cares of Lord Dundaff, who held Berwick, and 
who must find that place a sufficient chaise for his a^e and 
comparative inactivity: and then, cried the false Cospatnckf^ 
when I am fixed at Dunbar, Edward may come roand 
from Newcastle to that port ; and by my management he 
ahall march unmolested to Stirling, and may seise the nsiirp 
«r en hiavery tkvokie. 
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This fldHcb met with full approYftI from these dark {Been-, 
diaries ; and, as their meetiogfs were usually held at night, 
they fealiced forth in the day with cheerful countenances^ 
and joined in the g^eneral rejoicing^ '^^^L ^^'^^^^ ^^ ^^^^ 
even a word of their intentions to Lord badenoch ; fbr« 
on Buchan expressing^ to him his discontent at such homage 
being;* paid to a man so much their inferior, his answer was, 
had we acted worthy of our birth, Sir William Wallace ne- 
ver could have had the opportunity to rise upon our disgrace. 
But^ as it is, we must submit, or bow to treachery instead 
of virtve. This reply determined them to keep their proceed* 
ioga secret from him, and also from Lady Mar ; for both 
Lord Buchao and Lord Athol had at different times listened 
to the fond dreams of her love and ambition. They had flat*- 
tered her with entering into her designs : Athol, gloomily 
affected acquieseoce, that he might render himself master 
oi ail that was In her mind, and perhaps in that of her lover r 
for he did not doubt that Wallace was as guilty as her wishes 
would have made him ; and Buchan, ever ready to yield to 
the persuasions of women, was not likely to refuse, when 
his rair cousin promised him, in case of success, all the plea- 
sures of the gavest court in Burope. 

Thus were they situated, when the new^ of Wallace's de- 
cisive victory, distancing all their means to raise him who 
was now_at tlie pmnacle of power, determined the dubious, 
at oBce to be his mortal enemies* 

Lord Badeooch had listened with a diflTerent temper to the 
first breathmgs of Lady Mar oH her favourite subject. He 
told her, if ihe nation chose to make their betiefactor king» 
be should not oppose it; because he thought that none of the 
blood-royal deserved to wear the crown, which they had all 
consented to beld in fee uf Edward. But that he would ne- 
ver promote by intrigue, an election which would rob his 
•wn posterity of their mheritance. And to the hints she gave 
of her tMNBg one day the wife of Wallace, he turned on her 
irith » frown at the intimation, and said, ** Cousin, beware 
bow you allow so guilty an idea to take possession of your 
heart ! It is the parent of dishonour and death. And did I 
think that Sir William Wallace were capable of sharing your 
wishes, 1 would be the first to abandon his standard. But I 
brieve bim too virtuous to look on a married womea with 
tiie eymof passion ; and to hold the houses of Mar and Cum'> 
miu m too hig^ a respect, to breathe an illicit sigh in the ear 
of my kinswomaii*'* 
Vol. IL n 
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Lad}; Mar, Bedngr that the could not make the itnpretaioa 

she desiredy on the mind of this severe relative, spoke to birn 
no more on the subject. And Lord Badeoocb, ignorant that 
the bad imparted her criminal project to his brother and 
cousin, from this silence, believed that this reproof had per- 
formed her cure, and therefore made no hesitation to be th^ 
first who should go to Snawdoun to comomnicate to her th4 
brilliant despatches of the regent, and to declare the free^ 
dom of Scotland to be now almost absolutely secured. He 
and Lord Loch-awe went together ; but the fleet steps of 
Edwin would have outrun them, had not the latter caught 
him by the cloak, and exclaimed, *' Hold, my young- friend, 
let us at least witness tbe sweet smiles your news will spread 
over so man^ lovely mouths*'* 

Edwin joined them, and in a few minutes they arrired at 
the palace. The moment the countess beard the name of 
her nephew announced, ishe made a sign to her iadies to 
withdraw ; and starting forward at his entrance, speak ! cried 
she, tell me Edwin, is the regent still a conqueror? Where 
are my mother and Helen, replied he, to share my tidings ? 
Then they are good ! exclaimed Lady Mar ; and sending 9 

{)er8on in waiting for Lady Ruthven and her dauebter-in 
aw, she turned again toward Edwin with one of her most 
bewitching smiles; for the proud anticipation of all her 
wishes now triumphed in her eyes ; and patting biro on tiie 
bead, said. Ah ! you slv one> like your chief, you know your 
power ! And like him I exercise it, replied h^, langhincr ; and 
therefore I keep not your ladyship a moment longer in sus- 
pense, for here is a letter from the regent bimselfT He pre- 
sent^ it as he spoke^ and she catching it from hira, turned 
round, and pressing it rapturouslv to ber lips (it being the 
first time she had ever received a line from him,) she eager- 
ly ran over its brief contents. While she was perusing 
and re-perusiqg it, for she could not tear her eyes from tht 
belored characters, Lady Ruthven and Helen entered tht 
room. The former hastened forward ; the latter trembled 
as she moved, for she did not yet know the information which 
ber cousin brought. But the first glance of his face told 
her that all was safe; ^d as b& broke from his motfaer'a 
embrace, to clasp Helen in his arms, she fell upon his neck, 
and with a shower of tears, whispered, '' Wallace Uvea — is 
well?*'— As you would wish him, re-whispered he ; and with 
Edward at his feet << Thank God, thank God !*' As she 
spoke in a louder tone> Lady Ruthven, with her armi foUisd 
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round then« both, with affectionate impatience exclaimed, 
** But how is our regent? — Speak, Edwin ! How is the de* 
lig^t of all hearts f " — Still the loni of Scotland, answered 
he; the inv^incibie dictator of her enemies! The puissant 
Edward has acknowledged the power of Sir William Wal- 
lace ; and after being beaten on the plain of Stanmore. u 
now making the best of his way toward bis own capital. 

Lady Mar again and again pressed the cold letter of WaU 
lace to her burning bosom : — The regent does not mention 
these matters in his letter to me, said she, casting an exalt- 
iDg- glance over the glowing face of Helen. She, without 
ol»erving it, continu^ to listen to Edwin, who, with joyous 
animatipn, related every particular that had befallen Wal<» 
lace, from the time of his rejoining him to that very moment. 
The countess heard all witn complacency, till he mentioned 
the issue of the conference with Edward's first ambassadors* 
Foot! exclaimed she to herself, thus to throw away a golden 
opportunity that may never return ! Edwin, not seeing heir 
disturbance, went on with his narrative, every word of which 
spread the eloquent countenance of Helen with admiration 
and joy. 

Since ber heroic heart had wrung from it all selfish wishes 
with regard to Wallace, she now allowed herself openly to 
rejoice in his success, and to look up, unabashed, when the 
resplendent glories of bis character wero brought before her« 
None, but Edwiui made her feel her exclusion from her 
soul's onlv home, by dwelling on his gentle virtues : by pour- 
tray ing the exquisite tenderness of bis nature, which seemed 
to enfold the object of his love in his heart of hearts. When 
Helen thought on these discourses, she woiild sigh, but it 
was a sigh of resignation \ and she loved to meditate on the 
words with a serious design, which Edwin had spoken in jest s 
that she made herself a nun for Wallace! And so 1 will 
said she to herself t and that r^olution stills every wild emo- 
tion. All is inoocenoe in heaven, Wallace ! yon will there 
read my soul, and love me as a sister. 

In such a frame of miud did she listen to the relation of 
Edwin ; did her animated eye welcome the enthusiastic en- 
cemiums of Badenoch and 'Loch-awe. Then sounded the 
trumpet, and the herald's voice in the streets proclaimed 
the victory of the regent. Lady Mar rushed to the window, 
as if there she would sec berseff. Lady Ruthveo followed } 
iu>d as' the loud acclamations of the people echoed througk 
iieair, H^n, pressing \^aUacQ'a pr^ious cross clofte ta her 



I TBB BOOrlTBH CHIEIV. 

heart, bastilr left the room to enjof the raptore of hef 
tboufhts before the altar of hearen. 

The countess, in' less than an honr, paid an nnnsual visit 
to her daod^hter-in-law's apartment ; and on Helen leavinif 
her closet, to know her ladyship's commands, she learot 
that Lord Mar had just informed his wife that the regent 
was expected to arnre in the course of a few days. As all 
the nobility in Stirling would be present to hail his re-en- 
trance into that town, the countess said, the came to adrise 
her, in consideration of what had passed in the chapel before 
his departure, not to submit herself to the obsenration of so 
many eyes. Ladv Helen could not help perceifing« that the 
constant drift of her step^mother was, as much as possible, 
to^ prevent her seeing Wallace; hut being of too pure a na« 
tare to suspect the nature of her motive, she cahnly an« 
twered, that she would obey her. 

This was sufficient for the countess ; she had gained he? 
point. For though she did not seriously thmk, (what she had 
affected to believe) that any thing more had peased between 
Wallace and Helen than what thtsy had both openly declar* 
ed ; yet she could not but discern the harmony or their minds % 
and she feared that frequent intercourse mifbt draw anch 
sympathy to something dearer. She had understanding to 
pereeive his virtues ; but they found no answering qualitiea 
m her breast The matchless beauty of his person, the pene- 
trating tenderness of his manner, the splendour of his fysne^ 
the magnitude of his power, all united to set her impure and 
ambitious soul in a blaze. Every opposing duty seemed on* 
ly a vapor through which she could easily leap to gain the 
goal of her desires. Hence art of every kind appeared to her 
to be no more than a means of acquiring the object most vaU 
uable to her in life. Education bad not given her any prin- 
ciple by which she might have checked the headlong impulse 
of her now aroused passions. Brought up bv her mother, 
a princess of Norway, fwho had run away with the Earl oj 
Stratbearn from her (Utner's court,) she gained nothing es- 
sentially good from her. That vOung princess endowed her 
husband with the sovereignty of the Orkneys, and lived with 
him there in all the pomp of northern magnificence. Bui 
her person and rank were all that was valuable in the union ; 
she was weak and vain, and unguarded by any fixed ideas of 
right and wronff. Her daughter, the fair Joanna, inherited 
her faults with her graces ; and came from her hands just aa 
Datare had lormed Ser, with no acquired ideas hut tfaoie of 
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& bigh notion of her own beauty and hereditary consemience. 
Though distractedly fond of admiration, the Lady Joarna 
he)d her chHrms in too great estimation to bestow tnero on 
any man beneath the rank of a prince i and while she pass- 
ed her time in a crowd of gallant young knights, all striving 
who could make themsekes the most agreeable to this g^y 
and disdainiiii beauty, her mother dicKl. The young and 
lovely Countess of Mar, then only two years married, and 
the happy parent of the sweet Helen, pitying the sorrow of 
the lately aissipated Joanna, sent over to KirkwalL to beg 
the widowed Earl of Strathearn, to allow his daughter tc 
pass a few months with heratBraemar. Thesprighih gra- 
ces of the youthful mourner quickly broke through ner 
clouds of griefs. Lady Mar thought the transitoriness of her 
before vehement lamentations, excusable m a girl of six- 
teen ; and she loved her for her beauty and gayety of heart. 
And, alas for the frailty of human nature ! the carl, her hus- 
band, then hardly turned of forty, in^the full meridian of 
manhood and of feeling, from being interested in the sadness 
of his fair charge, now became too sensible to the enchant- 
ments of her sportive mirth. His countess* second con- 
finement approached ; and as her delicate frame frequently 
required rest, the lively Joanna was left alone to amuse the 
eari. She sang, she danced, she captivated his senses ic 
every possible way. He forgot his wife, his honod^, all the 
world, in the lovely syren ;— and hours of lonely converse, 
in which his enamoured soul poured forth a language, so 
much more ardent than any she had ever heard before, (foi 
which of her admirers ever had such opportunities of drink- 
ing in the poison which set his heart on fire P j that she be- 
came bewildered, entranced. Instead of revolting at the 
idea of the husband of her friend addressing her with the 
voice of passion, she only contemplated her triumph in hav- 
ing riyalied the charms of so beautiful a woman as Lady 
Mar ; and thus' listening day after day to the breath of vice, 
her soul caught the infection, and she fell. From that mo 
ment all her high-flown hopes of a royal union fled The in 
^tuation of the earl increased ; and while the intoxication 
of vanity subdued her to his illicit passion, his injured wife 
brought forth a daughter, and happily died. Before three 
months expired, the criminal Joanna had awoke from her 
dream of folly : she found that she had sacrificed her hoper 
to the silly gratifications of rivalry ; she bad gp^edilv listen- 
ed to an adulation which seemed to raise her to diyinity* 
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when, in re^litv, it redaced her to the most abject sitoation 
of her sex, and made her a mark for coatemp' o poiot aty 
should ever discovery unveil her conduct to the world. Al 
this crisis, while her soul was torn with scorn of herself, and 
indig'nation ag^ainst the earl for the advantage he had taken 
of her youth and innocence, she found herself ih a state 
which threatened to proclaim her disg^ce to every eye.T* 
This humbled her at once ; and no lon^^er meeting^ the fond 
solicitations of the widowed Mar with disdain or reproaches^ 
she yielded to his entreaties, and ere the countess was fear 
months dead, became his wife. The child whicn she soon 
after brought into the world, died the moment it was born ; 
and every succeeding* babe which she carried, met with the 
same fate, till the birth of those tvrins,the survivor of which 
had been saved from a watery grave b^ Wallace. Ill as 
Lord Mar had behaved in this transaction, it was hb first 
dereliction from virtue; and his remorse for having betray- 
ed innocence, and, perhaps, by his too apparent infidelity, 
hastened the death of the most trusting of wives, so wrung 
his lieart, that his continued repentance made such an im- 
nression on bis youns; countess, as to excite in her mind some 
idea of moral and religious distinctions. To check any ru- 
mours to which her prompt marriage and the early bir& of 
her child might have given rise, she persuaded her husband 
to take h#over to France , where, throwing off all her gaye« 
ty, and assuming a high demeanour, which she thought mor» 
becoming her ruyal descent, she resided several years. — 
Gratified by the admiration which such |^ravitv in one sa 
young called forth, she changed her ambition for pre-emi- 
nence in beauty, to that of being deemed the most perfect 
model of conjugal decorum, and of every majestic grace 
which belongs to princely blood. With this character she 
returned to Scotland. She found the suspicion of her ibrmer 
indiscretion faded from all minds ; and passing her time in 
the stately hospitalities of her lord's castles, conducted her- 
self with a matronly dignity, that made him the envy of all 
the married chieftains in the kingdom. Soon after her arrival 
she took the Lady Helen from her grandfather at Thirles- 
tane, where both children had been left on the departure of 
their father and his bride for France. Though hanily passed 
the period of absolute childhood. Lord Soulis at this time 
offered the youn^ heiress of Mar his hand. The countess had 
then no mterest m wishing the union, therefore she permit'^ 
ted her daughter-in-law to decide as she pleased. AieiBoai 
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tmie he p*^eBeiited fainMelf, and Lady Mar, still indifierent, 
alloired Heiea a teooad time to refuse him. Tears flew over 
tbe heads of the once guilty pair; hut while they whiteoed 
the rayen locks of the earl, and withered his manly brow, 
the beauty of bis countess blew into fuUer luxuriance. Yet 
it was her mirror alone that told her she was fairer than all 
the ladies around, for none durst invade the severe d(N\>i uin 
of her manners with so light a whisper. Such was her siate 
rhen she first heard of the rise of Sir William Wallace ; and 
when she thouji^ht that her husband, by joining him, might 
not only lose his life, but risk the forfeiture of his family ho« 
nours — for ner own sake, and for her children, she determined 
if it were necessary, to make the outlawed chief a sacrifice. 
To this end, she became willing to bribe Soulis' participa* 
tion in her scheme, by the hand of Helen. She knew that 
her daughter-in-law abhorred his character ; but love, in- 
difierence, or hatred, she thought of little consequence in a 
marriage which brought sufficient antidotes in rank and 
wealth. She had never felt what real love was, and her per- 
sonal yanity being no longer agitated by the raptures of a 
frantic lover, she now lived tranouillv with Lord Mar, though 
she had for a time hated him, after his having betrayed her; 
and at best had only regarded him with an indifference, a lit- 
tle moved by her evanescent pleasure in his idolatry. What 
then was her astonishment, wnat the wild distractidli of her 
hoirt, when she first beheld Sir William Wallace, and found 
in her breast for him all which, in the moment of tbe most 
unreflecting intoxication, she had ever felt for her lord ; with 
the addition of feelings- and, sentiments, the existence of 
which she had never believed, but now knew in all their 
force! — ^Love, for the first time, penetrated through every 
nenre of her body, and possessed her whole mind. Taught 
a theory of virtue by her husband, she was startled at wishes 
which militated against his honour ; but no principles being 
grounded in her mind, they soon disappeared before the fu- 
rious charge of her passions^ and, after a short struggle, she 
surrenders herself to the lawless power of a ^ilty and am- 
bitious love. Wishes, hopes, and designs, which two veara 
before, she would have shuddered at^ as not only sinful, but 
derogatory to female delicacy, she now embraced with ar- 
dour, and nought seemed dreadfiii to her but disappointment. 
The proIonKed life of Lord Mar cost her manv tears ; for the 
master passions of her nature which she had laid asleep on 
her narnagA witii the tail, hfoke oat witbradoabM Tio 
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lenoe at the sight of Wallace. His wai the most ferkd d 
madly forms ; and she loved. — ^He was g^reat, am) ner ambi- 
tion Diazed ioto an onextioffuishable flame. These two 
strong^ passions, meeting in a breast weakened by the crime 
of her youth, their rale was absolute, and neither virtue, 
honour, nor humanity could stand before them. Her hus- 
band was abhorred, her son forgotten, and nothing but Wal- 
lace and a crown could find a place in her thoughts. 

Helen, not apprehending any one of the occult devices 
which were working in her step-mother's heart, when she 
came to exhort her against being present at the triumphal 
reception of Wallace, retired once more to her closet, with 
this sentiment :— ** 1, who know the heroism of his soul, need 
not pageants, nor acclamations of the multitude, to tell me 
what he is. He is alread]^ too brijg^ht for my dazzled senses 
to support; and with his image pressing: on my heart, it it 
mercy to let me shrink from his too-glorious presence I" 



CHAPTER XX. 

The few chieftains who had remained on their estates da* 
ring the suspense before the battle, thinking that if the issue 
proved unfavourable, they should be safest among their na- 
tive glens, noHv came with numerous trains to greet the re- 
turn of their victorious Regent. The ladies brought forth 
their most splendid apparels, and the houses of Stirling were 
hung with tapestry, to hail with due respect the benefactor 
of the land. 

At last the hour arrived, when a messenger, whom L^ord 
Mar had sent out for the purpose, returned on full speed with 
the information that the. Regent was passing the Carron. — 
At these tidings, the animated old eari called out his retinue, 
mounted bis coal-black steed, and ordered a sumptuous char- 
ger to be caparisoned with housings wrought in gold by the 
hands of Lacy Mar and her ladies. This lM>rse was intended 
to meet Wallace, and to bring him into the city.vEdwiu led 
it forward. And behind the Earls Mar and Badenoch, came 
all the chieftains of the country and their retainers, in g^l- 
lant array. Their ladies on splendid palfreys, followed the 
superb car of the Countess of Mar, and preceding the multi- 
tudes of Stirling, left the town a desert. Not a hving being 
seemed now withia its walls excepting the Southroa prison 
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en, wlio wero assembled on tlx* top of the citaM to Tiew 
I tfae return <^ th^r conqueror. 

Helen remained alone in SnawJoun, believinj^ that nbe waiv 
the only soul left in that yast palace* But wliile she sat in 
her room, musing^ on the extraordinary fate of Wallace; — a 
few months ago a despised outlaw, at this momeot the idol 
of the nation ! — and then turning- to herself: she the wooed 
of many a gallant heart, and now devoted to ooe, who, like 
6>e SOD, she must ever contemplate with admiration, while 
he should pass on above her sphere, unconscious of the de- 
rotioD which filled her soul. 

The distant murmur of the populace thronging out of the 
streets toward the carse, gradually subsided, and at last she 
was left in profouod^ilence. He must be near, thought she ; 
be whose smile is more precious to me than the adulation of 
all ihe world besides, now smiles upon every one ! All look 
upon him all hear him but l->and I— Ah, Wallace, did 
Marion love thee dearer ? As her devoted heart demanded 
1 this question, her tender and delicate soul shrunk within her- 
self, and deeply blushing, she hid her face in her bands. A 
pause of a few minutes ;->8nd a sound as if the skies were 
rent, tore the air ; a noise like the distant roar of the sea sue 
ceeded ; and soon after, the shouts of an approaching multi* 
tude shook the palace to its foundations. Helen started on 
ber teet; the tumult of voices augmented, and the sound of 
coming squadrons thundered over the ground. At this in- 
stant every bell in the city b^^an its peals; and the door of 
HeleB*8 room suddenly opened— Lady Buthven hurried in. 
Helei*, cfied she, I tvould not disturb you before ; but if you 
were to be absent, I would not make one in Lady Mar's 
train ; and I come to ei^oy with you the return of our be* 
hawed regent ! 

Helen did not speak, but hereloquent countenance amply 
told her aunt what were theemotioos of her heait ; and La- 
dy Rathven taking ber by the hand, attempted to draw her 
toward a ballustraded window which openea to a view of the 
higb'Street; but Helen sinking into a chair, begged to b«- 
excused. I bear enough, said she, my dear aunt ; sights 
like these overcome me; let jne remain where I am. 

Lady Rothf en was going to remonstrate, when the loud 
hnzzas of the people and soldiers, accompanied by acclama 
tions of ** I^one: live vidorious Wallace^ ourprineeand king!" 
struck Helen, half fainting, back into her seat, and Lady 
^threa darting toward tim wtodow, cried aloud, '' H« 
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comes, Helen, 1)0 comet ! — ^His bonnet off his noble brow! 
— Oh ! how priocely does he look ! — ^And now he bow»~- 
Ah, thej shower flowers upon him from the houses on each 
side the street; — and how sweetly he smiles and bows to the 
ladies as they lean from their windows ! Come, Helen, oome, 
if yon would see the perfection of majesty and modesty 
united in one!'* 

Helen did not more, but Lady Ruthven, stretching* oat 
her arm, plucked her off her chair, and in a moment had 
drawn her within view of Wallace. Helen saw him attend- 
ed as a conqueror and a kin^ ; but with the eyes of a bene- 
factor and a brother he looked on all around. The very 
memory of war seemed to ranish before his presence, for afl 
there was love and gentleness. Helen drew a quick sig>h, 
and closing^ her eyes, dropped against the casement. She 
now heard the boz of many voices, the rolling peal of accla- 
mations, but she distinguished nothing ; her senses were in 
tumults ; and had not Lady Kuthven, by an accidental glance, 
discovered her disorder, she would soon have fallen motion- 
less to the floor. The good matron was not to forapetful of 
the feelings of a virtuous youthful heart, as not to biaive dis- 
covered something of what was passing in that of hemiece. 
From the moment in which she suspected that Wallace 
had made a serious impression there, she dropped all trifling 
with his name. And now that she saw the distressing effects 
of that impression, with revulsed feelings she took the faint- 
ing Helen in her arms, and laying her on a couch, by the aid 
of volatiles, soon restored her to recollection. Seeing her 
quite recovered, she made no observation on this eraotiou, 
and Helen leaned her head, and wept upon the bosom of her 
aunt. Lady Ruthven's tears silently mingled with hers; 
but she said within herself, '* Wallace cannot be always in* 
sensible to so much sweetness !*' 

As the lLcclaimin| popul^M^e passed the palace in their 
way to the citadel, whither they were escorting their regent, 
Helen remained ^niet in her leaning position ; but when tbs 
noise died away mto hoarse murmurs, she raised her head» 
and glancing on the tear-bathed face of her affectionate zmnU 
said, with a forced smile, ** My more than mother, fear me 
not ! I am grateful to Sir William Wallace : I venerate hirr 
as the SouUirons do their St. (reorge : but I need not youi . 
tender pity." As she spoke, her beautiful hp quivered, bol 
her voice was steady. My sweetest ' Helen, replied Lady 
Rntbven« bow can I pity her for whom J hope creiy thiog^l 
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tl«p« nottiviiff for me, retained Helen, Qnderstaiiclingrby lier 

looks what her tongue had left ansaid ; but to see me a Te$ta] 
here, and a saint in heaven. — What can my Helen mean ? 
replied Lady Ruthven ; who would talk of being a yestal, with 
such a heart in vievF a3 that of the regent of Scotland ? and 
that it will be yours, does not his eloquent gratitude declare? 
No, my auoti answered Helen, casting down her eyes t 
gratitude is eloquent where loye would be silent. I am not 
80 sacrilegious as to wish that Sir Willam Wallace should 
transfer that heart to me which the blood of Marion for ever 
purchased. ^ No : should these people compel him to be their 
king, I will retire to Dumfermlioe monastery, where the 
asb^ of his. parents sleep, and for erer devote myself to God 
and to prayers for my country. 

The holy composure which spread over the countenance 
and figure of Helen as she uttered this, seemed to extend it- 
self to the before eager mind of Lady Kuthven ; she pressed 
her tenderly in her arms, and kissing her, gentlest of hu- 
man beings ! cried she, whatever be thy lot, it must be hap- 
py ! Whatever it be,aQswered Helen, I know that there is 
an Almighty reason for it ; I shall understand it in the world 
to c^me, and. I cheerfully acquiesce in this. — Oh ! that the 
earsof Wallace could hear thee ! cried Lady Ruthven. Tliey 
will, sometime, my gracious aunt, answered she with an an- 
e;elic smilc-^When f where? dearest! asked Lady Ruthven^ 
bopiog that she begiin to have fairer anticipations for herself. 
Helen answered not, but pointing to the sky, rose from her 
seat with an air as if she were really going to ascend to those 
regions which seemed best fitted to received her pure spirit. 
Lady Ruthven g^ed on her in speechless admiration; and 
without a word, or an impeding motion, saw Helen softly 
kiss her hand to her, and with another seraphic smile, glide 
gently from her into her closet, and close the door. 

F^r difierent were the emotionis which agitated 4he bosoms 
of every person present at the entry of Sir William Wallace. 
All but himself reg^irded it as the triumph of the kipg of 
Scotland ; and while some of the nobles exulted in their fu- 
ture monarch, the major part felt the demon of envy so pos- 
sess their souls, that they who, before his arrival, were read v 
to worship his name, now looked on the empire with which 
he seemed to ride, borne on the hearts of the people, with a 
rancorous jealousy, which, from that moment, vowed his hu- 
miliation, or the &11 of Scotland. The very tongues which 
ua the genenl acclaim called loudest, " Long Iweourkingf* 
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belong^ to those who, in the secret reoesfles of their soiib, 
%wore to work his ruin, and to make these fall Mown honours 
the means of bis destruction. He in rain had tried to check 
what his moderate desires deemed the extravagant gratitude 
of the people ; but finding his effints onl^ excited still louder 
demonstrations of their love ; and knowing himself immove* 
able fn his resolution to remain a subject of the crown, he 
moved on composedly, and proceeded to the citadel, where 
a royal banquet was prepared by the orders of the countess, 
to greet his arrival. 

Those ladies who had not retired from the cat&iJo^tle to 
greet their regent a second time from their windbwa, pre* 
ceded him in Lady Mar*s train to the grand hall, where she 
had caused a feast to be spread that might have graced the 
harem of an eastern satrap* Two seats werb placed under 
a canopy of cloth of gold at the head of the board. Th^ 
countess stood there in all the splendour of her ideal rank, 
and would have seated Wallace in the royal chair on bee 
right hand, but he drew back : — I am only a guest io this cita* 
del, returned he, and it would ill become me to take the 
place of the master of the banquet As he spoke, be look- 
ed on Lord Mar, who understanding the language of his 
eyes, which never said the thing he would not, without a 
word took the kingly seat, and disappointed the countess, who, 
by this refusal, still found herself regarded as no more than 
the wife of the governor of Stirling, when, she had hoped 
that a compliance with hercunniog arrangement, would have 
ninted to all that she was to be the future queen of tbeir ac 
knowiedged sovereign. Tliey who knew Wallace, saw his 
immovesLole resolution in this apparently slight actioB ; but 
others, who read bis design in their own ambition, translated 
it differently, and thought it only an artful rejection of the 
appendages of rojralty, to excite the impatieace of the peo^ 
pie to crown him in reatity. 

As the ladies took their seats ftt the resplendent boexdi 
Edwin, who stood by the chair of his beloved Lord, whi»* 
pered, «*Our Helen iff not here: that sweet liiy of the talley, 
■hrunk from such garish sunshine!'' 

Lady Mar overheard the nameof Hden, butsheeoaldnoC 
distfnguiffh Wallace's reply ; and fearing that some second 
essignation, of more happy terminatioii than thtit of the 
<Jiapel, might be desigiMd^ she determined, that if Edwin 
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l^fG to be the beiref of a seci^ coirespondwoe between 
Die man she loved, and the dau^fSter she hated, to deprtva 
them speedily of so ready an assutant. 
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Iw the collected conncil of the following' day, the Earl of 
March made his treacherous request ; and Waliiice, tmstingf 
his vehement oaths of fidelity, (because he thought that the 
versatile earl had now discovered his true interestVj granted 
him, without suspicion, charge of the Lothians. Tiic Lords 
Athol and Buchan, were not backward m offering' theif ser- 
vices to the rec^ent ; and the rest of the discontented nobles 
following^ the base example, with equal deceit bade him com- 
mandr their lives and fortunes. While asseverations of loyalty 
filled the walls of the council-hall, and the laudinsf rejoicings 
of the people still sounded from without, all spoke of secu- 
rity and confidence to Wallace ; and never, perhaps, did he 
thmk himself so absolute in the hearts of all Scotland, as at 
the very moment when three-fourtlis of its nobility were 
plotting bis destruction. 

Lord Loch-awe, who, from the extent of his domains on ^ 
the western coast, and from his tried valour, mi^ht well have ' 
assumed the title of his ^eat ancestor Fingal, and been 
called king of woody Morven, rose from his seat, and having 
(previous to the entrance of the regent) opened his inten- 
tions to the assembled lords ; part of whom had assented with 
real sati«faction,and the remainder readily acquiesced in what 
they bad laid so sure a plan to circumvent ; he stood forth, 
and in a long and persuasive speech, once rcnre declared to 
Wallace the wishes of the nation, that he wt ^\d strike the 
decisive blow on the pretensions of Edward, by himself ac- 
cepting the crown. The bishop of Dnnkeld, with all the 
eloouence of learning, and the most animated devotion to what 
be believed the interest of Scotland, seconded the petition. 
Mar and Bothwell enforced it The disaffected lords thought 
proper to throw in their conjurations also; and every voice 
but that of Badenoch, poured forth fervent entreaties thatl^e 
would grant the prayers of the supplicating nation. 

Wallace rose, and every tongue was mute. *< My grati- 
tude to Scotland increases with mj life; \ni my answer 
mast still be the same— I cannot be its king.'* 

Vol. n. 
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At Ifaew words the renerable Loch-aire threw faiimelf on 
his knees before him : in my person, cried he, see Scotladd 
at your feet ! still bleedior with the effects of former strug- 
gles for empire, she wi>uld throw off all claims but those of 
▼irtue, and receive as her anointed sorereign, her father and 
deliverer ! she has no more arguments to deUrer : these are 
her prayers ; and thus I offer Uiem. 

Kneel not to me, brave Loch-awe ! cried Wallace, nor 
believe that the might of these victories lies so thorougbdy in 
this arm, that I dare outrage its Maker ? Were I to comply 
with your wishes, I should disobey him who has hitherto 
made me his happy agent, and how could I then guard my 
kinjg'dom from his vengeance ?, Your rightful king yet lives; 
he is an alien from his country, but Heaven may return him 
to your prayers. Meanwhile, as his representative, as your 
soldier and protector, I shall be blest in wearing out my life. 
My ancestors were ever faithful to the blood of Alexander, 
anil in the same fidelity I will die. 

The firmness witb which be spoke, and the determined ex- 

Sression of his noble countenance, convinced Loch-awe that 
e was not to be shaken ; and rising from his knee he bow- 
ed in silence. March whispered to Buchan, '* Behold the 
hypocrite ! But we will unmask him. He thinks to blind us 
to his towering ambition, by this affected moderation. He 
will not be called a kine, because, with our crown, certain 
limitations are laid on the prerogative ; but he will be our 
regent, that he may be our dictator, and every day demand 
gratitude for voluntary services, which, if performed by a 
king, could only be considered as his duty." 

These sentiments, when the council broke up, were active- 
ly disseminated among the disaffected throne; and each 
gloomy recess in the woods murmured with their seditious 
meetings; while every lip in the country at large, breathed 
the name of Wallace as they would have done a god's ; and 
the land that he had blessed, bloomed on every hill and valley 
like a garden. 

Stirling now exhibited a constant carnival ; peace wna in 
every heart, and joy its companion. As Wallace bad coon- 
manded in the field, he decided in the judgment-hall ; and 
while all his behests were obeyed with a promptitude, which 
kept the machine of state constantly moving in the most beau- 
tiful order, bis bitterest enemies could not but secretly ao- 
knowle(%e the perfection they were determined to destrq^b 
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^s immifioeDt hand ttretched kself far and near, tbat aft 
who had shared the sufferiogs of Scotland, might drink large- 
ly of her prosperity. The good Abbot of Scone was invited 
from his nermitage; and when he heard>from the ambassa-' 
dan sent to him, that the brare yon ng warrior whom he had 
entertained, was the resistless Wallace, he no longer thought 
of the distant and supine Bruce, hut centered every wish for 
his country in the authority of her deliverer. A few days 
brought him to Stirling, and wishing to remain near the most 
constant residence of bis noble friend, he requested that in« 
stead of being restored to Scone, he might be installed in the 
racant monastery of Cambuskenneth. Wallace gladly ac* 
quieaced ; and the venerable abbot being told that his late 
chaiige^ the Lady Helen, was in the palace, went to visit her 
next day ; and as he communicated hia exultation and hap- 
piness, she rejoiced in the benedictions which his grateful 
spirit invoked on the head of her almost worshipped sove- 
reign. Her heart gfavc him this title, which she believed the 
not to be repressed affections of the pepple, would at last 
force him to assume. 

The wives and &miliea of his brave Lanerkers, were 
brought from Loch-Doine, and again planted in their native 
valleys; and nought in the kingdom appeared different from 
its m<ist prosperous days, but &e widowed heart of the dis- 
penser or all this good. And yet, so fnlly did he engage him* 
self in the creation of these benefits, that no time seemed 
left to him for reffreti ; but the^ haunted him like persecnt- 
ing spirilB, invisible to all but himself. 

Uuring the performance of these things, the Countess of 
Mar« though apparently lost to all other pttcsuitB than the 
peaceaUe enjoyment of her reflected dignities^ was absorbed 
in the one great object of her passion ; and eager to be rid 
of BO dangerous a spy and adversary as she deemed £dwin to 
be, she was labouring day and night to effect bjr clandestine 
schemes his banishment, when an unforeiBeen circumstance 
carried him far away. Lord Ruthven bein^ on an embassy 
to her fiilher the Earl of Stratbeam and Pnnce of the Ork- 
neys, had fallen ill ; and as his disorder was attended with 
extreme danger, he had sent for his wife ; and Edwin, im-s 
peUed by love for his father, and anxiety to soothe the terri- 
fied suspense of his mother, readily left the side of his friend 
to accompany her to the isles. Lady Mar had now no scruti- 
nizing eye to fear; her nephew Murray was still on duty in 
Clydesdale } the earl, her husband^ trusted bi^r too implicit*. 
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ly •T4H' to turn on hor a ^uspicioiis look; «nid Helen, she 
contrived, should be ai little in her presence m possible. 

Busy as she was, the enemies of the f^^i^t were not less 
' active in the' prosecution of their plans. The Earl of March 
had arrived at Dunbar; and having despatched his treasonar 
ble proposals to Edward, had received letters from that mo- 
narch Dv sea, accepting his services, and promising^ every 
reward that could satisfy his ambition,and thecupiditjjr of tixMO 
whom he could draw over to his cause. The wary long^ Uien 
told the earl that if he wonld send his wife and family to Len^ 
don, as hostaees for his ^iiith, he was ready to brin|r a mightv 
army to Dunbar, and by that gate once more enter ScotlanoL 
These negociations backwards and forward, from London to 
Dunbar, and from Dunbar, to the treaoberous lords at Stir- 
ling, occupied much time; and the mora, as great nreoau'- 
t'On was necessary, to escape the vigilant eyes of Wallace^ 
which seemed to be present in every part of the kingdom at 
once ; for so careful was he in overlooking, by his weU-cho*- 
soi officers, civil and military, every transaction, that the 
slightest dereliction from the straightorderof things was im« 
mediately seen and examined into. Many of these trusty 
manstrates having been placed in the Lothians before Mai^h 
tooK the government, hev couid not now remove them with^^ 
out exciting suspicion ; and therefore,BS they remained, great 
circumspection was used to elude their watchfulness. 

From the time that Edward had again entered into terms 
with the Scottish chieftains, Lord March sent regular tidings 
to Lord Sonlis of the progress of their negociation. Ho knew 
that that nobleman would gladly welcome the recall of the 
king of England ; for, ever since the rorokition in fevour of 
Scotland, he bad remained obstinately shot np within his 
castle, at Hermitage. Chagrin at having lost Helen, was 
■ot the least of his mortifications; and tbowonnds he had 
received from the invisible hand which had released her, 
having been given withall the might of the valiant arm which 
directed the Mow, were net eren now healed; his passions 
kept them still inflamed , and their smart made his vengeanoo 
burn the fiercer against Wallace, who, he nosr kearnt, was 
the mysterious agent of her rescue. 

While treason secretly menaeed lo sprinr its mioobeaeatli 
the feet of the regent, he, unsospioious that any could- bo 
disoontented whei« all were rendered free and prosperoos^ 
tbouffht of no enemy to the tran<|ntl fulfilment or hisduties* 
hut w Bunor penecutii»9S ai L^ly y.4X, No day esoa^ 



TBB acbmsB CHIEFBL 189 

witfaoot briDgfing him letters, either to invite him to Snaw* 
doan, or to lead her to the citadel, where he resided. In eve- 

2 one of these epistles^ she declared that it was no longer 
ewildness of passion whicji impelled her to seeS his socie- 
ty, hat the moderated regard of a friend. And though per- 
fectly aware of all that was behind these asseverations, f for 
she had deceived him once into a belief of this plea, and had 
made him feel its falseness) he found himself forced at times, 
out of the common civility due to her sex, to comply with her 
iovitations. Indeed, her conduct never gave him reason to 
hold her in any higher respect, for whenever they happened 
to be left alone, her behaviour exhibited any thin^ out the 
chaste affection to which she made pretensions. The frequen- 
cy of theee scenes, at last made him never go to Snawdoun 
unaccompanied, (for she rarely allowed him to have even a 
glimpse of Helen,) and by this precaution he avoided much 
of her solicitations. But, strange to say, even at the time that 
this conduct,' by driving her to despair, almost excited her 
to some desperate act, her wayward heart threw the blame 
of his <M>ldness upon her trammels with Lord Mar ; and flat- 
tering herself, that, were he dead all would happen as she 
wished, she panted for that hour with an impatience which 
often tempted her to precipitate the event. 

Things were in tKis situation when Wallace one night was 
hastily summoned from his pillow by a pa^e of Lord Mar's, 
requesting him immediately to repair to his chamber. Con- 
cluding that something alarming must have happened, to oc- 
casioD so extraordinary a summons, he threw on his gambe- 
son, and in a few minutes entered the apartments of the go-' 
vemor. Mar met him with a countenance that was indeed 
the herald of a dreadful matter. What has happened f in- 
quired Wallace. Treason, answered Mar, and from what 
point I cannot guess , but ray daughter has braved a mid- 
night and lonely walk from Snawdoun to bring the proofs. 
As he spoke hie led the chief into the room where Helen sat. 
Her long hair disordered by the winds of the night mingled 
with the gray folds of the plaid which enveloped her. He 
hastened ferward—she no longer flitted before him, scared 
awav from his approach by the frowning glances of her step-' 
mother. He had once attempted to express his g^teful sen- 
traientB of what she had suffered in her lovely person for hit 
sake, but the countess had interrupted him, and Helen dis- 
sippoared. Now he beheld her in a presence where he could 
declare all his gratitude without subjecting its gentle object 
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to one hanb word in conseanence ; and almost fonpettine bs 
errand to the g^oyemor, ana the tidings he had inst heard, he 
remenibered only the manner in which she bad shielded his 
life with her tender arms ; and as she rose as he drew near, 
he bent his knee respectfully before her. Blushing* trad si- 
lent, she extended her hand to him to rise. He pressed it 
warmly, sweet excellence ! said he, I am happy in this op- 
portunity, however gained, afaio to toonr out my acknow- 
ledgments to you ; and thou^ T hare oeen denied that plea- 
sure until now, yet the memory of your generous interest in 
the friend of your father, is one of the most cherished senti- 
ments of my neart. 

It is my own happiness, as well as my duty, Sir William 
Wallace, replied sne, to regard you and my country as one ; 
and that I hope will excuse the perhaps unsexual action of 
this ni^ht ! As she spoke, be agam gently pressed her hand, 
and rising, looked at Lord Mar for further explanation. 

The earl held a roll of vellum toward him. This writing, 
aaid he, was found to-night by my daughter. She was walk- 
ing with my wife and some ladies to enjoy the moonlight on 
the sequestered shores of the Forth, behind the palace ; and 
having strayed at some distance from her friends, she had an 
opportunity of examining^ uninterruptedly this packet, which 
sne saw lymg in the path before her as if it had inst been 
dropt. Tliinking to discover its owner that she might restore 
it, me opened the cover, and part of the contents soon told 
her that she must keep the other within her own bosom till 
she could reveal them to me. Not even to my wi^ did she 
intrust the dangerous secret ; nor would she run any risk of 
accidents by sending it by a messenger. As sOon us the 
family were gone to rest, she wrapped herself in her plaid, 
and finding a passage through one of the low embrasures of 
Snawdoun. with a fleet step made her way to the citadel and 
to me. She gave me this letter : read it, my brave friend, 
and judge if we do not owe much to heaven for bo critical 
a discovery. 

Wallace took the scroll and read as Ibllows : 

" Our trusty fellows will bring you this, and delilrer copies 
of the same to the rest. As we shall be with you in four 
and-twenty hours after it arrives, you need not return us an 
answer. The army of our liege lord is now in the Lothians, 
and passes through those cheated counties under the appel- 
latioB of succours for the reffcnt, from the Orkziey*ttle8.— 
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Keep all iare,'«iid neiUier himself nor trnv of bis adbereolp 
shall have a head on their shoulders bv tbu day week." , 

Neither superscription, nair^e, nor date was to this letter* 
but Wallace immediately knew the handwriting to be th^ 
of the faithless Lord March. Then we must hare tr^itorv 
eyen within these waUs ! exclaimed Mar : non^ hut the most 
powerful chiefs would the proud Cosnatrick admit into his 
c^onspiracies ; and what are we to dot^ for by to*morrow*a 
evening, the army this traitor has let into the heart of the 
country, will be at our gates ! 

No, cried Wallace, thanks to prod and this guardian an«- 
ffel, fervently clasping her hand as he spoke, we are not Xq 
be intimidated by treachery ! Let us but be faithful ourselves^ 
my veteran friend, and all will ep well. It matters not who 
the other traitors are ; they wiU soon discover themselvesi 
and shall find us prepared to counteract their machinations^ 
Blow your trumpet, my lord, to summon the heads of yoiur 
council. 

Helen at'this command arose ; but Wall^ice r^iacing her 
in her chair« stay Lady Helen, said he, let the sight of s^ch 
viiig^n delicacy, braving the terrors of the night to warn be-i 
traved Scotland, nerve every heart with redoubled courage 
to breast this insidious foe ! Helen did indeed feel her soul 
awake to all its ancient patriotic enthusiasm : and thus with 
a countenance pate,, but resplendent with the light of her 
thoaghts, she sat, the angel of heroic inspiration. Wallace 
often turned to look on her, while her eyes, unconscious of 
the adoring admiration which spoke in their beams, foUov^- 
ed bis godlike figure as it moved through the i>Dom, with a 
step that declared the undisturbed determination of bis soul. 

The Lords Bothwell, Loch-awe, and Ba<jienoch, were th« 
Arst that obe)[ed the call* They started at sight of Helen ; 
but Wallace, in a few words, related the cause of her appear 
ance, and the portentous letter was laid before them. AU 
were acquainted with the handwriting of Lord March, and 
all agreed in attributing to its real motive, his late solicitude 
to obtain the command of the Lothians. What? cried Both- 
well, but to open bi^ ^aBtle-^g^tes to t)iQ enemy ! 

** And to repel him before he reaches ours, m v brave ohieft, 
replied Wsdlace, J have fummoined yau. Edward will qot 
inake this attempt without tremendous powers. He knowa, 
what he risks ; bis men, bis life, and his honour. We must 
therefore expect a «lai4 adequate to his danger. Lose not 
tfasa iL moneat : ^ea t<>-Qigh^ this iortant, g9 Q^t «a»d biwc 
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fai jour followers ; I will call up mine from the banlnof ihd 
Clyde, and be ready to meet him ere he crosses the Carron. 

While he gare these orders, other nobles thronged in ; and 
Helen, as the story of her condnct was repeat*Hi, being seve- 
rallj thanked by them all, became so agitated, that, stretch- 
ing out her hand to Wallace, who was nearest to her, she 
solely whispered, take me hence. He read in her blushing 
face the oppression which her modesty sustained in such a 
scene ; ana with faltering steps she leaned upon his arm, and 
he conducted her through an anti-room into an interior cham- 
ber of the governor's apartments. Here Helen, overcome 
by her former fears, and the emotions of the last hour, sunk 
into a chair and burst into tears. Wallace stood over her ; 
as he looked on her he thought, if aught on earth ever resem- 
bled the beloved of my soul, it is Helen Mar ! And all the 
tenderness which memory gave to his ever adored wife, and 
ail the CTateful-complaceocy with which he regarded Helen, 
beamed at once from his eyes. Shq raised her he^d — she felt 
that look-^it thrilled to her soul. For a moment every for- 
mer thought seemed lost in the one perception, that he then 
Szed oivher as he had never looked on any woman since his 
anon. Was she then beloved ? 

The impression was evanescent Ko, no ! said she to her 
self; and waving her hand gently to him, with her head bent 
down ; leave me Sir William Wallace.— Forgive me, — but 
I am exhausted ; my frame is weaker than my mind. She 
spoke this by snatches ; and Wallace respectmlly touching' 
the hand she extended, pressed it to his breast. I obey you, 
dear Lady Helen ! and when nex^we meet, it will be I nope 
to dispel every fear in this gentle bosom, and to say thai 
heaven has again blessed the arms of Scotland ! With a 
beating heart she bowed her head without looking up; and 
Wallace left the room. 



CHAPTER XXII. 

BxFORS the sun rose, every brave Scot within a few boars 
march of Stirling^ were assembled on the carse; and Lord 
Andrew Murray with his veteran Clydesdale men, was al- 
ready resting on bis arms in view or the city walls. The 
ttMsengers of Wallace hastened vith the ifieed of the windiT, 
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'«<st and wett ; aad the-noonof the day ttw him at tlieheail 
W thirty thousand men, determined to n^ht or to die G}r their 
country. 

The surrounding* landscape shone in the hrightness of mid- 
Bumtner ; for it was the eve of St. Ma^alen, and sky and 
earth hotb hore witness to the luxuriant month of July. ThjB 
heavens were clear, the waters of tlie Forth danced in the 
sanbeams; and the flower enamelled g^reen of the extended 
plain breathing framnce, stretched its beautiful borders to 
the deepening woods. All nature smiled ; and all seemed in 
harmony and peace but the breast of man. He who was 
made lord of this paradise, moved forward to disturb its re- 
pose, to disfigure its loveliness! As the thron^^ing legions 
poured upon the plain, the sheep which had been feedinr 
there, fled, scared to the hills ; the plover and the beathfowl 
irhich nestled in the brakes, rose anrighted from their infant 
broods, and flew in screaming multitudes far over the re- 
ceding' vallejs. The peace ot Scotland was again broken, 
and its flocks and herds wero to sharo its misery ! 
: When the conspiring lords appeared upon the carse, and 
Mar communicated to them the lately discovered treason, 
they so well affected surprise at the contents of the scroll, 
that it is probable Wallace might not have suspected their 
coQuexion with it had not Lord Athol declared it as his belief, 
that it was altogether a forgery of some wanton person, and 
that to gather an armv on such authority was ridiculous.— 
While he spoke, Wallace regarded him with a look, which >. 
Athol meetin^p, pierced him to the centre ; and the bipod 
rushing^ into bis guilty heart, for once in his life he trembled 
before the eye of a man. Whoever be the degenerate Scot 
to whom this writing is addressed, said Wallace, his baseness 
shall not betray us farther. The troops of Scotland shall be 
in the Lothiaos to-morrow, and Wo be to the man Who that 
day deserts bis country ! — ^Amen ! cried Lord Mar. — Amen * 
sounded from every lip ; for when the conscienfce embracea 
tr^LBOQ against its earthly rulers, allegiance to its heavenly 
King is abandoned with ease; and £e wonb and oaths of 
the traitor are equallv unstable. 

Badenoch's eye followed that of Wallace, and his suspi* 
cions fixed whero the regent's fell. For the honour of hia 
bbod, he forebore to accuse the earl, but for the same reason 
be determined to watch his proceedings. However, the 
avpocrisy of Athol baffled even the penetration of his hTo^ 
w. and on his retiring from the ground t» call fiwth hii 
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neti for the expedition, m an aflTected chafe he complained to! 
Badenoch of the stig^ma cast upon their house hy tlie reg'enfa 
implied charg^e. But, said be, he shall this day see liay fidel- 
ity to Scotland written in blood on the sands of the Forth ! 
Ilis towering^ pride heeds not where it strikes; and this' 
comes of raising^ men of loif estate to rule over princes !— ' 
His birth is noble, if not royal ; replied Badenoch, and, be-^ 
fore this, the posterity of km^ have not disdained to recov- 
er their liberty by tlje sword of a brave subject. — True, an- 
swered Athol : but is it customary for princes to allow that 
subject to sit on their throne ? It is notisense to talk of Wal^ 
lace havingc refused a coronation. He laughs at the name;! 
but see you not that! he openly affects supreme power, and 
that he rules the nobles ot the land like a aespot .^ His word, 
his nod, is sufficient. Look at the brave Mack Callenmore,, 
(^^)the Lord of the west of Scotland from sea to sea; he 
stands unbonneted before, this mighty Wallace, with a more 
abject homage than ever he paid to the house of Alexander! 
And then again, hear how the upstart commands the sons of 
our most venerable nobility : Go here ; go there ! — as if he- 
were absolute, and there was no voice in Scotland but his 
own ! — Can you behold this, Lord Badenoch, and not find 
the royal blood of your descent boil in your veins ? Does not 
every look of your wife, (M)the sister of a king ; and your ^ 
own rights knocking at your heart, reproach you ! He is 

S eater by your strength. Humble him, my brother ; be 
thful to Scotland, but humble its proud dictator ! 

JLord Badenoch replied to this rough exhortation, with the 
tranquillity belonging to his nature. I see not the least foun- 
dation for any of your charges against Sir William Wallace. 
He has delivered Scotland, and the people are grateful. The 
nation with one voice made him their r^ent ; and he ful- 
fils the duties of his office:— but with a moderation and^ 
modesty, Lord Athol, which t must affirm, I never saw 
equally. I must dissent from you in all you have said :— 
And I confess that I did fear that the blandishing arguments 
of the faithless Cospatrick had persuaded you to embrace his i 
pernicious treason. You deny it ; — ^that is well. Prove your 
innocence this day in the field, against Scotland's enemies, 
and John of Badenoch will then see no impending cloud to 
darken the honour of the name of Cummie ! ,i 

The brothers immediately separated; and Athol calling 
his cousin Bucjian, laid a new plot to counteract the vigil- 
ance of the regent: one means was to baffle him in iiia 
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ffleasoret,^ by stimulating the lets treasonable bnt yet diBCOn- 
tinted chieftains, to thwart him in every point. At the bead 
of these was John Stewart, Earl of Bute. He had been in 
Norway doHngf the last year, and returned to Scotland lust 
on tlie triumphant entry of Wallace into Stirling^. Atool, 
aware of the consequence Stewart*s name would attach to a 
cause, gained his ear before he was introduced to the reg^oly 
and so poisoned his mind against Wallace, that all that was 
well in him, he deemed ill ; and erer spoke of his bravery 
with coldness, and of his patriotism with disg^ist: He be- 
b'eved him a hypocrite ; and as such, despised and abhorred 
I him. 

While Athol marshalled his rebellious ranks, Wallace led 
forth his loyal barons to take their stations 'at the heads of 
their di Cerent clans. Sir Alexander Scrymgeour, with the 
proudest expectations for Scotland, unfurled bis golden stan- 
dard to :the. suQ«. The Xiords Loch- awe and ^othwell, with 
others, rode ' oh the right of the regent. Lord Andrew^ 
Murray^ wytfi the. brave.. Sir John Graham, and a bevy of 
young knights, kept the ground on his left Wallace look* 
'ed around ; Edwin was far. away, (he who stood firmly by 
him in every tumult ;) and he felt but half appointed for the 
battle when he wanted his youthful sword-bearer. That 
faithful friend did not even know of the threatened hostility ; 
for to have intimated to Lord Ruthven a danger to Scot- 
land which he could not assist to repel, would only have in 
flamed, his disorder by anxiety, and perhaps have hurried him 
to dissolution. 

As the regent moved forward, with these private affec- 
tions cbe<)uenng his public cares, the heralds blew thetrom- 
pets of his approach, and a hundred embattled clans appear- 
ed in the middle of the plain, ready to receive their valiant 
leaders. £lach chjeflain advanced to the head of his line, and 
stood to hear the charge of Wallace. » 

Brave Soots, cried hQ, I hope this day will betbe last of 
Southron invasion 1 Treachery has admitted the enemy 
whom God had driven from ouroorders. Be steady in your 
fidelity to Scotland, and he who has hitherto protected the 
jast cause, will nerve your arms to lay treason and its base 
coadjutor in the dust ! , 

Lead us to victory ! cried the ^er soldiers, throwinr up 
their caps at the ever-inspiring voice of their leader. 'Wal- 
lace waved his sword in token to the chieftains to fall back to- 
wards their legions; and while soxne appeared to linger*. 
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Afhol, armed oap-a^pee, and spurring his roan steed int<l 
the centre of the area before the regent, demanded in a! 
haughty tone, which of the Scots then in the field were to' 
lead the vanguard ? I 

The regent of Scotland, replied Wallace, for once assert- , 
fng the majesty of his station ; and yon, Lord Atbol, with ' 
the Lord fiuchan, are to defend your country under the \ 
Command of the brare head of your house, the pnncely Bade« 
noch. I stir not from this spot, returned Athol, fiercely strik- 
ing his lance into its rest, till I see the honour of my country 
^Established in the eyes of the world by a leader worthy of 
her rank in the nations being placed in her ranguanl* 

What he say^, cried Buchan, I second. And m the same 
spirit, chieftain of EUerslie, exclaimed Lord Bute, do I oficr 
to Scotland, myself, and my people. Another must lead the 
ran, or I retire from her ranks. 

Speak on ! cried Wallace, more surprised than conibunded 
hy this extraordinai^ attack. 

What these illustrious chieft have uttered, is the roice of 
us all ! was the general exclamation from a band of warriors 
who now thronred around the incendiary nobles. 

Tour reign is over, proud chieftain ! rejoined Athol, the 
Scottibh ranks are no longer to be cajoled by ycur affected 
moderation. We see the tyrant in your insidious smile, we 
fbel Um in the despotism of your decrees. To be thus rid- 
den by a man of vulgar blood, to present him as the bead of 
our nation to the king of £nglana,i8 beneath the dignity of 
our country, is an insult to her nobles ; and therefore in the 
power of her consequence I speak, and agsip demand of yon 
to yield the vanguard to one more worthy of the station.— 
Befbre Ood and St Magdalen, I swear, added he, holding 
up his sword to the heavens,that I will not sthr an inch this 
day toward the enemy, unless a Cummin or a Stuart lead 
ojur army ! i 

And IS this your resolution* Lord Bute! said Wallace 
Idokihg on Stewart. It is, was the reply ; a foe like Ed- 
ward ought to be met as becomes a great and independent 
kingdom ! We go in the array of a unanimous nation, to 
riepel him ; not as a band of insurgents, headed by a genera), 
however brave, vet drawn from the common ranks of the 
people. I therefore demand to fbilow a more illustrious lead • 
er to the field. 

I am of the same opinion, cried Buchan ; and I think that 
tlM eagles have long enough ftilowed their owl in peacook'e 
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featfa«M : and, beings tired of the game, I, like toe rest, soar 
upward again ! 

Gire place to a more honourable leader, repeated Atbol, 
mpposing that he had intimidated Wallace ; but Wallace^ 
raisiDg the visor of his helmet, which he had closed on his 
tast commands to his generals, looked on Athol irith all the 
majesty of his truly royal soul in his eyes ; earl^ said he, the 
roice of the three estates of Scotland delared me their re* 
fent and protector. God ratified their election by the yicto* 
cy with Wnich he crowned me t and if in aught I hare be* 
ITayed my trust, let them sp^ak* Four pitched battles fakye 
I fought and gained for this country. Twice I beat the re- 
liresentatives of king Edward on the plains of Scotland ; and 
last of all, I made him fly before me orer the fields of North* 
umberland ! What then has befallen me, that I am to be 
afraid to meet this man ? Has the oil of the Lord with which 
the blessed hands of the Saint of Dunkeld anointed my brows^ 
lost its virtue, that I should shrink before any kinr in Christ* 
endom } I neither tremble at the name of Edward, nor will 
I so disgrace my own (which, though not royal, never man 
who bore it ever degraded by swearing fealty to a fordgn 
prince) as to abandon at such a crisis the power with which 
Scotland has invested me. Whoever leaves the cause of 
their country, let them ^^ and so manifest themselves of no • 
ble blood ; I remain, and I lead the vanguard !— rSoldiers, to 
your duty. 

A 9 he spoke with a voice of unanswerable command, sev* 
eral chieftains fell back into their ranks ; and Wallace, rid 
ine past the frowning Lord Bute (who hardly knew what to 
thms, so was he startled by the appeal of die accused re* 
gent, and with the noble frankness with which he maintata« 
ed bis rights] turned to him, and said. Do you, my lord, fol* 
low these violent men.' or am I to consider a chief who, 
notwithstanding his hostility to roe, was yet generous in his 
ire, still so candid as to be faithful to Scotland in spite of his 



to your conscience ! Wallace bowed his head, and presentea 
him the truncheon round which his onlers were wrapped. 
On opening it, he found that he was appointed to the com- 
mand of the third division : Badenoch and Bothwell had the 
fim and seoond, While Wallace himself now led on tte^an* 

17 
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Scouts at that Instant cam«) up, and' infonhe»3 the re^^ 
that the Eng'lish army were near the boundjaiy of Linlith'» 
^w, and would be on the Carron in the course of a few 
hours. On this intelligence Wallace put his trooM'to their 
speed; and before the sun had declined far toirard its west« 
em descent, he Iras within Yitw of Falkirk. He had not 
communicated to the rest of his chieftains the subject of his 
conference with the tumultuous lords on the carse of Stir- 
ling ; They were out of hearing of what was said ; and Wal- 
lace, hoping that the dispute was now ended, thought it best 
not to disturb his friends on this momentous day with tbo 
knowledge of so refractory a beginning. But just at the in- 
stant when he had crossed the Carron, and the Soutbroii 
banners appeared in siffht. Lord Athol, at the head of bis re- 
bellious colleagues, rode up to him. Stewart kept his sta- 
tion with his division ) and Badenoch^ thou^^h igooraot of 
his brother*s design, yet ashamed of such disorder, in vain 
called after him to keep his line. The obstinate chief, re- 
gardless of all Check, galloped on, and extending his bold 
accomplices across Uie path of the regent, demanded of him 
on the penalty of his life, that moment to relinquish his pre- 
tentions to the Tanguard. 

.1 am not come here, replied Wallace, indignantly, to he» 
tray my country ! I know yotl Liord Athoi : and your con- 
duct and mine will this day prove who is most worthy Ibe 
conBdence of Scotland. This day, cried Athol, shall see 
you my down the power ^ou hare usurped* It shall see me 
maintain it to your confusion, replied Wallace, and were you 
not surrounded by Scots of^oo tried a worth to suspect tbeir 
being influenced by your rebellious example, I would this 
moment make you feel the weight of my justice. But the 
ibe is in sight; do your duty now, Lordf Athol, and for tbe 
sake of the house to which you belong, even, this intemperate 
oonduct shall be forgotten. At this instant Sir John Graham, 
ffaiioping forward, exclaimed, the Southrons are bearing 
down upon us ! and Athol turning proudly round on Wal- 
lace, with a sarcastic smile, mj actions, cried be* shall in- 
deed decide the day ! and setting his spurs furiouslyjnto hiji 
horse, he re-jo|ned Lord Badenoch's legion. 
. Edward did indeed advance in most terrible battle array. 
Above one hundred thousand men swelled his numerous 
ranks; and with him were united all from the Lothians and 
Tiviotdale, whom the influence of the faithless March and 
the yindictiye SouJiSi could bring into the field. With this 
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•ng^ented host) and a determinatioii to conqner or to die, 
the Southrons marched rapidW forward. 

Wallace bad drawn himself up on the ascent of the hill of 
Falkirk to meet him ; and having^ planted his archers on a 
cohering' eminence, flanked by the legions of Badenocb, Lord 
Athol, who knew the integrity of his brother, and who cared 
Dot in so g^^at a cause (for so bis ambition termed it) how 
be remoTM an adversary from Edward, and a censor from 
himself, had given orders to bis emissaries ; and on the mo- ^ 
meot when the trumpet of Wallace sounded the charge, and 
the arrows from the hill darkened the air, the virtuous Bad- 
enocb by a secret hand, was stabbed through the back to the 
heart. Athol, who had placed himself ncsarforthe purpose, 
immediately threw himself upon the man who had commit- 
ted the deed, and wounding him in the same vital part,, ex- 
claimed, holding up his dagger, behold the weapon that 
has slain the assassin hired by Sir William Wallace! Thus 
it is that his ambition would rob Scotland of her native prin- 
ces. Let us fly from his steel, to the shield of a king and a 
hero. 

The poison took. The men had seen their leader fall : 
they doubted not tlie words of his brother ; and with a shout 
exclaiming, whither you lead we follow ! they at once turn- 
ed toward him. <* Seize the traitor's artillery !" At this 
command they mounted the hill ; and the archers little ex- 
pecting an as^ult from their countrymen, being unguarded, 
were either instantly cut down on the spot, or the few that 
remained hurried away prisoners by Athol and Buchan; 
who, now at the head of tne whole division of the Cummins, 
galloped toward the thickest of the enemy, and with loud 
cries of long live king Edward! threw themselves at once 
into thte bosom of the Southrons. The squadrons which fol* 
lowed Stewart, not knowing but they might be hurried into 
similar desertion, hesitated in the charge he commanded 
them to make ; and while thus undecisive, as some obeyed 
in broken ranks, and others lingered, the enemv perceiving 
his advantage, advanced briskly up, surrounded tne division 
of Bute, and on the first onset slew kirn. His (ti] Brandanei 
immediately fell into the most disastrous confusion, and 
sunk under tlie shock of the Southrons as if toilbhed by a spell. 
The legions of Botbwell were fiercely engaged with those of 
the earl of Lincoln, amid the swamps of a deep morass which 
Uy m that part of the field fand beinc involved by a recip- 
local impetuosity, equal p^ril seemed to ingulf them botk 
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Tb6 firm battalion of the irangcuard alone remained unbrok*- 
en, and stood before the pressing and noir victorious thoa- 
■aods of Edward, without receding a step. The archers bo- 
ing lost by the treachery of the Cummins^ all hope lay on tha 
strength of the spear and sword; and Wallace, standing as 
immoveable as the rock of Stirling, rank after rank of his 
dauntless infantry were mowed down by the Southron arrows; 
but as fast as they fell, their comrades closed over them, and 
still presented the same impenetrable front of steady valour. 
The king of England, indignant at this pause in this conquer* 
tng onset accompanied by his natural brother, tbe valiant 
Prere de Briang[y, and a whole squadron of resolute knights, 
ehareed full against the Scottish pikemen* Wallace descry- 
ing the jewelled crest of Edward amidst the cloud of battle, 
rushed forward,, and hand to hand engaged the king« Ed- 
ward knew bis adversary, not so much by his snow-white 
plume, as b^ the prowess of his arm. Twice did the heavy 
claymore of Wallace strike fire from the steely helmet of the 
monarch; but at the third stroke, the glittering diadem fell 
ia shivers to the ground, and the royal blood of Edward fol- 
lowed the blow* The monarch reeled and another stroke 
would have settled the freedom of Scotland for ever, had not 
tbe strong arm of Frere de Briangy passed between Wallace 
and the swooning king. The combat thickened ; blow fol- 
lowed blow ; blood gushed at each fall of the sword ; and 
tbe yawning mouths of the hacked armour s^^owed a grisly 
wound in every aperture. A' hundred weapons seemed d^ 
rected a^^ainst the breast of the regent of Scotland, when, 
raising bis sword with a determined stroke, it cleft the visor 
and brain of De Briangjr, and he fell lifeless to the ground. 
The cry of dismay that issued from the Southron troops at 
this sight, again nerred the vengeful Edward ; and orderi 
ing the signal to be given for his reserve under Bruce, to ad« 
Vance by a circuitous path round the hill, h^ renewed the at* 
tack ; and assaulting Wallace with all the fury of his heart iq 
bis eyes and arms, tore the earth with the trampling of disap- 
pointed vengeance, when he found that the invincible pha^ 
lanx still stood firm. I will reach him yet ! cried he, and 
turning to De Valence, he commanded that the new artille- 
ry should be brought into action. A general blast of all the 
trumpets in ^he Southron army blew, and immediately the 
war-wolfe sent forth showers of red-hot stones into the midst 
of the Scottish battalions, and, at the lame moment, the re 
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wbrve cbarg^ngf roiitid the hill attacked them in flank, and 
accomplished whit the fiery torrent bad beg^m. 

The 'field was heaped with the dead ; the brooks which 
flowed down the heights, ran with blood ; but no confusion 
was there ; no, not even in the mind of W'allace, thong-h he' 
was struck with amazement and horror, when he beheld the 
royal lion of Scotland, the bann6r of Bruce, lead onward 
the exterminating- division. Scot now contended with Scot, 
brother with brother. Those valiant spirits who had \e(t 
their country, twenty years before, to accompany their chief 
to the Holy-Land, now re-entered Scotland to wound her in. 
her vital part ; to wrest from her her liberties ; to make her 
mourn in ashes, that she bad been the mother of such matri- 
cides. A horrid mmglin^ of tartans with tartans, in the 
direful grasp of reciprocal ddath ; a tremendous hissing of 
the flaming artillery, which fell among the Scottish ranks, 
like blasting lightning, for a moment seemed to make the 
reason of the patriot regent staggec Arrows winged with 
fire flashed through the air, and sticking in the men and 
beasts, drove them against each other in maddening pain. — 
Twice was the horse of Wallace shot under him ; and on 
every side were his closest friends wounded and dispersed. 
But nis terrific horror at the scene passed away almost in the 
moment of its perception : and though the Southron and the 
Bruce pressed on him in overwhelmmg* numbers, his few re- 
maioiug ranks obeyed' his call, and with a presence of mind 
and military skill that was exhaustless, he maintained the 
fight till darkness parted the combatants. When Edward 
gave command for nis troops to cease till morning, Wallace, 
slowly, and with the residue of his faithful band, re-crossed 
the Carron, intending that they should there repose them- 
selves, till the approaching dawn should renew the conflict 

Lonely was toe sound of his bugle, as sitting on a frag- 
ment of the druidical ruins of Dunipacis, he blew its melan- 
choly blast to summon his chieftains around him.-^Its pene 
tratins' voice pierced the hills ; but no answering notes came 
upon his ear ; the leaders of his divisions were slain — A cold 
conviction of the readity seized upon his heart. But they 
might have fled far distant!— He blushed as tlie thought 
crossed him ; and hopeless af^in, dropped the horn which he 
had raised to blow a second summons. A^t this instant he 
■aw a. shadow darken the moon light ruins, and Scrymgeour^ 
who had gladly heard his commander's bugle, hastened fot- 
ward wi^ a fevr dueaains of lesser note. 
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Wbat \m» been the fete of this dismal day? atkdd Wal 
lace, looking onward as if he expected others still to come 
up, — ^Where are my friends ?— 'Where Graham, Badenocb, 
and Bothwell ! Where all, brare Scryrog^eour, tnat I do not 
novir see ? He rose from his seat at siffht of another advan- 
cing^ Srroup. — It approached near, and laid a dead body at 
bis feet. Thus, cned one ov the supporters, in stifled sounds^ 
has my father proved his love for Scotland ! It was Murray 
who spoke ; it was the earl of Bothwell that lay abreathleu 
corpse before him ! 

Grievous has been the havoc of Scot on Scot ! cried the 
intrepid Graham, who had valiantly assisted Murray in the 
con^st for his father's body. Your steadiness, Wallace, 
would have retrieved the day but for the parricide of his 
country ; that Bruce for whom you refused to be our ktng^, 
has thus destroyed the flower of its sons. Their blood be on 
his head, Oh, power of justice ! dkied he, extending his mar 
tial arms toward heaven, and let his days be troubled, and 
bis death covered with dishonour ! 

My brave friend, replied Wallace, his deeds will avenge 
themselves ; he needs not further malediction. Let us rather 
turn to bless the remains of him who has just p^one before 
lu, in glory, to his heavenly rest ! Ah \ better is it thus to 
be laid on the bed of honour, than, by surviving, to witness 
the calamities which the double treason of this day wiU 
brinff upon our martyred country! — Murray, my friend, 
cried he to Lord Andrew, who, kneeling by his fatfaier, gazed 
in silence on his Pallid face, we must not let the brave dead 

1>erish in vain ! Their monuments shall yet be Scotland's 
iberties. 

Tears were now coursing each other in mute wo down 
the cheeks of the affectionate son. He could not for some 
time answer Wallace, but he grasped his hand, and at last 
rapidly articulated, *' Others may nave fallen, but not mor* 
tally like him. Life may yet be preserved in some of our 
brave companions. Leave me, then, to mourn over my dead 
alone !" 

Wallace saw that filial tenderness yearned for the moment 
when it might unburthen its ffrlef unchecked by obserr ation. 
He arose', and making a sign to his friends, withdrew to- 
ward his men. Having sent a small detachment to watch 
at some little distance around the sacred enclosure of Duni* 
pacts, he despatched Graham on the dangerous duty ol «(5ek- 
iQg a reioforcemeAt lor the rnQnuof, uid aeading Qtsrym* 
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fooor with a resolute )Mnd across the Carron to bnng in the 
wounded/ ior the main body of Edward's army had eDcamp- 
ed themsefves about a mile south of the field of action,} be 
took his solitary course along^ the northern bank toward a 
shallow ford, near which be supposed tbe squadrons of Lord 
L<och-awe must haye fought, and where be hoped be mis^bt 

Kin some accounts of him from some straegling' surviTor of 
( clan. When he arrired at tbe spot where tbe rirer is 
narrowest and winds its still stream beneath impending 
heights oyerhung with hazels and weeping birch, ne blew 
the Campbell pibroch ; the notes reverberated from rock to 
rock, and, unanswered, died away in distant echoes. But 
still he would not relinquish hope ; and pursuing his course, 
he emerged on an open glade which lay under the full light, 
of the moon. Across the rirer, at some distance, a division 
of the Southron tents whitened the deep shadows of the bor- 
dertnfl^ woods ; and before them, on the opposite bank, he 
thought he descned a warrior walking alone. Wallace 
stopped. — ^The man approached tbe mamn of the stream, 
« and looked toward the Scottish chief. The yisor of Wal- 
lace being up, disooyered his heroic countenance bright in 
tbe moon beams ; and the majesty of his mien seemed to 
declare him to the Southron knight to be no other than the 
ngexA of Scotland. 

Who art thou? cried the warrior, with a voice of com 
maod that better became his lips, than it was adapted to the 
nan to whom be spoke. 

Tbe enemy of England ! cried tbe chief. 

Thou art Wsilace ! was the immediate reply. None else 
dare answer the Lord of Carrick with such ahaughty bold* 

Every Scot in this land, returned Wallace, inflamed with 
a Tehemeat indignation he did not attempt to repress; 
wofdd thus answer Bruce, not only in reference to England 
out to himself !— to that Bmoe, who, not satisfied with having 
tbaadoned his people to their enemies, has stolen like a base 
fratricide, to slay bis brethren in their home ! To have met 
them oo tbe nhun of Stanmore, would have been a deed his 
posterity might have bewailed ; but what horror, what shame 
will be theirs when they know that became to ruin his own 
rights, to stab his people in tbe very bosom of his country ! 
I am just come from_nxing on the dead body of the virtuous 
Earlof Bolfawell! The Lords Bute and Fife, and perhaps 
Xjeob-awai hare ftUsn beneath the 8oathi9» swerd u4 yoor 
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unnatural arm, and vet do yon demand what Scot wonl<l 
dare to tell you that ne holds the Earl of Carrick and his 
coadjutors, as his most mortal foes. 

*" Ambitious man ! dost thou flatter thyself with the be- 
lief that I am to be deceived by thy pompous declamation? 
I know the motive of all this pretended patriotism. — I am 
well informed of the aim of all this vaunted prowess ; and I 
came, not to fight tlie battles of King Edward, but to pun- 
ish the proud usurper of the rights of Bruce.— I have gain- 
ed my point. — My brave followers slew the Lord Bothwell ; 
ray brave followers made the hitherto invincible Wallace re* 
treat I came in the power of mjr birthright ; and I com- 
mand you, as your lawful king, this hour to lay down your 
arms before me.— Obey, proud knight, or the day that puts 
you into Edward's hands shall see you die the 'death of a 
traitor." 

Unhappy prince! cried Wallace, now suspecting that 
Bruce had been deceived ; was it over the necks of your 
most loyal and bleeding subjects that vou would mount your 
throne? — How have you been mistaken ?— How have you 
strengthened the hanas of your enemy, and weakened your 
own, by this day's action I — The cause is now probably lost 
for ever;— and from whom are we to date its ruin, but from 
him to whom the nation looked as to its appointed deliverer.' 
From him, whose once honoured name will now be regarded 
with execration. 

BuKhen not my name, rash young man, replied Bmce, 
with the charges belongfing to your own mad ambition. — 
Who disturbed the peace m which Scotland lay after the 
battle of Dunbar, but Wilbam WaUace? Who raised the 
country in arms, but Willi am Wallace ? Who stole fr^m me 
my birth-right, and fiaistened the people's love on himselt 
but William Wallace? Who affected to repel aerown, that 
be might the more certainly fix it on his head, but Wi^ 
Ham Wallace ? And who dares now taunt me with hin 
errors and mishaps, but the same traitor to his lawful sove- 
reign ? 

SbaU I answer thee, Lord of Camck, replied WaUace, 
with a similar appeal ? Who, when the Sonthron tyrant pre^ 
ferred ^ (alse claim to the supremacy of this realm, snbscrib- 
ed to the falsehood, and by tnat action did all in hit power to 
make a firee people slaves?— Who, when the brand of cmeV 
ty swept thife kingdom from shore to shore, lav in luxnriona 
iiidatonoeintbeiiiu)rper'8coart,apd heard or theae oppress 
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nons of his country wifiiout a sig^h ? Who, horror on horror ! 
brougfht a vast power into his own inheritance, to lay it deso* 
late before bis most mortal foe ? — Thy heart will tell thee, 
Bruce, who is this man ; and if honour yet remain in that 
iron regioD, thou wilt not disbeliere the asseverations of an 
honest Scot, who declares, that it was to save them whom 
thou didst abaodop, that he appeared in the armies of Scot 
land. It was to supply the place of thy desertion, that he 
assumed the rule with which a grateful people, rescued from 
boodajre, invested him. 

Bbld chieflain ! exclaimed Bruce, is it thus you continue 
to brave your offended prince ? But m pity to your youth, in 
tdmiration of a prowess, which would have been godlike, 
nad it been exerted for your sovereign, and not used as a 
tHiit to satisfy an ambition as wild as it is towering, I would 
expostulate with you ; if you yet are not lost to all sober 
considerations, I would even deign to tell you, that the roy- 
al Bruce, in gnranting the supremacy of Edward, submits, 
not to the mere wish of a despot, but to the necessity of the 
times. This is not an era of so great loyalty tbatahy sove- 
reign may venture to contend against such an imperial arm 
as Edward's. And would you, a boy in years, a novice in 
politics; and though brave, and till this day successful, 
would you pretend to prolong a war with the dictator of 
kingdoms? As a Scot, and in the grace of my royal clemen- 
cy, I warn you against pursuing so vain and ruinous an en- 
terprise. If you have sense or reason lefl, endeavoui to, 
bend your inflexible spirit to submit to superior power, su- 
perior fortune, and superior rights. Can rational discrimi- 
nation be united with the valour you possess, and jou not 
perceive the unequal contest between a weak state, deprived 
of its head and agitated by intestine commotions, and a might v 
nation conduct^ by the ablest and most martial monarch 
of his age? A man, who is not only determined to maintain 
his pretensions to the supremacy over Scotland, but is master 
of every resource, either for protracting'the war, or for push- 
ing it with vigour. If the lovie of your country be indeed 
voar motive ror perseverance, your obstinacy tends only to 
lengthen her misery* But if, as I believe is the case, von 
carry your views to private aggrandizement, reflect on their 
probable issue. Should Edwanl, by a miracle, withdraw his 
armies, is it not evident, from recent experience, that so 
many baughtv nobles, proud of the pre-eminence of their 
foipilieS} would never submit to a personal merits whose hVir 
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periority taey would less regard a& an object of deference, 
than as a reproach to themselves. As the g^eaeral of a king 
of Scotlaod, you vrould be a blessing^ to your country ; as the 
usurper of its soyereign's rig^hts, you are a curse; for war; 
foreign and intestine, must follow your footsteps till yoa 
sink into the grave. '- 

To usurp any man's rights, and least of all my king's, re- 
plied Wallace, never came within the range of my thoughts. 
. Though lowly born. Lord Carrick, I am not so base as to 
require assumption to give me dignity. I saw my country 
turned into a garrison ; and the miserable inhabitants pil- 
laged, murdered, and outraged in every relation that is dear 
to man. Who heard their cry?— Where was Bruce?— 
Where the proud nobles of Scotland ; that none were near 
to extinguish the flames of the burning villages, to shelter 
the mother and the child, to rescue purity from violation, to 
defend the bleeding father and son ? — The skrieks of despair 
resounded through the land, and none arose. The hand of 
riolence feiU on my own, house ! the wife of my bosom was 
stabbed to the heart by a magistrate of the fell usurper^ 1 
then 'drew the sword ! — I took pity on those who suffered 
as I had suffered ; I espoused their cause, and never will 1 
forsake it till life forsake me. 

Therefore, that I became the champion of Scotland, Lord 
of Carrick, blame not my ambition, but rather the supioei- 
ness of the nobility, and chiefly yourself: — ^You, who uniting 
personal merit to dignity of descent, had deserted the post 
which bqth nature and circumstance called upon you to oc- 
cupy ! Had the Scots, from the time of BaliolU abdication, 
possessed such a leader, as yourself, f for what is the necessity 
of the times, but the pusillanimity or those who contend with 
£dward?) by your valour and their union, you must have 
surmounted every difficulty under which we now struggle ; 
and might have justly hoped to have closed the contest with 
pucoess and honour. If you now start from your guilty delu^ 
sion, it may not be too late to rescue Scotland from the per-r 
lis which surround her* Listen then to my voice, prince of 
the blood of Alexander ; forswear the tyrant who has cajol- 
ed you to this abandonment of your country, and resolve to 
6e her deliverer. Another blow I yet meditate to strike, 
thaf this tyrant of the earth shall not return with boasts over 
the country he betrayed, over the patriot band whom his ' 
treachery and the treason of March and the two Cummius, 
\i^Y^ b,r9^5ht intp tbis strait. The bravest of the Scots ar« 
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rcatf r to acknowledge you for their lord, to reigfn as did your 
forenithers, antrammelled by any foreign yoke, t^xchao^e 
then a base vassalage for freedom and a throne ! Awake to 
yourself, noble Bruce, and behold what it is that I propose ! 
ileaven itself cannot set a more glorious prize before the 
eyes of yirtue or ambition, than, to join in one object the ac- 
i]uisition of royaltjr with the maintenance of national inde- 
oendence !-^uch is my last appeal to you. ' For myself, as I 
'im well conyinced that, the real welfare of my country tan 
oeyer subsist with the sacrifice of her liberties, I am deter- 
mined, as far as in me lies, to prolong, not her miseries, but 
qer integrity, by preserving her from the contamination of 
.davery. But should mysterious fate decree her fall, may 
•hat power, which knows the vice and horrors which accom- 
ixmy a tyrant's reign, terminate the existence of a people 
who can no longer preserve their Uves but by receiving 
laws from usurpation. 

The truth and gallantry of these sentiments, struck the 
awakened mind of Bruce with the forice of conviction. An* 
other auditor was nigh, who also lost not a syllable i and the 
ilame was conveyed from the breast of one hero to that of 
the other. 

Lord Carrick secretly repented of all that he had done, but 
being- too proud to acknowledge as much, he briefly answered 

Wallace, your . words have made an impression on me 

tliat may one day still more brighten the glory of your fame. 
Be silent respecting this coilferecce. — Be faithful to the 
principles you have declared, and ere long you shall hear 
royally of Bruce. As he spoke he turned abruptly away, 
and was lost among the trees. (A;A:] 

Wallace had stood for some minutes musing on what had 
passed, when he heard a footstep behind him, and turning^ 
round, he beheld a young and ethereal form habited in a 
white hacqueton wrought with gold, with gulden sandals on 
bis feet, and helmet of the same costly metal on his head, 
crested ifith white feathers. The moment the eyes of Wal- 
lace fell on him^ the stranger threw himself on one knee be- 
fore him with so noble a grace, that the chief was lost in won- 
der what this beautiful apparition could mean, till the youth, 
bowing his head, exclaimed, pardon this intrusion, bravest 
of men ! I come to offer to you my heart, my life ! To wash 
out by your side, in the blood of the enemies of Scotland the 
•tigma which now dishonours the name of Bruce ! And Who 
ure youy noble youth ! cried Wallace, raising him from th« 
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ground, sui*ely my prayers are at last ansirefed; and I hetr 
these sentiments from one of Alexander's race ! 

1 am indeed of his bidod, replied he, and it must now be 
my study to prove my descent by deeds worthy of my ances- 
tor. I am Eobert Bruce^ the oldest son of the Earl of Car* 
rick and Annandale. My father, grieving over the slang-htdr 
that his valiant arm has made of his own people, (although, 
till you taUg^ht him otherwise, he believed that they soug-ht 
to maintain the usufpatioh of an ambitious subject,) walked 
out in melancholy^ I followed him at a distance ; and I 
heard, unseen, all that has passed betweeh you and him — 
He has retired to his tent ; and unknown to him, I hastened 
across the Carron to avow my loyalty to Wrtue, and to de- 
clare my determination to live tor Scotland, or to die for 
her ;. to follow the arms of Sit* William Wallace till he plants 
my father in the throne of his ancestors. 

I take you at your word, brave prince ! replied the re* 
gent, and this night shall give you an opportunity to redeem 
to Scotland what your father s sWord has thi^ day wrested 
from her. What I mean to do, must be eiffected in the 
course of a few hodrs. That done. It will be prudent for yott 
to return to the Carrick camp, and there take the^most ef* 
fectual means to persuade your father to throw himself at 
once into the arms of Scotland. The whole nation will then 
rally round their king, and as his weapon of war, I shall rejoice 
to fulfil the commission with w^ich God has intrusted me ! He 
then briefly unfolded to the eagerly listening Bruce, (whose 
aspiring spirit, inflamed by theicrVourof youth, and buoyed 
tip by his natural courage, saw the glory alone of the entcr« 
prize,) an attack which he meant Immediately to make on 
the sleeping camp of Edward, while his victorious troops 
deemed themselves secure of any chance of disturbance. 

He had sent Sir John Graham to Stirling to call out ifa 
^rrison ; and Ker he had despatched on a similar errand to 
Dumbarton; and expecting that by this time the troopi 
l^ould be arrived on the southern extremity of the carte, he 
tbrew his plaid over the prince's g^y apparel, to conceal him 
from notice, (for a discovery of his being in the Scottish camp 
knight endanger the life of his father,j and returning to bis 
men, who lay on the northern bank or the river, the regent 
ordered one of tae young soldiers, who seemed particularly • 
fatigued, to give him his armour, as he had a use for it, and 
then retire to his repose in the adjoining village. The brave 
Hoot, not being aware that his general meoitated anothef 
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attack, ibecrfufly acquiesced ; and Wallace retiring amongf 
the treet with his royal conipanion, Bruce soon covered bis 
splendid hacqueton with this roug^ armour, and piacing* the 
Scottish bonnet on his- head, put a larg'e stone into his golden 
helmet, and sunk it in the waters of the Carron. Being thus 
Completely armed. #hcn Wallace put the trusty claymore 
of his country into bis h^nd, he clasped him with a soldier's 
warm embrace to bis heart. Now it is, cried he, that Wil- 
liam Wallace lives anew, since he has seen this hour ! 

They re-emerjfed together from the wood, and met Sir 
John Graham, who had just arrived with five hundred fugi-» 
tives from Lord Bute's slaughtered division whom he had col<> 
lected on the carse* He informed his friend that the Earl 
of Mar W99 witfiin half a mile of the Carron, with three thou« 
sand men, and that he was joined by the garrison from Dnm^ 
barton and other reinforcements to a similar amount. While 
he yet spoke, a squadron of armed men approached from the 
Forth side, anfl Wallace advancing toward them, beheld 
the bishop of Dttnkeld in his sacerdotal robes at their head| 
with a' corslet on his breast, and Instead of his crosier, he 
carried a drawn sword. (W) Wc come to you, champion of 
Scotland, cried the prelate, with the prayers and the arms of 
the church. The swords of the Levites of old smote the 
enemies of Isfael; and in the same faith, that the God of jus- 
tice will go before us this night, we come to fight for Scot* 
land's liberties. 

His followers were the young brethreb of the monastery 
of Cambuskenneth, and other neighbouring convents, alto* 
gether making a ^tout and well-appointed legion. 

With this handful, cried Wallace, heaven directed, we 
shall yet strike rf)ur Goliah bd the fofehekd. 

Lord Mar and Lord Lennox now came up, and Wallace 
marshalling his train, found that be had nearly ten thousand 
men. His plan of attack was immediately given to the dif- 
ferent commanders, and placing Bruce with Graham in the 
nm, before he joined them, he retired to the ruins near Du« 
ikipacis,(mm)to see whether the mourning solitude of Mun-iiy 
had continued uninvaded. The pious youth sat silent and 
motionless by the side of his dead parent: and Wallace, 
without arousing the violence of gnef by any reference to 
the sight before him, briefly related his project Lord An- 
drew started on his feet ; F will share all the dangers of this 
night ! I shall find comfort in again meeting the foe that has 
thus bereaved xne This dark mantle, cried be, turaing to« 
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ward the breathless corse^ and throwing his plaid orer i^ 
will shroud thy hallowed remaiDS, till t return. I go wher6 
thon wouldst direct me, Ob, my &tber, suddenly exclaimed 
he, in a burst of grief, the trumpet shall sound, and thou wilt 
not hear ! But I go to take Vengeance for t!tky blood ! So 
saying, he sprung from the place, and accompanying Wallaco 
to the plain, took his station in tbe^sUent but swifkfy moving 
army^ 



CHAPTER XXra. 

The troops of King Edward lay overpowered with wmei» 
Elated with victory, they had drank largely, the royal payi* 
lion setting them the example : for though Edward was tem- 

e irate, yet to- flattei* his recovered friends, the inordinate 
uchan and Soulis, he had allowed a greater excess that 
night than he was accustomed to sanction. The banquet 
over, every knight retired to his tent) every soldier to bis 
pallet, and a deep sleep I«y upon every man. The king 
himself, whose many thoughts had long kept waking, now 
fell into a slumber* 

Guards had been placed around the cafhp, more for mill* 
tary ceremony than with an idea of its being requisite. The 
strength of Wallace they believed broken for ever, and that 
they should have nothing to do next morning but to chase 
him into Stirling and take him there. But Use spirit of the 
Regent was not so easily subdued. He ever thought that ii 
was shameAil to despair while it was possible to succeeds 
And now leading his determined followers through the low- 
er ^rounds of Cumbernauld, he detached Half of his forc^ 
under Mar to take the Southron camp in the rear, while he 
should attack the front, and pierce his way to the royal 
tent. 

. With soundless caution the battalion of Mar wound round 
oy^be banks of the f^orth to reach the pointt)f its destination. 
And Wallace, proceeding with as noiseless a step, gained 
the hill which overlooked his sleeping eneniies. Each of his 
men in front, shrouded by a branch, whieh in his march by 
Torwood be bad torn from the trees, now stood stilL With- 
out this precaution, had any eye looked up, they must have 
been peroeived ; but as it was, their figures wero So blended 
with tM^oiiiing thickets, that their appearance might easily 
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Be tnistaken. As the mooD, the Bi^nal of the attack, nrnk 
in the horizon, they stole gently down the hill, and soafcely 
drawings breath, were within a few paces of the first outpost 
when one of the sentinels, starting from bis reclining posi- 
tinn, suddenly cried, what is thatV Only the wind amoiig 
the trees, returned his comrade, I see their branches wait- 
ing. Let me sleep, for Wallace yet Ufcs, and we may hare 
hot work to-morrow. Wallace did lire, and the men slept to 
wake no more, for a Scottish brand was through erery South- 
lUD heart on the outpost. That done, be threw away his 
boag'h, leaped the narrow dyke which lay in front of the 
camp, and with Bruce and Oraham at the head of a thousand 
men, cautiously proceeded onward to reach the parilion. At 
^e moment when he should blow his bu|fle, the dirisions he 
bad left with Lennox and Murray and with Lord Mar were 
to press foFwant to'^n the same point. 

Still all lay in profound repose; and the dauntless Scots^ 
guided by the lamps which burnt around the rojral quarters^ 
reached the tent. Wallace had already laid bis hand upon 
the curtain which was its door, when an armed man with a 
presented pike, demanded, *« Who comes here?" The Re- 
gent's answer laid the interrogator's head at bis feet Bxit 
the voice had awakened the erer- watchful king ; «nd in one 
iustant perceiring the fate of his guard, he snatched his 
sword, and calling aloud on his sleepiog train, sprung from 
bis couch, and was immediately surrounded by half a score 
of knights, who had started on their feet before Wallace 
could reach the spot But short would hare been their pro- 
tection ; they fell before his arm and that of Graham, and 
left a vacant place; for Edward had disappeared. Foresee- 
ing from the prowess of these midnight invaders, the con- 
sequence to his guards, he had made a timely escape by a 
passage which he cut fbr himself throuffh the cauvass of his 
tent Wallace perceired that his pnae had escaped his 
bands ; but yet he hoped to drire him altogether from the 
(eld ; and immediately soqndinghis bugle, be caught one of 
the torches from the monarch's table, and setting fire to the 
adjoining drapery, rushed from its blazing rolumes to meet 
bis brare colleagues among the disordered lines. Graham 
and his followers, with firebrands in their hands, threw con- 
flagration into the camp in a thousand directions, and with 
the foarful war-cries of their country, seemed to assail the 
terrified enemy from as many points. M^n half-dressed, aB4 
iH ttfi p c d i flew out of their touts upon the pikes of thAi» 
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. «iiemie8 ; thcnuaiids fell witboat striking' a hlow ; aad ih&f 
who were stationed nearest the outposts, paqic-strucki be- . 
took themselves to flight, and scattered themselves in scared i 
throngs over the amazed plains of Linlitbgoir. . ! 

The king in vain sought to rally his men, and to remind 
them of their late victory. The Englbh alone stood by him ; \ 
superstition had laid her petrifying; hand on aU the rest : the | 
Irish believed that a terrible judgment bad fallen, upmatheqi 
for appearing in arms against their sister people; and the 
Welsh, as they deseried the vrarlike bishop of Dunkeld, iasi^ 
ing ftom tbe mists of the river, and charging on hia foamii^ 
steed along their flying defiles* could not persuade themselves 
that Merlin bad not arisen to chastise tbisir obedience to tbe 
ravager of their country. ^ Every superstitious, every panic 
fear took possession of tbe balf-intoxicaled, baiMreainiog < 
wretclies ; and' falling in bloody and unresisting heaps aQ 
around, it was rather a slaugbter than a battle. Opposition 
seemed abandoned, excepting where tbe King of J&ngland 
atood among bis brave countrymen, and the faithless ooot» 
who had followed the Cummins to the field, and who now 
fought with tbe tury of desperation. But where despair, and 
the madness of wine were tbe impulses which impelled bis 
adversaries, Wallace perceived that steadiness would ulti- 
mately make them give g^und ; and Graham having seised 
some of their war engines, he directed them to discbarge on 
the Southron phalanx, « shower of thqse blwng arrows 
which had wrought such dire ejects among the Scottish 
legions. 

The camp was now on fire in every direction, wad £d* 
ward, putting all to the haaard of one decisive blow, ordered 
bis men fiercely to charge tbe assailants, and to mako a;t 
once to the point where, by the light of the flaming tents, be 
could perceive tbe ^wiof plumes of Wallace* With bis 
ponderous mace held tembly in the air, the king: himself 
bore down to the shock, and breakingthronp^b the intervear 
ing combatants, assaulted the chief. The might of ten thou* 
sand souls seemed then to be in the arm of the Regent of 
Scotland. / The puissant Edward wondered at himself as he 
•brunk from before his strokes ; as he shuddered «t the be- 
roic fierceness of a countenance which seemed more than 
mortal. Was it indeed the Scottish cbleAain ? or some arm- i 
ed angel (bat had descended to fight the battles of tbp op; 
pressed?— Edward trembled ; bis mace was struck from his 
band i-^but immediately a (litt«knng &u)ctMO(i auppUed iU 
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place, «ad with recorering pK:dence of rnind^ and redoubled 
aetermmation, he renewM the combat. 

At this instant tlie young* Brace who, in his hnmble ar- 
mour, might have been passed by as an enemy to be lef 
to meaner swords, checking the onward speed of March, 
pierced him at once through the heart : Die, thou disgrace to 
the name of Scot, cried he, and with thy blood wipe off my 
stains ! His sword now laid hundreds at his feet ; and while 
the tempest of death blew around, the groans of tlie dying, 
the shrieks of the wounded, and the outcries of tliose who 
were perishing in tlie flames, raised such distraction in the 
king-'s ranks, and so great a fear in the minds of the Cummin 
clan, that, breaking from the royal line with horrible yells of 
dismay, they fled iq all directions after their already fugitive 
lilies. 

Edward seeing^ the earl of March fall, and finding himself 
wounded in many places, with a backward step received the 
blows of Wallace ; but that determined chief following up 
his advantage, made a stroke at his head which threw him 
astounded into the arms of his followers just as Lincoln aim- 
ed his dagger at the back of Wallace, and was sent by the 
valiant arm of Graham a motionless body to the earth. The 
Southron ranks closed immediately before their insensibtb 
monarch, and a contest more desperate than any that had 
preceded it, took place. Hosts seemed to fall on both sides : 
and at last the Southrons, (having stood their ground till 
Edward was carried far from farther danger,] suddenly 
wheeling about, fled precipitately towards the east. W allace 
pursued them on full charge : and driving them across the 
Lowlands of Linlithgow, learnt from some prisoners he 
look, that the earl of Carrick bad retreated towards the Lo 
thians as soon as tiding^ of the attack had reached his camp. 

Now is your time, said Wallace to Bruce, to rejoin your 
father. Bring him to Scotland, and a free crown awaits 
him. Tour actions of this night are a pledge to your country 
of the virtues which will support his throne ! 

The young warrior throwing off his rugged hauberk, a p. 
peared again in his princely garb: and embracing the Be- 
fipeut, if a messenger from myself, or from my father, said 
be, meet you not at Stirling, you may be sure that some evil 
has betided us ; for, if God speed us, our ambassador shall be 
there to-morrow night. Meanwhile, farewell ! 

Brace re-mount^ his horse, and spurring over the bank* 
of the Almond, wvt soon out of si^ht 
18* 
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The puTtuit Wallace atill led; and pottris^ fak tgoof^ 
through Ettrick Forest; (for now the nsin^ sun shone oa 
those throog^Dpf auxiliaries from the adjoining counties, 
' which his provident orders had prepared to turn out op the 
first appearance of this martial chase ;) he drove the flying 
host of England across Tweedale far into Nortbuinherland ; 
and there checking his triumphant squadrbns, returned with 
abated speed into his own country* Sending off those 
which belonged to the border castles, he marched leisurely, 
that his brave soldiers, who had sustained the weight of the 
battle, might recover their exhausted strength. 

At JPeebles, he was a^eeably surprised by the sight of Ed- 
win. Lord Ruthven, though ignorant of the re-commenced 
hostilities of Edward, liad been so impatient to resume his 
duties, that as soon as he was able to move, he set off on his 
return to. Perth* On arriving at Huntiog-tower he was told 
of the treachery of March ; that the regent had beaten the 
enemj on the banks of the Carron, and was pursuing him 
through Ettrick Forest into Northumberland. Ruthven was 
inadequate to the exertion of following the successful troops ; 
but Edwin, rejoicing at this new victory, would not be de- 
tained ; and crossing the Forth into Mid Lothian, sped his 
enger way until the happy moment when he again found 
himself by the side of his first and dearest friend. 

As they continued their route together, Edwin inquired the 
events of the past time ; and heard them related with won« 
der, horror and gratitude. Grateful for the preservation of 
Wallace, in all these dreadful scenes of carnage, grateful for 
the rescue of his country from the very jaws of destruction ; 
for some time he could onlv clasp his friend's hand with 
strong emotion fervei^tly and often to his heart. The death 
of his uncle, Bothwell, made it tremble withio him at the 
thought of how much severer might have been his depriva- 
tion. At last extricating his powers of speech from the spell 
of contradictory feelings which bound them up, he said,--. 
<* But if my uncle Mar, and our brave friend Graham were 
ID the last conflict, where are they, that 1 do not see them 
share your victory ? I hope, returned Wallace, that we shall 
rejoin them in safety at Stirliqr! Our troops parted in the 
pursuit; and after having sent oack the Lowland chieftains, 
you see I have none with me now but my own particulai 
followers, and our dear Murray with his." 

According to the regent's expectations that he should soon 
fall in with some of the chasing squadrons, the next mominff* 
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on nrotamg the Batheate Hills, be met the returning^ battal- 
ions of LeDDOx and Lord Mar, and also Sir John Graham's, 
Lord Lennox was thanked by Wallace ibr hisg^ood services, 
and immediately despatcbea to re-occany his junsdiction 
07er Dumbarton. But the captains of Mar and of Graham 
could give no other account of their leaders, than that they 
last saw them figl^tin^ valiantly in- the Southron camp ; anel 
bad since supposed that when the pursuit sounded, they had 
joined the regfent's squadron. A cold dew fell over the 
nmbs of Wallace at these tiding^ ; he looked on Murray and 
on Edwin. The expression of the former's face told him 
irhat were his fears ; but Edwin, ever sang^uine, strove to 
encourage him with the hope that all might yet be well.— 
"The^ may not yet have returned from the pursuit; and 
most likely are in the bishop of Dunkeld's company, as he is 
not here ! Or they may have arrived and gone into Stirling !" 

But these comfortings were soon dispelled by the appear* 
%nce of Lord Rathven himself, (who, having been apprized 
9f the regent's approach,^ came forth to meet him. , The 
pleasure of seeing the earl so fai^ recover^ as to have been 
enabled to leave Huntio^*tower, was checked by the first 
fiance of his face^ on which was deeply characterized some 
tale of rrief. Edwin thought that it was the recent disasters 
of SooUand he mourned, and with a cheering voice he ex- 
claimed, — ^' Courage, my father! our regent again comes a 
conqueror ; Edward has once more re-crossed the plains of 
Northumberland !" 

Thanks be to God for that ! replied Rutbven ; but, my 
dear son, what has not these last conflicts cost our country ? 
Lord Mar is wounded unto death, and lies in a chamber 
next to tbe yet unburied corses of Lord Bute and the daunt- 
less Graham. Wallace turned deadly jsale, a mist passed 
over ius eyes, and staggering, he breathlessly supported him- 
self oo the arm of Edwin, lilurray looked on nim ; but all 
was still in his keart : his own beloved father bad fidlen, and 
ia tlttt stroke (ate seemed to have emptied all her quiver. 

Lead me to the spot ! cried Wallace ; show me where my 
friends lie, and let me hear the last prayer for Scotland from 
the lips of the bravest of her veterans ! 

Rntbveo turned, the bead of his horse; and as he rode 
along, he informed the regent, that Edwin had not left Hunt- 
ing-tower for the Forth half an hour, when an express arriv- 
ed there from Falkirk. By it he learnt, that as soon as the 
iohabitaiiti of Stirling saw the fire of the Sottihion camp. 



£li THE SCOTTISH CHIEFS. 

tbev had hastened thither in crowds to enjoy the spectacle 
Some bolder than the rest entered its deserted confines, (foi 
the retreatinpr squadrons were then flying oyer the plain,] 
and amidst the dreadful slaughter-house they thought they 
distinguished g^vans. Whether friend or foe, they stopped 
to render assistance to the sufferer, and soon found it to be 
Lord Mar.^ He beg?ed to be carried to some shelter, that 
he might see his wife and daughter before he died. The 

Eeople drew him out from under his *horse and a mangled 
eap, where he had lain pierced with wounds and crustied 
almost to death. He was conveyed to Falkirk as the near- 
est place, and lodg>ed with the friars in the convent. A me»> 
senger was instantly despatched to me : continued Ruthven 
and indifferent to all personal considerations, when so sura 
moned, I set out immediately. I saw my dying brother-ia- 
law. At his request, that others might not suffer, by neglect, 
what he had endured under the pressure of the slain, the 
field had been sought for the wounded. ' Many were con- 
yeyed into the neighbouring houses ; and the dead were con- 
signed to the earth. Deep has been du? the graves of min- 
gled Scot and English on the banks of Uie Carron. Many 
of our fallen nobles, among whom was the princely Bade- 
noch,have been conveyed to the cemetry of their ancestors; 
others are entombed in the church of Falkirk: but the 
bodies of Sir John Graham and my brother Bothwell, said 
he, in a lower tone, I have retained till you return.— You 
have done right, replied Wallace, and spurring forward, in a 
tew minutes he ascended the hill of Falkirk, and soon aftei 
entered the monastery where the Earl of Mar lay. 

He stopped before the cell which contained the dyinr no 
bleman, and desired the abbot to apprize the earl of his ar 
rival. The sound of that voice, whose heart-consoling tonet 
could be matched by none other on earth, penetrated to the 
ear of his almost insensible friend. Mar started from his pil- 
low, and Wallace, through the half open doof , heard him sa^ 
— ^< Let him come in, Joanna ! all my mortal hopes now 
hang on him." 

Wallace instantly stepped forward, and beheld the veteran 
stretched on a couch, the ima^e of that death to which he 
was so rapidly approachio?. He hastened toward him ; and 
the dying man, who found friendship, and the hopes "which 
still agitated him, give to his debilitated nerves a momentary 
revival, stretched forth his fiurms, and exclaimed, — *>* Coma 
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to me, Wallace, mj son ; the only hope of 8co(lAnd, the only 
human trust of this anxious paternal heart!" 

Wallace threw himself on his knees beside him, and tak« 
ing his hand, pressed it in speechless anguish to his lips ; ev- 
iiry present grief iras then weighing on his soul, and denied 
him the power of utterance. Lady Mar sat by the pillow of 

' her husband : but she bore no marks of the sorrow which 
convulsed the frame of Wallace. She looked serious; but 
Iter cheek wore its freshest bloom. She spoke not ; and the 
reteran allowed the tears of enfeebled nature to fall on the 
'jent head of his friend. Mourn not for me ; cried he, nor 
Jiink that these are regretful drops. I have died as I have 
irished, in the field of battle for Scotland. Time must have 
noon laid my gray hairs IgnoUy in the grave; and to enter it 
kbus, covered witn honourable wounds, is glory : — and it has 
long been my prayer! But, dearest, most unwearied of 
frieods ! Still the tears of mortality will Aow^ for I leave my 
ohildren fatherless in this faithless world — ^And my Helen ! 
Oh, Wallace, the angel who exposed her precious self 
through the dangers of that midnight walk, to save Scotland^ 
her father, and bis friend, is lost to me ; Joanna, tell the rest, 
laid he, gasping, for I cannot 
Wallace turned to Lady Mar with an ioQuiring look of 

, such wild horror, that she iound her tongue cleave to the roof 
of her mouth, and her complexion fadeid into the pallidness 
of his. Surely, exclaimed he, there is not to be a wreck of 
all that is estimable on earth ? The Lady Helen is not dead ? 

\ — ^o ; said the earl, but — he could proceed no farther, and 

f Lad? Mar forced herself to speak* — She has fallen into the 
hands of the eaemy. Mv lord, on being brought to this 
plaoe, aaot for myself and La^y H||len ; we obeyed his sum* 
mons ; but in passing by Dunipacis a squadron issued from 

, behind the mound, and putting our attendants to flight, seiz- 
ed Helen* I escaped hither. The reason of this attack was 
expiaioed au hour afterwards by one of tbe Southrons, who 
having been wounded by our escort, and incapacitated from 
foUoWiog bis comrades, was taken and brought to Falkirk, 
He said that Lord Aymer de Valence having been sent by 
his beset monarch to call Lord Carrick to his assistance, 
fi^und the Bruce's camp deserted ; but a confidant of his 
bringing him information that he had overheard some men 
irH-i were going to bring Lady Helen to Falkirk, he imme 
d«4lQly station^ himself ia ambuscade behind Punipacis^ 
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and springingf ont as soon as onr caralcade was in riew, 8e!« 
ed her. She obtained, the rest were allowed to escape.- 
And it seenr)8,l)y what Lord Mar has lately told me, that D< 
Valence loved Helen ; hence I cannot aoubl that he wih 
hare honour enough not to insult the fame of her famHy, biA 
to make her his wife." 

God forbid! ejaculated Mar, holding up his tremblme 
hands, God forbid that my blood should erer ming^le with 
that of any one of the people who hare wrought such wo to 
Scotland ; swear to me, valiant Wallace, by the rirtues of 
her virgin heart, by your own immaculate honour, that you 
will rescue my Helen from the power of this Southron lord. 

So help me heaven ! answered Wallace, looking stead 
fastly upwards. A groan bui^t from the lips of Lady Mar, 
and her head sunk on the side of the couch. What !— Who 
ii that? exclaimed Mar, starting a little from his pillow. — 
Believe it your country, Donald ! replied she; to what do 
you bind its only defender.^ Are you not throwing him into 
the verv centre of his enemies, by making bim swear to res- 
cue Helen ? Think jtou that De Valence will not foresee a 
pursuit, and take ber into the heart of England^ and tbither 
must our regent follow him ! — Ohi my rord, retract your 
demand ! — release Sir William Wallace from a vow that will 
destroy him ! Wallace ! cried the now soul-struck earl, what 
have I done? Has a father's anxiety asked of you amiss? 
If so, pardon me ! But if my daughter also must be saeri 
ficed for Scotland, take ber, O God ! nnoontaminated, and 
let us meet in heaven ! Wallace, I dare not accept your 
TOW. But I will fulfil it, cried he. *< Let thy paternal heart 
rest in peace ; and by Jesus' help, Lady Helen shall again 
be in her own country as free from Southron taint, as she is 
from all mortal sins ! De Valence dare not approaqh her 
heavenly innocence with violence j and ber fttithful Sqottisb 
heart will never consent to give him a lawful claim to bef 

Erecious self* Eklward's legions are far beyond the borders, 
ut yet I will reach him ; for the demands of the morning 
at Falkirk, are now Ur be answered in the halls of Stirling." 
Lord Ruthven, followed by Edwin and Murray, entered 
the room.—The two nephews held eaob a hand of their dying 
uncle in theirs, when Ladjr Ruthven, who, exhausted witb 
latigue and anxiety, had retired about an hour before to take 
some rest, appeared at the door of the apartment. She ^ad 
been informed of the arrival of the regent with her soiijbad 
«he Aow hastened to five tl^em a sorrowful welcoq)^, Aht 
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A; lord ! cried she, as Wallace pressed her nratrra cbe^ 
b his, this is not as your triumpns are wont to be greeted ! 
You are still a conqueror ; and yet death, dreadful death, lies 
kll around us ? And our Helen too ! shall be restored to you^ 
returned he. What is yet left for me to do, shall be done ; 
and then — he paused, and added, the time is not far distant. 
Lady Ruthren, when we shall all meet in the realms to which 
so many of our dearest friends have hastened. 

Edwin, with swimming" eves, drew toward his master.— 
My uncle would sleep, said be, he is exhausted, and will re- 
call us when he awakes from his rest. The eyes of the vete- 
ran were at that moment closed with heavy slumber. And 
LadyRuthven remaining with the countess to watch by him, 
Wallace led the way, and Ruthven, with the two young men« 
followed him out of the room. 

Lord Loch-awe, with the bishop of Dunkeld, and other 
nobles, lay in different cells, pierced with m^y wounds; but 
Hot 80 grievous as those of Lord Mar. Wallace visited them 
all. And havingf |^oUe thh)U6^h the numerous places in the 
neighbourhood which were filled with his wounded men, at 
the glooming of evening be returned to Falkirk. Edwin, he 
sent foi^vardto inquire after the repose of his uncle, and on 
re-entering' the monastery himself, ne requested the abbot, 
who met him, to conduct nim to.the apartment where lav the 
i^mains of Sir John Grahain. The father obeyed, and lead- 
ing him along a dark passage^ opened a door and discovered 
the slain hero lying on a bier covered with a shroud. Two 
monks sat at his head, with tapers in their hands. Wallace 
on entering, Waved to them to withdraw } they set down the 
lights, and obeyed. 

He stood for some time with clasped hands, looking intently 
on the body as it lay extended before him. Graham ! Gra- 
ham ! cried he at last, in a voice of unutterable grief, dost 
thou not rise at thy general's voice ? Oh ! is this to be the 
tidings I am to send to the brave father tiiat entrusted to me 
bis son ! Lost in the prime of youUi, iU the opening of thy 
treoown, is it thus that all which is good is to be martyrized 
by the enemies of Scotland? 

Tifi sunk gradually on his knees beside him. And shall I 
not look once more on that face, said be, which ever turned 
toward mine WiUi looks of faith and love ? The shroud was 
drawn doWb by his hand. He started on his feet at the, 
sight The changinc: touch of death had altered every fea 
tu^ ; aod deepened me paleness of the bloodless corse into aH 
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«Bhy bue. Wbere is the cotmtenance of mj friend ! cried 
he, irhere the spirit irhich once moved in beatity aod aoiina- 
tiog^ lig'ht over this face? — Gone; and all I see before me is 
a mass of moulded ciay. Graham ! Graham ! cried he, look- 
ing' upwards, thott art not here. No more can I recojpnise 
my friend in this deserted habitation of thy soul. Thine 
own proper self, thine immortal spirit, is ascended up above ; 
and there my fond remembrance shall ever seek thee ! Ag^n 
he knelt, but it was in devotion ; a devotion which drew the 
stinr from death, and opened to hid view the victory of the 
Lord of Life over the king of terrors* 

Edwin having^ learnt from^ his father that Lord Mar still 
slept, and being told by the abbot where the regent was^ 
followed him to the consecrated chamber. On entering, he 
perceived him kneeling in prayer over the body of his 
rriead. £dwin drew near.— He loved the brave Graham, 
and he almost adored Wallace. The scene, therefore, smote 
Upon his hearts— He dropped down by the side of the re« 
gent, and, throwing his arms around his neck, in a convul- 
sive voice exclaimed, '* Our friend is gone-^but I yet Uv« 
and onlv in your smiles, my friend and brother t" Wallace 
strained him to his breast; he was silent for some minutes; 
and then said, <« To every dispensation of God I am resign* 
ed, my Edwin. While f bow to this stroke, I acknowledge 
the blessing I still hold in you and Murray. But, did we not 
feel these visitations from our Maker, they would not be de- 
creed us. To behold the dead, is the penalty of man for sin } 
for more pain is it to witness and to occasion death, than for 
ourselves to die. It is also a lesson which God tcacties hie 
sons : and in the moment that he shows us death, he convin- 
ces us of immortality. Look on that face, Edwin !"continueJ 
he« turning bis eyes on the breathless elay% His vouthful au« 
ditor, awe-struck, and with the tears whicn were flowing from 
his eyes, checked by the solemnity of this address, looked 
to he directed him ; ** Doth not that inanimate inould of 
earth testify that nothing less than an immdrtal spirit could 
have lit up its marble substance to the life and rodlike ac-> 
tions we nave seen it perform f" Edwin shuddered ; aod 
Wallace, letting the shroud fkll over the face, said, " Nevef 
more will I look at it; for it no longer wears the characters 
of my friend ; they are pictured on my soul. And hidiself| 
my Edwin, still effulgent in beauty, and glowing with life, 
looks down on us from heaven !** He rose as be spokc^ and 
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f^^eoing^ the door, ^q monks re-entered ; and plftcing^ tiieiii* 
aelvea at the head of the bier, chanted forth the vesper re* 
quiem. When it was ended, Wallace kissed the cruciJ&x 
they laid on his friend's breast, and left the cell. 



CHAPTER XXIV 

No eye closed that night in the monastery of Falkirk.-* 
The earl of Mar, who awaked abont the twelfth boar, sent 
to call Lord Ruthyen, Sir William Wallace, and his ne- 
phews to attend him. As they approached, the priests, who 
bad just anointed his dying head with the sacred naction, 
drew' back. The countess and Lady Ruthven supported his 
pillow. He smiled as he heard the advancing steps of those 
Bo dear to him* I sent for you, said he, to give you the 
blessing of a true Scot and a christian ! May all who are 
here in thy blessed presence, Father of righteousness, cried 
he, looking- up with supernatural brightness in his eye ; 
die as I do, rather than live to see Scotland enslaved I Hut 
rather may they live under that liberty, perpetuated, which 
Wallace- has again given to this country; peaceful will then 
be their last moments on earth, and fullof joy their entrance 
into heaven ! His eyes closed as the concluding word died 
upon his tongue* Lady Rutbven looked intently on him ; 
she b^it her faoe to feel if he breathed ; and then startiugi 
with a feeble cry, fell back in a swoon. 

The soul of the veteran earl was.indee^ fled. The coun- 
tess .was taken shrieking out of the apartment : but Wallace^ 
Edwin, and Murray remained kneeling around the corse. 
Anthems for the d^imrted were now raised over the body $ 
aad the fNriests throwing over it a cloud of incense, we 
moariierB withdrew^ and se^nrated to their chambers. 

By daybreak next morning, Wallace, who had never 
slept, met Murray by appointment in the cloisters. The re- 
mains of his beloved father had been discovered at Dunipa- 
cis by the detachment sent out by the dying Mar to bring in 
the wounded ; and being carried to the convent, Murray 
nmr ^epsred to take thein to Bothweli-castle, tliere to be 
interred in the cemetery of his ancestors. Wallace who bad 
approved his design, entered with him into the solitary court* 
3'ard whi^re the war-carriage stood which was to convey the 
deceased earl to Clydesdale. A party of his men boup^^^ 
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the nored oorae of their Lord from his cell, and laid him dA 
b^s martial bier. His bed was the sweet heather of Fsii- 
kirk, spread oo the rugged couch by the hands of his son. 
Ad Wallace laid the renerable chieftain's sword and helmet 
00 his bier, he coirered the whole with a Aag which he had 
taken from the standard of England, seized in the last rictorj. 
Only this shroud ts worthy of thy rirtues ! cried he, dying 
for Scotland, tlms let the memorial of her glory, be the 
witness of thine ! Oh ! my friend, answered Murray, looking 
on him with a smile, which beamed the fairer, shining through 
sorrow, thy gracious spirit can divest ereo death of itis gloom I 
— My father yet lives in his fate ! 

The solemn procession, with Mui^y at its head, moved 
away toward the heights of Clydesdale ; and Wallace re« 
turned to his chamber. Two hours before noon, he was sum- 
moned to the chapel of the monastery to see the Earl of 
Bute, and his dearer friend laid in th^ir tombs. W ith a spirit 
that did not murmur, he saw the earth closed over both 
graves ; but at Graham's he lingered ; and when the large 
funeral stone shut even the sod Ihat covered him frpm his 
eyes-— with his sword's point he drew on the suriSice these, 
memorable words : 

'^ Mente manaqne potem, et Wall! fldtii Achates. 
Conditus bic Gramui, leUo interfectoa ab Aoglia.*' (»«) 

While he yet leaned on the stone which gently gave way to 
the registering pen of friendship, a monk approached him, 
attended by a Scottish youthi Wallace turned round at the 
sound of their steps. Tdis young man, said the fether 
brings despatches to the Lord re^nt Wallace rose: and 
the youth Dowinr, presented to him a packet. Approaching 
the Ught, he broke the seal and read to this eflbct : 

«* The messenger who takes this is a simple border sbep* 
herd ; he knows not who gave him the packet ; neither is \t€ 
ftcqtiainted that it is of farther importance than to solicit 
your exertions for the exchange of prisoners in the hands of 
the Southrons; therefore, when jou have read it, dismiss 
him with what reward you please ; but he can bring me no 
answer.. 

«* My father and myself are in the castle of Durham, and 
both under an arrest ; in which situation we shall remain 
till our arrival in London renders its sovereign in opinion, 
mons secure* You are not less his prisoner tnan ourselves^ 
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^ough his conqueror, and apparently free. The gfold of 
Bdward has found its way into the hearts of your councils. 
Beware of them who with patriotism in their mouths, are 
purchased to betray you and their country into the hands of 
your enemy I Truest, noblest, best of Scots, farewell ! I must 
not write more explicitly. 

Wallace closed tbe packet ; and putting^ his purse into the 
shepherd's band, left tlie chapel. Ruthven met him in the 
cloisters. He had just returned f^om Stirling-, whither he had 
g^ne early in *he morning to inform the lords there of the 
arrival of the reeent. When I summoned them to the coun- 
cil-hall, said Rutnyen, and informed them that you had not 
only defeated Edward on the Carron, but had driven him 
over tbe borders, and so had gained a double victory over a 
foreign usurper and domestic traitors : instead of the usua^ 
|^ti9|a.tions at such tidings, a low whisper murmured through 
(he hall ; and the youqg Badenoch rising fVom his seat, gavQ 
utterance to so many invectires agaiqst the assassin of his 
(kthep, as he chose to call you, that I should deem it treason 
to your sacred person even to repeat them. But, suffice it 
to say, that out of above five hundred chieftains who were 
present, not one of those parasites who used to fawn on you 
a week afi^o, and make the love of honest men seem doubt- 
ful, now breathes one word for Sjr William Wallace. But 
tiiis ingratitude^ vile as it was, I bore with patience, till Bade- 
noch, growing m insolency, declared that late last night. Sir 
Alexander Ramsay had arrived with despatches from the 
i'lng of France to the regent ; and that he, assuming to 
himself, in right of his birth, that dignity, had put Sir Alex- 
ander under confinement in the Keep, for having dared to 
dispute his authority and determination to withhold them 
altogether from your view, 

I will release Ramsay ; replied Wallace, and meet these 
Tiolent men. But it must be alone, my dear lord, continued 
he ; you and my chieftains may wait my return at the city 
gates; but the sword of Edward, if needoe, shall defend met 
ai^nst his gold. As he spoke, he laid bis hand on the jew- 
elled ff^eapon which hung at his side, and which he had 
wrested from that monarch in the last conflict. 

Aware that this tre^ison aimed at him, would strike hii 
countiy, unless timely' warded off, he took his resolution; 
find reqiiesting Rutnven not ^o communicate to any one 
what had pass^, he mounted his horse, and struck into the 
voa4 to Stirling. He took the plume from bis cr^t, mi 
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clonng^ hit visor, enveloped himself in his plaid, that as he 
went along" the people mig;ht not know him. But at the door 
of. the keep, casting away his cloak, and unclasping his hel- 
met, he entered the council-hall openly and abruptly. By 
an instantaneous impulse of respect, which even the base f^ay 
to virtue, almost every man arose at his appearance. He 
bowed to the assembly, and walked with a composed but se- 
vere air up to his station, as regent, at the head of the room* 
Young Badenoch stood there ; and as Wallace approached, 
he fiercely grasped his sword, and said — "Proud upstart! 
Betrayer of my father ! set a foot further toward this chair, 
and the chastisement of every arm in this council shall fall 
on you for ^our presumption !" 

It is not in the arms of thousands to put me from my rights 
replied Wallace, calmly putting forth his hand, and drawings 
the regent's chair toward him. ' 

W.n ve bear this? cried Badenoch, stamping with his 
foot, and dashing* out his sword ; is the man to exist who 
thus braves the assembled lords of Scotland ? As he spoke, 
he made a desperate lunge at him ! Wallace caught the 
blade in his hands, and wrenching it fVom his intemperate 
adversary, broke it into shivers, and cast the pieces down at 
nis feet ; then turning resolutely toward the chieftains, who 
stood looking* appalled on each other, he said, I, your duly 
elected regent, left you only a few days ago to repel the ene« 
tny, whom the trea&oo of Lord March would have introduced 
to these very walls. • Many brave chieftains followed me ; 
and more whom I see now, loaded me, as I passed from the 
pates, with benedictions. The late Lord Badenoch stood his 
ground like a true Scot ; but Athol and Bucban deserted to 
Edward. Young Lord, said he, addressing the furious Bade« 
ooch, who stood gnashing his teeth in impotent nge^ and lis* 
teuing* to the inflaming whispers of MacdougaTof Lona; 
from their treachery date the fall of your brave father, and 
the whole of our grievous loss of that day. But the deaths of 
all I have avenged ; more than chief for chief have perished 
in the Southron ranks, and thousands of the meaner sort novr 
swell the banks of Carron. Edward himself fell wounded 
beneath my arm ; and was taken by his flying squadrons far 
over the wastes of Northumberland. Thus uien have I re* 
turned to you, with my duiies achieved in a manner worthy 
of your reg'ent! — And what means the arrest of my amba»« 
sadur ? what this silence, when the representative of \'ou> 
power is thus insulted to your face ? 
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They mean, cried Badenoch, that mj words are the utter- 
aQce of their sentiments. — They mean, cried Lorn, that the 
prowess of the haughty boaster, whom their intoxicated gra- 
titude has raised from the dust, shall not arail him against the 
indignation of a nation over which he dares to arrogate a 
rirht. 

Mean they what they will, returned Wallace, they cannot 
dispossess me of the rights with which the assembled king- 
dom of Scotland invested me on the plains of Stirling. And 
again I demand by what authority do you and they presume 
to imprison my officer, and withhold from me the papers sent 
by King Philip to the reg«nt of Scotland? 

By an authority that we will maintain, replied Badenoch; 
by the right of my royal blood, and by the sword of every 
brave Scot who spurns at the name of William Wallace ! 
And as a proof that we speak not more than we- will act, 
cned Liom, making a sign to some of the boldest chieftains 
you are our prisoner ! Several weapons were unsheathed at 
that moment, and their bearers hurried toward the side of 
Badenoch and Lorn, who attempted to lay hands on Wal- 
lace ; but he, drawing the broaa sword oi Edward, with a 
sweep of his valiant arm, which made the glittering blade 
seem a brand of fire, he set his back against the wall, and 
exclaimed — he that first makes a stroke at me shall find his 
death gn this Southron steel ! This sword I made the puis- 
sant arm of Edward yield to me ; and this sword shall de- 
ibnd the regent of Scotland against his ungprateful country- 
men! "^ 

The chieftains who pressed on him, recoiled at these 
words ; but their leaders, Badenoch s^d Lorn, waved thefb 
forward with vehement ezhortations.-^Desist, young men, 
continued he, and provoke me not beyond my bearing. In 
one moment, with a single blast of my bugle, I could sur 
round this building with a band of warriors, who, at the first 
sight of their ohief being thus assaulted, would lay you a 
breathless corpse at their feet-— Let me pass, then, or abide 
the conseouenoe ! 

Througn my breast you must make your way, exclaimed 
Badenoch, for with my consent you pass not blere but uppn 
your bier. What is in the arm of a single man, cried he to 
the lords, tiiat ye cannot fidi on hun at once, and cut him 
down? 

I would not hurt the son of the virtuous Badenoch. return- 
ed Wallace, but his life be on your heads, said he, turning 
18* 
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to the chieftains, if one of you point a sword to impede my 
passag^e. — ^And wilt thou dare it-^ usurper of my power and 
honours ! cried Badenoch, Lorn, stand by your friend :— all 
here who are true to the Cummin and Macdoug^, hem in the 
tyrant. 

Many a traitor hand now drew forth its da^^er, and the 
intemperate Badenoch, drunk with choler and mad ambition, 
made another yiolent plunge at Wallace with a sword he 
had snatched from one of his accomplice^ ; but its metal, 
less approved than that which Wallace held, flew in splinters 
on the g^ard stroke of the recent, and left Badenocn at his 
mercy. Defend me, chieftains, or I am slain! cried he. 
But Wallace did not let fats hand follow its advantage; with 
the dignitv of his own conscious desert he turned away, ^nd 
exclaimed while he' threw the^ enraged Lorn from him^ 
<< That arm will wither which dares to point its steel at me." 
The pressing crowd, struck in astonishment, parted before 
him as they would have done in the path of a thunderbolt, 
and, unimpeded, he passed to the door. 

That their regent had entered the keep, was soon rumoured 
through the city; and when he appeared from the g^te, he 
was hailed by the acclamations of the people. Again he 
found his empire in the hearts of the lowly; and they whom 
he had restored to their cottages, knelt to him in the struts, 
and called for blessings on his ilame : while they. Oh ! hla»e* 
ing touch of envy, whom he had restored to castles, aind had 
elevated from a state of vassalage, to the power of princes, 
raised against him that very power to lay him in the dust. 

. Now it was, that when surrounded by the grateful citizens 
of Stirling^, whom it w^uld have bieen as easy for him to have 
inflamed to the massacre of Badenoch and bis council, as to 
hav6 lifted his bugle to bis lips, that he blew the summons 
for his chieftains. Every man in the keep now flew to 
arms, expecting that Wallace was returning upon them with 
the host he threatened. In a few minutes, Lord Ruthven 
with his brave followers entered the inner ballium gate. 
Wallace smiled proudly as they drew near.-r-" My lords, said 
he, you come to witness the last act of my delegated power ! 
Sir Alexander Scrymgeour, enter into tliat hall, which was 
once the seat of council, and tell the violent men who fill it, 
thai .for the sake of the peace of Scotland^ which I value more 
than my life, I allow them to stand unpunished of the offence 
against me. But the otitrage they hare committed on the 
ueedom of one of her brarttrt sons, I will not pardon, onleis 
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be be immedtatelj set at libertv ; let tbem ddiver to ycra Sir 
Alexander Ramsay, and then 1 permit them to hear mj final 
decision. If they refuse obedience, they are all my prisoners, 
and but for my pity for their blindness, should pensh by the 
laws." 

Scrymg^ur, eag^er to open the prison doors of his friend 
Ramsay, and little suspectinr tp wnat he was callinf^ the in- 
surgents, hastened to ooey. Lorn an^ Badenoch g2ve him a 
very, rough reception, and uttered such a rebellious defiance 
of tne regent and his power, that the brave standard-bearer 
lost all patience, and oenounced the immediate deaths of the 
whole refractory assembly. The court yard, cried he, m 
armed with thousands of the regent's followers; his foot^ 
therefore, is on your necks : obey, or tliis will be a more 
grievous day for Scotland than that of Falkirk, for the cas- 
tle of Stirling will run with Scottish bloqd ! Badenoch onlr 
became more enraged at this menace ; and Serymgeour send^ 
ing a messenger privately to tell the result to W^lace. The 
regent placed himself at the head of twenty men, and re-en- 
tering the keep, made direct to the warder, and ordering him 
on pain of death to deliver to him Sir Alexander Ramsay ; 
he was obeyed, and Wallace with his recovered chieftam, 
returned to the platform. Serymgeour being noon apprised 
that the knight was at liberty, turned to Badenocn, with 
whom he was still contending in furious argument, and said^ 
** Will you, or will you not attend me to the regent, to hear 
your final sentence ? He of vou all, added he, addressing 
the chieftains, who in this simple, duty disobeys, will receive 
the severer doom." 

Badenocli and Lorn both affected tolau^h at this menace, 
and replied, that they would not for an empire do the usurper 
the homage of a moment's voluntary attention, but if any of 
their followers chose to view the mockery, they were at 
liberty. A very few, and those of the least turbulent spirits, 
ventured forth ; they began to fear that they had embarked 
m a desperate cause, and by their acquiesence, they were 
willing to deprecate the wrath of Wallace, while they aliould 
escape exciting the resentment of Badenoch. 

When Wallace looked around him and saw the plain be- 
fore the keep, to the ballium wall, filled with armed men and 
citizens, he mqunted an elevated piece of ground which rose 
a little to the left, and waving his hand in token that he in- 
tended to speak, a pj^ofound sUence took place of the buzE of 
«diBJratioii«Qd gratitude. He then ftddz«flsed the people by 
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'fbe namei of brother-soldiers, friends ! And am I so to dis* 
tingniish Scots ? enemies ! At this word a loud cry of «• Per* 
bh all who are the enemies of our glorious regent !" shook 
the foundation of the keep to its centre. 

Badenoch, belieYine that the few of his partisans who had 
rentored out were falling under the vengeance of Wallace^ 
with a brandished weapon, and followed by the rest, sallied 
toward the door; but tnere he stopped, for he saw his friends 
standing unmolested. 

Wallace proceeded and narrated the hatred that was now 
poured upon him by a large part of that nobility which had 
been so eager to invest him with the dignity he then held ; 
** Though they hare broken their oaths, criecV he, I have ful- 
filled mine ! They vowed to me all lawful obedience ; I- 
awore to free Scotland or to die. God has enabled me so to 
do. Every castle in this kingdom is restored to its ancient 
lord ; every fortress is filled with a native garrison ; the sea 
Is covered with our ships ; and the kingdom, one in itself, 
sits secure behind her well defended bulwarks. Such have 
I, through the strength of the Almighty arm made Scotland ! 
Beloved by a grateful people, I could wield half her power 
to the destruction of tne rest, but I would not pluck one 
atone out of the building I have raised. To-day I deliver up 
my commission, since its design is accomplished. I resign 
the regency." As he spoke he took off his helmet, and stem 
uncovered before the people. 

No, no, resounded from every lip ; be our prince and king ! 
We will acknowledge no other power, we will obey no other 
leader. 

Wallace expressed his sense of their attachment, but re- 
peating to them that he had Ailfilled to the end of his office, 
py setting them free, he explained that his retaining it was 
09 longer necessary. Should I remain your regent, contin- 
ued he, the country would be involved iq ruinous dissen* 
sions. The majority of your nobles find a vice in the virtue 
they once extoUed ; and seeing its power no longer needful, 
^ even now seek to destroy my upholders with myself. I 
therefore remove the cause of contention. I aun the re* 
gency, and I bequeath your liberty to the care or your chief- 
&ins. But should it be affain in danger, remember, that 
while life breathes in this heart, the spirit of WalHce will 
be with yon stills 

With these words, he descended the mound, and mounted 
Ui hone amkbit the cries and teaxi of the populace. TSej 
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ching' to his pfarraentfl as he rode along^ ; and the women, 
with their children in their arms, throwing^ themselves on 
their knees in his path, implored him not to leave (hem to 
the inroads of a ravager, or to the tyranny of their own 
lords ; who, unrestrained by a king^ or a reg^ent like himself, 
would soon subvert his good laws, and reig^n despots over 
ever]^ district in the country. Wallace replied to their en- 
treaties with the lang^a^ of encouragement; and adding", 
that he was not their prince, to lawfully maintain a dispu- 
ted power over the legitimate chieftains or the land, he said, 
** But a rightful sovereign may jet be yielded to your pray- 
ers ; and to procure that blessing, daughters of Scotland, 
ni^ht and day invoke the giver of every good and perfect 
gift." 

When Wallace and his weeping train stopped to separate 
at the foot of Falkirk Hill, he was met by Ker and his brave 
Lanerkers, who, having heard of what had passed in the 
citadel, advanced toward him to declare with one voice, 
that they never would fight under any other commander. 
Wnerever you are, my faithful friends, returned Wallace, 
you shall still obey my word. This assurance quieted theii 
fears that he was g^ng to consign them over to the turbu- 
lent lords in the castle. But when he entered the monas- 
tery, the opposition that was made to his resignation of the 
regency, by the Bishop of Dunkeld, Loch- awe, and others, 
was BO vehement, so persuasive, that had not Wallace been 
steadily pnncipled not to involve his country in domestic 
war, he must nave yielded, if not to their reasoning, to the 
affectionate eloquence of their pleading. But seeing the 
public danger attendant on his provoking the wild ambition 
of the Cummins and their clamorous adherents ; with argu- 
ments, which their sober judgment saw conclusive, he at 
last ended the debate, saying, «' I have yet to p*3rform my 
row to our lamented friend. I shall seek his daughter, and 
then, my brave companions, you shaA hear of m» and see 
ne agaifi!". 



CHAPTER XXY. 

It being Lady Ruthven's wish that the remains of her 
luvther should be entombed with his ancestors, preparatione 
weie iKMbde for the moomful cavalcade ti^setlorth the next 
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moTQing towards Braemar GasUe. The couDtess, supposf nc 
that Wallace would accompany tbem, did not object to th$ 
proposal, which Lady Ruthven enforced with floods of tears. 
Had any one seea the two, and been called upon to judge b^ 
their deportment, of the relationship in which each lady 
Stood to the deceased, he must have decided that the sister 
was the widqw. Lady Mar, at the moment of her hnsband'a 
death, had fi^t at shock, but it i^as not that of sorrow for her 
loss; she had long looked forward to this event, as to the seal 
<yf her hatppiness ; It was the sight of mortality that appalled 
Iter. The man she now doted on, nay, even herself, would 
pne day lie as he — dead! insensible to all earthly joys or 
pains ! but awake, perhaps fearfully awake, to the judgments 
pf another world ! This conviction camsed her shrieks when 
she saw him expire. But the impression wsis evanescent — 
pvery obstacle between her and Wallace she now believed 
removed. Her husband was dead : Helen was carried away 
)>y a man devotedly enamonred of her, and most probably 
was at that time His wife. The spectres of conscience passed 
from her eyes, sb^ no longer thought of death and judgment : 
imd entirely estrai^ing herself from the bier of her hnsband, 
pnder an excuse that tier feedings could not bear the sight, 
^he determined to seclqde herself in her own chamber for a 
4ay or two, till the freshness of Wallace's grief for his friend 
should also pa^s away. Qut when she heard from the indig^. 
pant Edwin qf the rehellious conduct of her kinsman, the 

Eig Lord BaSenoch, an^ that the consequence was, ths 
nt's abdic9.tion of his dignity, hei* consternation superse • 
all caution, a])d rising from her chair in a horror o^ dia 
appointment, she comfnaoded Edwin to send Wallace to h^»» 
*' I will soon humble this proud bqy ! exclaimed she, and let 
him know, tb?it \n opposing the elt3vation of Sir William Wa^ 
lace, he treads down his own interest. You are beloved by 
the regent, Edwin ! cried she, interrupting herself, and turn- 
ing to him with one of her most persuasive looks, teach bis en- 
thusiastic heart, the true interests of his country !r~I am the 
first woman of the blood of Cummin : and is not that family 
the mo8t(oo)powerful in the kingdom ? by the adherence of 
poe branch to Echv^rd, the battle of Palkirk was lost: by the 
rebellion of another, the re^nt of Scotland is obliged to 
l^iqquish that dignity ! it is in my power, at any momentt 
to move the whole race to my will; and if Walnice would 
mingle his b{pod with theirs, would espouse me, (an overture 
Whkh the lore I hear d^ pountry tmpels me to make. 
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tv^rj Herr^ woiild then be strained to ])ronlotethe ^leyfttioo 
(if their nearest kinswoman — ^Wallace woiiid reign in Scot* 
land-, ^nd the whole land lid at peace." 

Edwin eyed her with astonishment as she spoke. AH her 
late oondubt to his cdusin Helen, to his uncle, and to Wal-^ 
lace, WAS now explained ; and he saw in her flushed cheekj 
that it' was not the patriot who desired this match, but the 
enamoured woman. 

You do not answer md ? sadd she^ hard ^rou any apprehend 
sion that Sir WiQiara Wallace would reject the hand that 
would give him a crown? that would dispense happiness to so 
many thousand people ? "^o, replied he, I believe that much 
as he is demoted to the memory of her whom alene he can 
ever lore ; could he purchase true happiness to Seotladd by 
«he sacrifice, he would marry any honest woman who could 
brings him so blest a dowry. But in your case, my deaf 
au nt, I c^n see no pn^babllity of sUch a consed uence, tn the 
first place, I know that now the virtuous Earl of Badenoch is 
no more, he neither respects nor fears the Cummins, and that 
be would scorn even to purchase a crown, or the people't 
happiness, by ariy baseness in himselfa To rise by their 
means who will at any time immolate all that is sacred to 
dnan, to their caprices and fancied interests, would beunwor^ 
thy of him I therefore, I am sure, that if you wish to mar-^i 
ry Sir WilfianT Wallacfe you must not urg« the use he can 
make of the Cumnlins, as an ar^ment He need not stoop 
tb cajole the men he can command. Did he not drive the oiie 
half of their clan, with the English host, to seek a shelter 
from his veng^eance ? And for them in the citadel : had he 
chosen to g^ive the #ord, they would now be all numbered 
with the dust ! He lays down his power, lady ; it is not taken 
from htm. Earthly crowns are dross to him Who looks for a 
heavenly one. Therefore, dear aunt, I may hope that you 
nowthibk it no longer necessary to wound your delicacy by 
offering: him a hand which cinnot produce the good you 
meditate ? 

The complexion of the countess varied ft thousand times 
during this aUsWer; — her reason assented to many parts 
of iti but the passion she could not acknowledge to her 
nephew urged her to pefsist. iTuu ma^ be right, my dear 
Edwin, replied she, but still, as there is nothing very re- 
poignant in me, the project is surely worth trying ! At any 
rate, a marriage with me would, by allying your ndble friend 
to evefy iUttstcioiis hottse in the kingdom^ make his interest 
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HMni sod fhongfa he disclaimt a higher' hoiMmr, yet ttfej 
would all unite to maiotain him in the regency. In short, I 
am certain that Scotland will be wrecked when he leaves the 
helm. And also, as yon lore your friend; though your 
young heart is yet unacquainted with the strange inconsist- 
encies of the tenderer passion ; allow roe to whisper to you 
that your friend will nerer be happy till he again lires in the 

bosom of domestic affectibn. ^Ah ! but where is be to find 

it P— cried Edwin ; what will erer restore his Marion to his 

arms? ^I, cried she, I will be mora than ever Marion was 

to him ; for she knew not, O ! she could not, the boundless 
loire that fills my heart for him ! Edwu's blushes at this 
wild declaration, told her that she had betrayed herself.-^ 
She next attempted to palliate what she would, at this period, 
have wished to conceal : and coverior her face with her 
hand, she drew several heavy sighs, nod then said, You who 
bve Sir William Wallace, cannot be surprised that all whQ 
adore human excellence, should participate the sentiment. 
How could I see him, the bene&ctor of my family, the bles<* 

aing to all Scotland, and not love him? ^True; replied 

£dvrin, but not as a wife would love her husband ! — ^Were 
you not married f And was it possible for you to feel thus 
when mv good uncle lived? So strong a passion cannot have 
grown in your breast since he died ; for love, surely, could 
not enter the lamenting widow's heart at the moment when 
her husband lay an unburied corse before, her !— Edwin ! 
replied she, jfou who never felt the throbs of this tyrant, judge 
with a seventy you will one day regret ; when yon love your* 
self, and struggle with a passion that drinks vour very lifei < 

you will pity Joanna of Mar, and forgive her ! 1 pity yoa 

now, auBt, replied he; but joa bewilder me— I cannot un- 
derstand the possibility of a virtuous married Woman sufienng 
any passion of this kind to get such dominion over her, as to 
oanse her one guilty sigh. For guiltvmust every wish be 
that militates against the honour of ner busband. Surely love 
comes not in a whirlwind to seise the soul at once; but 
grows by degrees according to the developement of the viv'* 
tnes of the object, and in consequence of the reins we gire 
ourselves in indnlginff in their contemplation ;— and if it be 
virtue that you love m Sir William Wallace, had you not 
virtues amounting to a saint in vour noble husband? 

The Countess peaceived by toe remarks of Edwin that he 
was deeper read m the human heart than she had ]»u8pected ; 
that be was neither ignorant of the feelings of the passioa 
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deep bloah, she replied, ^ Think for a moment before yon 
coDdemn me. I acknowledge eveiy virtue that your nnole 
poBseised ; but, Oh I Edwin ! he had frailties that yon know 
not of, frailties that reduced me to be, what the world^never 
8aw» the most unhappy of women* "--^Edwin turned pale 
at this charge against his uncle, which she enforced with 
tears; end while he forebore to draw aside the yeil which 
coveted the sacred dead, by inquiring what those firailtiea 
were, little did be think that the artful woman meant a frail- 
ty in whioh ehe had eauaUy shared, and the consequences of 
which had constrainea her to become his wife. She pro^ 
ceeded ; I married your uncle when I was a girl, and knew 
not that I had a heart. I then saw Wallace ; his virtues stole 

me from myself: and I found In short, Edwin, your un* 

ele was of too advanced an age to sympathize with my 
younger heart How couid I then defend myself arainst the 
more congenial soul of your friend? — He was cold during 
Maoris life; but he did not repulse me with unkindness;! 
therefore hope ; and do you, my l^win, gently influence hina 

in my favour, and I will for ever bless you ! ^Aunt, answeiw 

ed be, looking at her attentively ; can you, without displea- 
sure, hear me speak a few, perhaps ungrateAil, truths r Sar 
what you will, said she trembling ; only be my advocate witn 
the noblest of human beings, and nought can I take amiss. 

I answer you, Lady Mar, resumed he, with unqualified sis* 
cerity, because I love you and venerate the memory of my 
uncle, whose frailties, whatever they might be, were vtBibie 
to you alone, t answer you with sinceri^, because I would 
spare you much, future pain, and Sir William Wallace a tuk 
that would pieree him to the soid. And as t know his hear^ 

Ctrbape bettor than I do my own, I venture to answer for 
m. l^ott confess that he already knows ycu love him ; that 
be ba&received such demonstration with ooldness. Recoi- 
leet what it is you love him for, and tben judge- if he could 
do otherwise. Could he approve afieotions whidh a wif<i 
transferred to him from her husband, and that husband his 
friend ?-T-Ah t but he is now dead ! intemtpted she, that ob>» 
Btacie is removed. But the other, which you mised yoursdl|( 
replied Edwin, while a .wife, you showed to Sir William 
Wallace that you could not only indulge yourself in wishes 
immieal to your nuptial faitii, but you divulged them to him 
Ah ! my aunt! what oould you Jook for as the conBeauenet 
of tfaiar My uncle yet lived; and you threw yourself into 
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tiie ftrmf bf another man ! That act, were y<m jonthfiil a 
Hebe, and more tender than oyer iras fabled of the qaeeo 
of lof e, 1 am sure the nrtae of Wallace woald nerer par- 
don. He neyer could pledge lus faith to one whose passions 
could silence her sense of duty ; and did he eyen loye you, 
he would not, for the empire ra the world, repose bis honour 
in your keepinr . 

Edwin! cried she, at last summoning power to speak; for 
she had sat durinr the latter part of tnis address, gasping^ 
with unutteral;»le disappointment and rare ; and turning on < 
him a lurid look of bate, are ^ou not afraid to breathe all 
this to me ? I haye giyen you my confidence, and do you 
abuse it f Do you stab me when I asK you to h^ ? — ^No, my 
dear aunt, replied he, I speak the truth to you, ungrateful 
as it is, to preyent yon hearing it in perhaps a more painful 
form from Wallace himself.—^ ! no ; cried she, witn coif 
temptuous haughtiness : he is a man, and he knows how to 
paraon the excesses of loye ! Look around you, foolish bo;^^ 
and see how many of our proudest lords haye united tbclr 
fates with women, who not only loyed them while their has** 
bands liyed, but told them so, and left their homes and chil- 
dren to join their.loyers ! Haye not these loyers since marri>> 
ed them ?— And what is there in me, a princess of the bloods 
both of the crowns of Scotland and of Norway: a woman 
who has had the nobles of both kingdoms at her feet, sund 
irowned upon them all ; that I should now be contemned ? 
Is the ingrate for whom alone I eyer felt a wish of loye, is 
he to despise me for my passion?— You mistake, Edwin, 
you know not the heart of man.— Not of the common race of 
jnen, perhaps; replied he, but certainly that of Sir Wil« 
liam Wallace. Purity and he are too sincerely one, for him 
to allow personal yanit^ to blind his eyes to the deformity of 
the passion you descnbe. And mean as I am, when cona- 
pared with him, yet I must ayer, that were a married woman 
to loye me, and not only tell me of it, but seek to excuse her 
firailty, I diould see her contempt of the principles which 
are the only impregnable bulwarks of innocence, and 1 
should shrink from her, as I would from pollution* Then 

Jou declare yourself my enemy, Edwin ? No ; replied he» 
speak to you as a son : and if you choose to yenture to say 
to Sir William Wallace what you haye said to me, I shaft 
not eyen obserye on what has past, but leaye you, unhappy 
lady, to the pangs I woidd bare spared yott« 
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He f€0e— Lady. Mar wnmg her hands in a parox vsm i»f 
conviction that what he said was true. — ^Then, Edwin, I 
must despair ! He looked at her with pity. — Coald you ab^ 
bor the aereliction that year sonl has thus made from duty^ 
and leave him, (whom your unwidowed wishes now pursue,) 
to seek you, then I should say that you mig^ht be happy; for 
penitence appeases God, and shall it not find g^ce with 

man? Blessed Edwin! cried she, fallings on his reck 

and kissing him; whisper but my penitence to Wallace; 
teach him to think I hate myself r O! make me- that in his 
eyes which you would wish, and I will adore yoa on my 
knees! 

The^oor opened at this moment, and Lord Ruthven en- 
tered. The tears she was so profusely shedding on the bo- 
lom of his son, he attributed to some conversation she might 
be holding respecting her deceased lord, and taking her 
hand, after some words of condolence, he told her that he 
came to propose her removal on the following morning from 
(he scene of all these horrors. I, my dear sister, said he, 
will attend you as far as Perth. After that, Edwin will be 
your guard to Braemar : and my Janet shall stay with you 
ihere, till time has softened your f^eh. Lady Mar looked 
at him ; and where will be Sir William Wallace? He, an^ 
swered Ruthven, will be detained here. Some considerations 
consequent to his receivmr the French despatches, will hold 
him some time longer soum of the Forth. Lady Mar shook 
her head doubtfully at this, and reminded him that the chie& 
In the citadel had withheld the despatches. 

Lord Ruthven then informed her, that Lord Loch-awe on 
hearing the particulars of the transaction in the citadel, had, 
unknown to Wallace, summoned the most powerful of his 
friends then near Stirling, and attended by them and a large 
bod V of armed men, he was carried in a litter to that city. 
In tne same manner he entered the council-hall, and thoupj-h 
on that bed of weakness, he threatened the assembly with 
instant death from his troops without, unless they would con- 
sent immediately t<> swear obedienoe to Wallace, and to com- 
pel Badenoch to give up the French despatches. Violent 
tumults were the consequence ; but Loch-awe's litter beings 
guarded by a double rank of armed chieftains, and the keep 
Being hemmed round with^en prepared to put to the swordt 
every Scot hostile to the proposition of their lord, the insur- 
gents at last complied, and used some coercion to fore* 
Badeopch to relinquish the royal packet^ Thijs trimnph-^f- 
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fiMsM) Loch-«wo and his train retarned to tbe moBaatery 

Wallace was resolute not to re-assume the dififnitv be haili 
resigpaed, and the re-acknowledgment of which had Been eic- 
torted from the lords in the citadel. No, said he to Loch- 
awe; it is indeed time that I should sink into shades where I 
cannot be found, since I am become a word of contention 
among my countrymen. 

F'luling him not to be shaken, his friends uiged him no 
farther; and Ruthren ^ying, that on opening the French 
despatches, he had found matter in them to prevent bis aeek- 
in^ the repose of Braemar. Then we will wait for him here, 
cned the countess. That would be wrong, answered Ruth- 
Ten ; it is against the sacred laws of the church to detain the 
remains of the dead so long from their grave. He will 
doubtless visit Mar ; therefore to-morrow I advise your leav« 
ingFaikirk. 

Edwin seconded this counsel ; and her ladyship, fearful of 
making further opposition, nlently acauieaced. But her 
•pint waa not so euiescent. At night wnen she went to her 
cell, her ever-wakeful fancy aroused a thousand knagea of 
alarm. She remembered the vow that Wallace had made 
to seek Hden. He had already given up the regency, 
which migfht have detained him from such a pursuit ; and 
might not a passion, soAer than ind^nation acainst the un- 

e'ateful chieftains, have dictated this act? Oh ! should he 
ve Helen, what is there not to fear, cried she ; but riiould 
he meet her, I am undone ! Thus, racked bj jealousy, and 
ffoaded on by contradicting expectations, sh^ rose from her 
bed, and paced the room in wild disorder. At one moment 
she strained her mind to recollect any kind look or word 
from him; and her imagination glowed with anticipated de- 
light. Again she thought of his address to Helen, of his vow 
in her &vour, and she was driven to despair. All Edwin'a 
kind admonitions were forgotten, passion alone was awake ; 
and forppetful of her rank and sex, and of her situation, she 
determmed to see and appeal to the heart of Wallace for the 
last time. She knew that he slept in an apartment at the 
other end of the monastery; and that she might pass thither 
nnobserred, ^ glided into an opposite cell where lay a aick 
mon^, and stealing away his cloak, threw it over her, and 
bnrried along the cloisters. 

The chapel doors were open ; and as she passed, she aair ^ 
the bier of her lord awaitmg the hour of its removal, an4 
mrrounded by the priests who were smging anthems ^ the 
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ft piMe of his soul Mo tender recollectionf, no remorse 
k locked at the heart oi Lady Mar as she sped along.^ 
A^bandooed to all but thoug'hts of Wallace, she felt not that 
ske had a soul; she acknowledge not that she had a hope 
bat what centered in the smiles of the man she was hastening^ 
to find. 

His door was fastened with a latch; she g[ently opened it» 
and found herself in a moment in his chamber. Sne trem- 
bled ; she scarcely breathed ; she approached his bed, but 
he was not there. Disappointment palsied her heart, and 
sfaa sunk upon a chair, almost fainting*; Am 1 betrayed ? 
said she to herself; has that, youthful l^pocrite warned him 
kenee? and then again she thought, ** 6ttt how should Ed^- 
win g^ness that I should renture here ? O, no ; my oruejl'stars 
alone are against me !" 

She now determined to await his return ; and nearly three 
faovrs she passed there, enduring all the torments of guilt and 
micery ; but he appeared not At last, hearing the matinr 
bell, she started from her fieat, fearftil that at the dawn of 
morning some one of hermaids might, by entering her apart- 
ment, miss her. She, therefore, with a most unwilling mind, 
roe'i to leare the shrine of her iS "^ ; and once more cross- 
ing the cloisters, as she was di^wmg toward the chapel, 
she saw Wallace himself issue from the door, supporting on 
his bosom the fainting head of Lady Ruthven. Edwin fol- 
lowed them. Lady Mar pulled her cowl over her face, and 
witl^rew behind a pillar. Ah ! thought she,* absenting my- 
self from my duty I fled from thee? She listened with 
breathless attention to what might be said. 

Lord Ruthven met them at that instant. The exhaustion 
of this night's watching by the bier of her brother, said Wal 
lace, has worn out your gentle lady: we supported hei 
through the whole of these sad yig^s, but at last she sunk. 
What Ruthyen said in reply, as he took his wife in his arms, 
the countess could not hear; but Wallace answered, I haye 
not seen her. I left her late in the eyening, drowned in tears. 
Implied Rulhyen, in a more eleyated tone ; and therefore 4 
suppose that she in secret offers those prayers for her hus- 
Imnd, which my tender Janet pours oyer his graye. 

Such tears, replied Wallace, are heayen's own balm. 1 
know they purify the heart whence they flow. And the 
prayers we oreathe for those we loye, unite our souls the 
doser to theirs. Look up, dear Lady Ruthyen, said he, at 
•be began to reyiye ; look up, and hear how you may yet on 
«0« 
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earth retain the socletr of your beloved brother ! Even bj 
seeking his spirit at the footstool of God. *Tis thus I liye, 
sister (x my most Tonerated frieiu ! My soul is ever on the 
wing for heaven—iQ banqaets, as in the solitary hour; in 
joy as ia sorrow. For I know where my treasure. lives^-iD 
the bosom of her God ! So beliere of your brother; and 
there, with prayer and thanksgiving, oar rejoicing spirits 
shall meet tbose we love ! 

Wallace I Wallace, cried Lady Rutbven, looking on bis 
animated countenance with wondering rapture ; and art 
thou a man and a soldier? Oh ! rather say, an apgel, lent 
us here a little while to teach us to live a|id die ! A glowing 
blush passed over the pale but benign cheek of Wallace. 
^M am a soldier of him who was indeed brought into the 
world to show us by his life and death, bow to be virtuous 
and happy. Know me by my life to be his follower, and 
David himself wore not a more glorious title I" 

Lady Mar, while she oontempkted the matchless form be* 
fsre her, exclaimed to herself, why was it animated by as 
&ultless a soul !— Oh, Wallace! wert thou less elcellent, I 
might hope; but hell is ir nty heart and heaven in thine.— » 
8he tore ner eyes from a w which blasted whil^it chanaetf 
ber» and rushed from the oloisters. 
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'« p. 4. ) Coronachj a national dirge sung over the body 
t a dead chief. 

(6 p. 5.} Wake^ is a ceremony still used by the friends 
ef the dead in the Highlands of Scotland . "^^^ey set u p with 
the body to lament over it, and during their time of mourn- 
^^vi^gstle themselves with sumptuous feasts. 

(c p. 7«) The parallel scene to this in blind Harrie't 

Eem, is yet more horribly described ; its painting might 
ve been too strong for a work of this kina, but the sim- 
ple and pathetic lamentations of the nurse of this old poem, 
Are not to be equalled by any copy in modern prose. 

[d p. 15.) These were Loudon, Corsbie, Monktoune, 
kc, ID Ayrshire, and Auchinames, &,c. in Kenfew. 

(e p. 19.) Ralph de Morthermer was a noble knight. 
Who married Jane of Acre, the daughter of king Edward 
the first He was created Earl of Gloucester on bis mar- 
riage with the princess. 

C/p. SI.) SirRichardMaitland, of the castle ofThirles* 
tane on the Leeder, is noted in Scottish tradition for his 
bravery. His valiant defence of his castle against the Eng- 
Ibh, in bis extreme old age, is still the subject of enthusiasm 
among the people of Lauderdale. He was usually called 
(he Sialwarth auld knight (^Lauderdale meaning the brave 
old knighi^ &.c. He had tnree sous, but only one survived 
him, who, fit)m that circumstance, was surnamed hurd €Uane 
which signifies solitary' 

(gjp. 22.) SirMalcom Wallace, the father of Sir Wil- 
liam Wallace, was'killed in the year 1296, on London-hilly 
in a battle with the English. 

[h p. 24.) The remains of this ancient seat of the Mar 
&milyy are yet visible. 

(i p. 28.1 This circumstance is recorded of Sir John 
Graham and his noble father, who was David Graham, lord 
of Dundaff and Kincardine, and descendant of the renowned 
Graham from whom the Dyke is named. 

V? p. 90.) JUnruca! is to rmvt or lake heart c^poMi 
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This brave iniuaclioa is now the motto of the Maxwell arm&> 

(/ f). 40) This historical fact lelaling to Stirling bridge it 
yet exultingly repeated on the ^pot 

(m p. 42.) The Pyrse were the notes sounded, in hunthig; 
at the death of the gtime. 

(n p. 42) It is recorded that the memory of Cressingbam 
was so odious to the Scots, that they did indeed flay his dead 
body, and made saddles and girths and other things of hii 
skin. 

(o p. 70-) Edward intending to send out forces to Guienne, 
under the cbmmand of Humphry, Earl of HerefordL the 
constable, and Roger, Earl of Norfolk, the marshal of £ng- 
land, these two powerful nobles refused to execute biscbm- 
mands. A violent altercation ensued, and the king, in the 
height of bis passion, exclaimed to the constable, Sir Earl, 
by God, you shall either go or hang. By God, Sir King, 
replied Hereford, I will neither go nor bang. And be im- 
mediately departed with the marshal and their respective 
trains. 

{p p. 7^.) '* The men of Israel said unto Gideon, rule thou 
over us, both thou, and thy son, and thy son's son also ; for 
thou bast delivered us .from the hand of M idian. And Gi- 
deon said unto them, I will not rule over you, neither shall 
my son rule over you ; the Lord shall rule over you." Judget 
chap. viii. ** 

The answer of Wallace on this occasion, is given witfr 
great force in Henry's poem. 

(g. p- 81.) Gentlest is here used in the Scottish sense, 
meaning of the noblest blood- 

(r. p. 90) All who are conversant with the traditionary 
accounts of the ancient Scottish manners, must be well ac- 
quainted with their barbarous customs. They were employ- 
ed to perpetuate a ferocity against their enemies, similar to 
that which was inculcated, by resembling means, into the 
young Hannibal. 

(«. p. 94) Deeds shaw is one of the honourable mottos 
worn by the present head of the noble house of Ruthven. 

{t. p. 101.) Lord Avmer de Valence was Earl of Pem- 
broke; but being 6rst known in Scotland by his family natn^ 
he was never in that kingdom called by any other title. 
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(fi p. liS,) The niiQs of this tower are. still visible; and 
near to them the people of the country point out the place 
where Wallace eDoamped his brave army. 

(to p. 125] Several of these vaulted residences may novr 
be seen in Crawford- Moore. Tradition informs us of the 
use to which they were applied. Not only the poor outrag^ed 
^ple thus found shelter in the bosom of their mother earth, 
but the cattle also. 

(x p. 1^8.) There are bills in Anoaqdale and Clydesdale, 
called IValchei^ where persons in old times were stationed 
2d g'ive different signals appointed by their commanders. 
These notices were communicated with wonderful rapidity 
by smoke in the day and flame in the night. 

(y p. 140.) To throw a spear, was an ancient mode of de« 
Qooncing^ war. 

(z p. 142- ) Wallace's rejection of King Edward's splendid 
offers is particularly noted by the old British historians, and 
the substance of his answer is particularly recorded. 

[aa p. 149.) Alexander III. was killed in this manner on 
the Idth of April 1290; just seven years before the conse- 
quent calamities of his country made it necessary for Wal* 
lace to rise in its defence. Hollingshead gives a circum* 
itantial accountof ThomasofLearmQuat's(or as the trans- 
lator of Hector Boetius names him, Thomas of Ercildoon) 
prophecy of this event. ^ 

(66 p. 15!») The fine ruins of Kilchum Castle are still to 
. be seen oq a rocky point, projecting in Lochawe. The 
lofty Ben Cruachan rises immediately behind the castle io 
stupendous grandeur. 

(cc p. 157. ) Huntingdon-tower, a castle of the Lords Ruth-* 
ren, in the near neighbourhood of Perth, is still a fine struc- 
ture. It consists of two square towers, connected by other 
buildings. Much of it is in ruins, but the banoueting hall 
Is discoverable. The situation is delightful ; and every^acre 
about it is heroically consecrated ground. 

(dd p. I6t.) Tirito or Tintoc, signifying the hill of fire; is 
the last great mountain to the north io Clydesdale. Its 
height is about 2260 feet from the sea. Not far from it at 
Diggar, the spot is shown which was Wallace's camp. 

(ee p. 162) Roycross, or King's-cross, erected on the heath 
of Stanmore, a stony tract of land between Richmondshire 
and Cumberland, by WiAiam the first of England, and Mal- 
colm III. of Scotland, as the/boundary mark Qf thoir «ep%» 
rate domaiai, 
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(jTp. 168«) -fheoame by which Patrick Dunbar^ Eail of 
March was familiarly called. 

(ffg p. 190) Sir Colin Campbell, simamecL More, (mat) 
from his extraordioary valour, was the father of Neil Camp* 
bell. Lord of Lochawe ; and in memory of his reoown, the 
head or chief of his family was for ages after distinguished 
by the tide of Mack-callanmore^ which means wn qfthegrealt 
Colin. 

ihh p. 190^ John Cummins, Lord of Badenoch, usually 
called the Black Cummin, married l\^jorv, sister to Baiiol, 
King of Scots. In the year 1290, Lord Badenoch was on« 
Qf the competitors for the crown as heir in the sevcntb ge- 
neration, from Donald, King of Scots. 

(ti p. 195.) Brandanes was the distinguishing appellation 
of the military followers of the chiefs of Bute. 

(kk p. 205) The jealousy of the lords against Wallace, and 
^he particulars of the battle of Falkirk, with his discourst 
with Bruce on the banks of the Carron, are well known 
events in Scottish annals } and the writer of this work has 
spared no researches to bring the account here presented as 
near the facts as possible. 

(II p. 205) William Sinclair the patriotic bishop of Dunk- 
.a, was brother to the Lord of Roslyn. 

(mm p. 205) Dunipacis, means the bills of peace. There 
are two on the bas»ks of the Carron ; and are supposed to 
have been erected by the Normans in some treaty with the 
natives. 

(n» p. 218.) The lamentations which Sir William Wallace 
made over the body of Sir John Graham his faithful friend, 
are recorded by several historians ; and this epitaph is still 
extant on that warrior's grave in the church of Falkirk. — 
The English of it is this : 

^* Here lies Graham, slain in battle by the English, he 
was strong in mind and body ; and was the faithful friend 
[Achates] of Wallace." 

Nor far from Graham's tomb is buried John Stewart 
Lord of Bute, and brother to the Stewart of Scotland, from 
whom the royal family of that name descended. His grave 
is marked by a plain stone without any inscription. 

{oo p. 226^ The family of Cummins was so powerfnl and 
numerous, tnat an incredible number of chieftains of that 
name attended the first pailiament«whicb Robert I. held at 
Dunstaffnage Caslle. The relationship between the heiress 
of Strathearn and that family, was very near: lier paternuJi 
l^rQAd-nother having been the daughter of a Lord Badeno^^ 
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